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P  B  E  F  ACE. 

I  r  is  the  purpose  of  this  work  to  furnish  suitable   turns   lor  tin<   hymns  in  ■Tin:  Svimwn  Hymn 
ihe  hymns  and  I  ...that  both  DM] 

*gned  to  parity  tad  wanta  of  a 

I  wry  hymn 
v.:i  Hymn-  Boos  will  i-  bond  here,  and  .:.  .  hymn,  ore 

All  the  tunes  ibllahed  in  nwp- 

*rr  Sabbath  Tumi  Boot  *eth«retoreooMUM*of  tbjw  volumw 

The  Sauuvth  Hymn  lkH>K,  containing  IIvmn-!  alone. 
The  SiBuvTit  Hymn  lining  Bynma.  and  Tunes. 

The  Sabbath  r,  containim;  Tunes  alone. 

.  Ailed,  to  a  greater  or  ,  CAtTiA. 

>>»k  <*•»  1  tfant  of  ■  select  C/e  ,|  w;ls  the 

P""     •  -i      met 1  or  >i 

Church  at  ■  later  period,  with  wealth,  power,  Bad  worldly  gi 
it  ha~  attendant  ruber  in  temporal  prosperity,  than  in  p  m rty  and  a  h 

.ilon,  Congregational  gaging  had  ',,,..  „„„,. 

m»n'  :"  »•>  mfcrior  order  of  the  olergy,  singing  En  a  Inn  sown 

to  the  p 

»  singing  semce  in  public  worship  from  the  hands  of  the  olergy,  and  to  reinstate  it  as  « 
for  the  people.  th,  Romish  church  had  1,  .  lofohanting  (theprimi 

form  of  Churc:  tntxakil  -I.  or  bj  mitten  In  a  stanzaic  form,  and 

adapted  to  a  simple  but  dignified  form  of  melody,  with  special  refcrenc  •  to  the  capabilities  of  th  •'  peo- 
ple, .of  the  whole  assembly  in  t:  was  regard  nal  Other  liturgical  forms 
were  rejected  ;  but  this  n>w  one  of  a  m  „|y,  for  the  people's  simultaneous  at) 
I*****0''  .  -A-ith  great  favor,  and  almost  universally  practiced.  It  tempt 
on  the  part  of  the  Reformers  to  introduce  an  artistic  manner  of  song,  but,  on  the  contrary,  a  rery  plain 
one,  a  "  highw  .                             in  which  "  the  wayfaring  man,  though  a  fool,  should  not  en 

The  Congregational  met         thus  restored  to  the  otinrd  ught  to  this  country  by  the  Pro* 

estant  Fathers.     It  coutiru  ,1  to  be  their  only  method  for  about  a  centaiy  and  a  half.     It  is  ..  t  Bor- 
as period,  amidst  the  deprivations  which  the  new  Beltlei 
to  song  should  have  been  |   nor  that. 

BBrtyperto  t  century  th 

ditwnof  t  n  public  worship  began  to  ati  .  •  •      ittention  oi  t  .„„.  of  the  friends  of  roll  ■ 

•aken  br  a  few  of  the  ,  rgymen  and  others  br  reform.      Hitherto  all 

■■:,*in*  ,n  '  -  the  melody  only  harmgb  but 

ma  in  three  parts,  «  Centos,"   "Medina"  and  »  Basra,"  mi  pnbliahed  by  B 

Tho::  ■•      '    «  a  parte  undoubtedly  grew  ont  .hat  the 

•nor  !    had  always  taken  that  form  both  in  ■«,, 

church-     Intl-  dly,   metrical    Psalm. -1 

to  be  son?,  as  .t    was  originally,  in  unison,  and  it  is  at  least  doubtful   whether  part,  in   harmony 
for  the  choir  and  unison  for  the  congregation,  would  not  still  be  the  be--  . ,,t  for  Church 

Song.      This  new  arrangement  of  tunes  in  parts  led  to  the  formation  of  choirs.      At  ant    I 
were  introduced  only  as  helps  to  Congrep.  tag,  but  this  gradually  yielded,  aa  it  I  . 

before,  and  the  new  .  .need  with  sure  and  steady  progress,  until  towards  the  cloi 

"«*<*  no  the  almost  exclus. .  |  of  Church 

A:'  'Uint'"   °r  >rs,Congp.-  'ing  attention,    . 

many  persona,  .  |  ck  for  a   higher  religious   power   in  Psalmody,  are  tur, 

to  it,  as  a  rem  •  evils  which  have  grown  out  of  the  exefaaire  method  of  choirs,  aud  as 
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promising  to  restore  to  the  Church  the  almost  lost  religious  aid  of  song.  It  is  to  bo  regretted  that  some, 
in  their  zeal  for  Congregational  Singing,  have  supposed  it  necessary  to  set  their  faces  against  choirs, 
and  have  even  gone  so  far  as  to  reject  the  services  of  such  associations.  The  fact  that  choirs  have,  in 
a  great  degree,  failed  to  present  a  method  of  song  truly  religious  in  its  influence,  is  not  to  be  attributed 
wholly  to  them;  but  probably  quite  as  much  to  those  clergymen  and  people  who  have  mistaken  a 
mere  musical  excitement  for  the  "  quickening  and  raising  up  of  the  affections  to  God." 

That  it  is  unsafe  to  depend  exclusively  upon  choirs,  is  abundantly  proved  in  the  history  of  the  Church. 
The  great  danger  of  such  a  dependence  is,  that  the  whole  service  will  degenerate  into  a  mere  attempt 
at  musical  display.  Nor  is  it  safe  to  trust  to  the  Congregational  method  alone,  for  without  con- 
stant care,  tne  singing  will  then  be  very  liable  to  fall  into  neglect,  and  become  uninteresting,  in- 
effective, and  even  wearisome.  Let  the  two  methods  exist  together,  strengthening  one  another, 
Congregational  Singing  can  not  be  dispensed  with  by  those  who  seek  for  the  religious  influence  of 
Church  Song ;  and  choirs  may  do  much  to  promote  the  true  service  of  Psalmody,  by  their  guidance 
and  encouragement  of  universal  song.  Whenever  it  is  practicable,  then,  let  the  people  who  are  de- 
sirous of  Congregational  Singing  avail  themselves  of  the  advantages  to  be  derived  from  such  choirs  as 
formed  from  among  themselves,  and  disposed  to  exert  a  religious  influence  in  the  singing  exercises,  will 
enlist  the  sympathy  and  cooperation  of  all  the  people. 

But  that  the  present  efforts  for  Congregational  Singing,  or  that  any  efforts  for  the  improvement  of 
the  Service  of  Song  be  in  any  satisfactory  degree  successful,  we  regard  it  as  essential  that  both  methods 
be  practically  understood — at  least  by  those  who  guide  this  service — since  any  attempt  to  build  up 
the  one  on  the  basis  of  the  other  must,  necessarily,  in  a  great  degree  fail.  Those  who  seek  for  Con- 
gregational Singing  on  the  principles  of  Choir  Singing,  will  probably  soon  give  it  up  as  impracticable, 
and  return  again  to  the  Choir  Singing  as  the  only  available  method. 

The  Congregational  is  nature's  method  of  praise.  It  is  in  a  great  degree  independent  of  art  culture, 
being  indeed  above  art.  It  is  adapted  alike  to  the  voices  of  the  young  and  the  old,  of  the  uncultivated 
and  of  the  cultivated.  It  engages  all  in  the  simultaneous  exercise  of  the  same  emotions,  furnishes 
something  for  every  one  to  do,  admits  of  no  listeners,  and  thus  excludes  that  bane  of  all  true  wor- 
ship, criticism.  As  individual  voices  are  lost  in  the  chorus  of  the  many,  one  is  naturally  led  to  feel 
hid  own  insignificance.  That  essential  feature  of  Chorus  Singing,  the  blending  of  voices,  by  which 
the  impurity  of  individual  tones  is  neutralized,  and  dissonance  harmonized,  and  in  which  consists 
in  a  great  degree  its  strength  and  its  beauty,  is  obtained  almost  without  effort  when  many  voices, 
(even  fifty  or  a  hundred,)  join  in  one  melody.  It  is  adapted  to  awaken  within  us  ideas  of  greatness. 
It  belongs  to  the  sublime  in  tone;  the  sublime  in  nature  rather  than  in  art.  It  may  be  compared  to 
the  mouutains,  which  owe  their  majesty,  not  to  their  fertile  soil,  nor  to  any  elaboration  of  architectural 
skill,  but  to  that  Power  which  commanded  the  light  to  shine  out  of  darkness,  and  brought  up  from 
the  depths  the  rough  and  diversified  materials  in  which  consists  the  "strength  of  the  hills''  The 
mountains  are  not  more  necessary  to  fit  the  earth  to  be  the  habitation  of  man  than  is  this  great 
method  of  song  to  the  highest  development  of  that  religious  life  which  is  perfected  through  Psalmody. 

Choir  Singing  is  the  method  of  art ;  and  although  for  the  common  purposes  of  Church  Song  no  very 
high  degree  of  artistic  attainment  is  required,  yet,  that  Choir  Singing  which  is  worthy  of  the  nam  y,  must 
be  the  result  of  the  proper  training  of  a  suitable  number  of  persons  who  have  a  more  than*  ordinary  por- 
tion of  intuitive  musical  ability.  It  belongs  to  the  beautiful.  It  depends  upon  flowing  melody,  with 
measure  symmetrical,  in  such  soft,  elegant,  and  delicate  style  as  to  awaken  delight.  It  may  bo  re- 
garded as  one  of  Zion's  "beautiful  garments,"  so  that  in  the  proper  union  of  the  two  methods,  it  may 
be  said  of  the  Service  of  Song,  "strength  and  beauty  are  in  the  sanctuary." 

That  we  may,  if  possible,  throw  still  further  light  upon  a  subject  which  we  consider  of  vital  im- 
portance to  the  success  of  Church  Song,  we  will  mention  somo  conditions  which  are  indispensable  to 
Choir  Singing,  but  not  to  Congregational  Singing. 

1.  It  is  not  indispensable,  though  it  is  desirable,  in  order  to  qualify  one  to  take  a  part  in  Congrega- 
tional Singing,  that  one  should  be  able  to  read  written  music.  Let  properly  conducted  singing  schools 
bo  maintained,  and  let  all  be  encouragod  to  attend  them;  and  especially  let  all  children  receive,  while 
they  are  yet  young,  appropriate  vocal  training,  and  be  practically  taught  the  elements  both  of  nm-ie 
and  D  itation.  And  let  all  be  encouraged,  whether  they  have  learned  any  thing  of  singing  or  not,  to 
join  vocally  in  the  Psalmody  as  a  religious  exercise,  regarding  it  as  their  duty  aud  privilege. 

2.  Purity  of  tone  is  not  indispensable,  though  it  is  desirable,  to  qualify  one  to  unite  in  Congrega- 
tion d  Singing.  Although  one's  tone  maybe  of  a  nasal  or  guttural  quality,  he  is  not  to  be  denied  the 
privilege  of  singing  his  Maker's  praises  in  the  congregation  of  tho  people.     Yet  it  may  often  be  the 
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churches  by  Ambrose,  in  tho  fourth  century.  Choir  singing  probably  had  it-?  origin  in  anti- 
phonal  singing,  and  hence  come  Anthems.  This  form  was  retained  by  the  English  church  at  the 
timo  of  the  Reformation,  though  generally  rejected  elsewhere.  In  its  primitive  use  it  was  exclu- 
sively by  choirs,  yet  iu  a  simple  form  it  is  quite  practicable  in  Congregational  Singing,  and  may  be 
mi  le  a  feature  of  much  interest  and  usefulness. 

The  Metrical  Tu.ve  is  tint  form  which,  although  known  to  a  limit  id  extent  in  earlier  times,  came 
into  general  use  in  public  worship,  at  tho  time  of  the  Reformation,  an  1  has  ever  since  been  retained 
in  the  Protestant,  and  in  a  portion  of  the  Romish  church.  It  was  the  musical  form  of  tho  restored  method 
of  song,  in  which  the  people  were  the  actors,  and  consisted  in  a  simple  melody,  which,  being  within 
tho  compass  of  all  voices,  was  sung  in  unison  by  the  congregation.  Iu  the  German  and  other 
churches  on  tho  continent  of  Europe,  the  original  character  of  Congregational  Tunes  and  of  Congre- 
gational Singing  still  continues,  and  almost  universally  prevails  to  this  day.  But  in  England  tho 
influence  of  choirs  soon  led  to  the  introduction  of  the  ditferent  vocal  parts,  which,  although  at  first 
not  intended  for  the  people,  were  gradually  introduced  into  Congregational  Singing,  though  seldom, 
if  ever,  in  such  proportion  as  to  produce  any  thing  like  symmetrical  harmony. 

The  Sabbath  IIyjin  and  Tuxb  Book  is  designed  as  a  Manual  for  C  mgregatioual  Singing.  In  re- 
gard to  the  principles  which  have  guided  its  editors  in  the  selection  of  hymns,  the  reader  is  referred  to 
the  Preface  to  The  Sabbath  IIvmx  B>ok.  In  setting  the  hymns  to  music,  we  have  valued  musical 
art,  only  so  far  as  it  might  be  made  to  contribute  to  the  religious  purpose  in  view.  Music  is  em- 
ployed as  a  means  and  not  as  an  end.  Our  constant  object  has  therefore  been  to  provide  for  tho  best 
rdnjious  expression  of  the  words. 

The  aim  has  been  to  secure  tunes  of  not  merely  negative,  but  of  positive  merit — tunes  possessing 
such  salient  points  as  are  at  once  marked  and  relevant,  with  such  agreeableness  of  melody,  and  individ- 
uality of  character  as  shall  cause  them  to  be  apprehended,  quickly  learned,  easily  sang,  always  remem- 
bered. Tunes  free  from  all  such  difficulties  as  would  render  them  impracticable  to  the  musically  un- 
learned, and  possessing  such  peculiar  excellences  as  will  render  them  attractive  to  all.  Nor  has  it 
been  forgotten  that  the  tunes,  generally,  are  to  be  sung  not  only  in  the  larger  assembly  of  public 
worship  (to  which  some  of  them  more  properly  belong),  but  also  in  social  worship,  where,  olten 
without  much  musical  ability,  Christians  pray  to  God,  and  ''admonish  one  another  in  psalms  and 
hymns  and  spiritual  songs." 

It  is  evident  that  in  preparing  a  book  like  the  present  the  most  obvious  musical  material  is*  to  be  found 
in  the  well-known  tanes  which  are  commonly  used.  It  was  an  important  object  to  secure  as  complete  a 
collection  of  these  as  possible.  A  circular  letter  of  inquiry  was  therefore  addressed  to  clergymen  and 
those  having  charge  of  church  music  in  various  parts  of  the  country.  Lists  of  tunes  actually  in  use 
were  thus  obtaine  1,  all  of  which  were  carefully  compared  and  collated,  and  from  them  an  index  was' 
formed,  showing  what  tunes  are  most  used,  and  what  is  the  degree  of  their  popularity.  This  index 
has  been  employe  I  as  a  guide  in  selecting  tunes.  As  many  of  these  tunes  are  copyright  property,  it 
may  lie  well  to  add  that  the  editors  have  been  able  to  insert  every  tune  which  they  desired,  a  privi- 
lega  not  olten  enjoyed  by  the  compilers  of  similar  works.  Yet  notwithstanding  all  our  care  and 
facilities  it  is  quite  probable  that  some  persons  will  miss  in  this  collection  tunes  which  are  to  them 
favorites.  There  are  tunes  which  have  become  popular  in  certain  localities,  but  which  are  not  so  gen- 
erally known  or  of  such  intrinsic  merit,  as  ta  cl.ti  n  a  place  in  a  collection  like  this.  In  the  nature  of 
things  it  is  probable  that  hardly  any  man  will  find  in  any  such  book,  every  tune  which  he  would  be 
glad  to  have  inserted. 

We  have,  of  course,  felt  obliged  sometimes  to  sacrifice  our  own  taste  to  what  has  appeared  to  be  a 
public  demand,  and  to  admit  tunes  which  we  rega-d  as  having  structural  defects  as  tunes  for  Congre- 
gational Singing. 

The  rejietilion  of  well-known  and  most  useful  tunes  is  a  new  feature  in  this  book.  There  are  a 
few  tunes  which  are  very  widely  known  and  constantly  used.  If  one  of  these  be  presented  in  but 
one  place,  it  can  bo  in  connection  with  but  few  hymns,  and  therefore  will  not  bo  frequently  sung. 
Such  tunes  are  repeated  in  this  volume,  some  of  them  several  times,  and  each.of  them  is  therefore 
in  connection  with  a  large  number  of  hymns. 

The  Sabbath  Hymn  and  Tun*e  Book  contains  many  New  Tanes,  or  such,  bo  they  old  or  new, 
as  are  net  generally  known  iu  our  churches.  Theso  aro  needed  not  merely  for  the  sake  of  variety, 
though  tin-'  might  lie  a  sufficient  reason  for  their  introduction.  There  are  hymns  of  new  meters 
which  m  ist  be  suppli  1 1  with  Innes;  and  there  are  in  some  hymus  of  the  more  usual  meters,  pecu- 
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liaritiee  of  stanzaic  form,  which  in  ringing  require  tones  of  corresponding  rhythmla  or  melodk  il 

Than  an  also  hymns  p  i  hardly  Qnd  u 

nppr..  n  any  <>i'  the  ol  lor  melodies.    That  (he  n  »w  tones  open  ■  wi  In  Held 

•  •I"  musical  cx|  believe  will   b  I    1  as  new  hymns  to  now  I 
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.,  bat  yel  there  is  not  only  room,  bat  a  real  demand,  Sir  I 
■i  are  now.  lotions  from  ■  rory  wide  range 

of  tones  of  afi  deoominatk)  landoounb  C   >  new  tunes  have  dif- 

forvt  I  :  it,  yet  nil  of  thorn  may  contribute  to  tho  appropriateneea  and  variety  of  worship 

)Qg. 

The  large  supply  of  DiMbletwmt  linonrwonc    The  importance  of 

Double  tn  n  -  k  or  more  stanzas,  often  take  nj 

much  time  when  snn  pertons  whose  minds 

•ro  not  intensely  Bxed  opon  the  hymn  service,  beoo  i  all  these  Doable  I 

are  i  ind  when  •  Qg,  will  bo  to  some  extent  a  rem  idy  for 

alow  mam  ag  which  Dr.  Watts  o  ,  and  will  prevent  the  i  pent 

abridgmei/  is  efli  d  of  the  singing  exercise. 

The  Sabbath  IIvmv  and  T  i  increased  nnmber  of  Minor  tun<a.     r 

f>r  these,  which  have  been  of  late  much  n  igle  t  ■  1,  arises  oui  I  itional  n  it  iro.      If  there 

are  seasons  of  sunshine  in  Christian  lifi  loads  and  darkness, 

hand,  then.'  is  in  every  high  rel  fairness  of  joy  which  can  tin  1  a  suitable  utterance 

only  in  tho  mast  jobi  -  which  m  m  the  other,  there  is 

■  be  I  as  to  be  far  beyond  the  expression  of  any  but  tho  more  ten  It  accents,  the 

waitings  lit  maybe)  of  mi-  But  without  g  remes,  it  may  in  truth  be  said  of  the 

-  and  Minor  in  music,  that  the  commin  experiences  of  Christian  Ufa  .  perhaps 

f  the  one,  and  the  tenderly  sympathizing  and  plaintivs 
influences  of  the  other.    Th  •  educational  power  of  music  must  be  much  abridged,  if  it  be  confined  to 
II,  as  some  choirs  and  coi  -  are  unaccustomed  to  Minor  tones,  they 

will  generally  find,  opposite  to  the  Minor,  and  at  tho  same  opening  of  tho  book,  a  tunc  in  the  Major 
mode,  applicable  iu  some  degree  to  the  samo  hymns  which  can  bo  most  appropriately  sung  with  th* 
Minor  tune. 

In  oar  D  of  Minor  tunes  to  hymns,  wo  have  not  been  unmindful  of  the  fad  Hint  the  pro- 

priety of  t    ■  •  only  upon  the  emotional  character  of  tho  words,  but  also  upon  times  add 

seasons,  at  allowed  the  beautiful  example  of  the  Episcopal  church,  which,  in  the 

irigs,  sings  her  jubilant  canticles  in  p! 
The  rhythmic  form,  which  is  regirded  as,  in  gencr  tl  tones,  esped  lily  for  such 

**  ar  -  nultaneous  -  aany  people,  is  that  which,  with  the  exception  of  the 

>f  each  line  or  -  mostly  in  tones  of  th      Bxai 

off;  -  form  are  on  pages  17,  13,  10,20,  22.  26,  27.     "This,"  says  Rev.  Mr.  Bavergnl  of 

I  form,  tb  al  form,  and  the  only  one  which  all 

Binp,  rmeriy  printed,  both  in  England  and  in 

i  reprintir.-  done 

.-  ,7i  from  but  resinre  Of  After  mo  andi 

practical  •  ire  fully  persuaded  that  thus  form  fumi- 

Psalms  and  Hymns.  Tho  longer  initials  and  terminals  enable  all  tho  peorle  to  begin  and  to  clow 
tho  -  •   afford  a  moment    for   rot  at  tho   end  of  each  line,  n  tassr- 

-  tones  are  most  favorable  to  the  -  >  h  w  t  1   an  I  Sj  11  due  as - 

with  ■      -reateet  ad-,  is  that  It  SI 

•  her  in  a  quicker  movement  than  any  to  that  simple 

ty  which  should  ever  char  in  of  many  roioea  In  - 

Tlut  .  :en  as  to  '■  km  movement,  we  will  add  tliit  "Tho 

•  has  been  |  so  slowly  as  to  occupy  a  minuto  and  a  half,  or  even  tn  ire,  in  its 

performance,  whereas  we  suppose,  thv  ihanfnxn 

to  fifty  s-conds.    The  time  of  this  tune,  and  bide  si  of  all  tunes  in  this  rhythmic  f  inn,  i  u  nod 

by  using  a  pendulum  of  from  thirty-five  lo  forty  li.  i  of  which    wiB  gfo 

time  of  one  of  the  intermediate  or  shorter  tones.  •  that  all  thoso  I  m  -. 
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or  that  any  one  tune  is  always  to  be  sung  in  exactly  the  samo  time ;  there  will  naturally  be  a  slight  vari- 
ation, depending  upon  the  hymn,  and  the  circumstances  of  the  occasion.  We  deem  it  important,  how- 
over,  to  remark  that  there  should  never  be  any  apparent  cha.ige  of  time,  daring  the  singing  of  a 
hymn ;  but  one  movement  should  be  preserved  throughout  all  the  stanzas,  however  they  may  appear 
to  differ. 

A  second  rhythmic  form,  one  which  has  become  vory  popular  within  the  last  twenty -five  or  thirty 
years,  consists  of  tones  mostly  of  two  lengths,  as  before,  but  in  alternate  groups  of  two.  The  tunos 
Hebron,  Denfield,  Downs,  Boylston,  afford  specimens  of  this  rhythm.  A  pendulum  of  from  thirty  to 
forty  inches  will  give  the  time  for  the  shorter  tone3  in  these  tunes.  It  is  mast  important  in  this  class 
of  tunes,  that  every  approach  to  staccato  in  the  short  tones  be  carefully  avoided ;  on  the  contrarv,  they 
should  usually  be  sung  quite  legato,  and  sustained  to  their  full  length.  On  the  other  hand,  the  longer 
tones  must  not  be  too  long.  Indeed  there  may  be  a  little  accommodation  between  the  two,  so  that 
the  shorter  tones  may  be,  as  it  were,  a  little  longer,  and  the  longer  tones  a  little  shorter,  than  the 
exact  time  indicated  by  the  notes,  but  this  must  be  done  without  breaking  up  a  proper  distinction  be- 
tween the  two,  or  disturbing  the  general  choriambic  character. 

A  third  rhythmic  form  consists  of  tones  of  two  lengths  as  before,  but  mostly  in  groups  of  four. 
The  tunes  Uxbridge  and  Olden  illustrate  this  form.  A  pendulum  of  from  thirty  to  thirty-six  inches 
will  give  the  time.  The  remark  in  respect  to  the  accommodation  between  the  tones  of  different  lengths 
applies  also  to  this  rhythm. 

A  fourth  class  includes  tunes  in  which  the  longer  and  shorter  tones  regularly  alternate ;  Ortonvillc, 
Ray,  Rayford,  Anley,  and  many  other  Tunes  belong  to  this  class.  A  pendulum  from  sixteen  to 
twenty-four  inches  will  give  the  time  of  quarter  notes  in  these  tunes.  A  somewhat  modified  form  of 
this  general  rhythmic  structure  may  be  seen  in  the  tunes  Becker,  Albon,  Ware,  Albec,  and  others 
These  tunes,  on  account  of  the  prevalence  of  the  shorter  tones,  require  a  somewhat  slower  movement, 
as  indicated  by  a  pendulum  of  from  twenty  to  twenty-six  inches.  Again,  another  modification  of  the 
form  may  be  found  in  such  tunes  as  Bethany  and  (xlyn,  which,  because  of  the  prevalence  of  the 
longer  tones,  require  a  somewhat  quicker  movement,  as  of  a  pendulum  of  ten  or  twelve  inches  in 
length. 

Each  of  the  foregoing  classes,  with  slight  exceptions,  is  adapted  to  a  syllabic  utterance,  or  the  sink- 
ing of  a  single  tone  to  each  syllable.  The  last  is,  perhaps,  somewhat  less  adapted  to  Congregational 
Singing. 

A  fifth  rhythmic  form  includes  tunes  in  equal  (double  or  quadruple)  measure,  embracing  a  greater 
variety  in  the  length  of  tones,  brought  together  with  less  regard  to  the  symmetrical  relation  of  length, 
and  containing  syncopes,  suspensions,  etc.  See  Duke  Street,  Federal  Street,  Lanesboro',  Ernan,  Ham- 
burg, Lyte,  Ward,  Dedham,  Medfield. 

Tunes  in  unequal  (triple  or  sextuple)  measure,  but  in  other  respects  similar  to  class  five,  may  be 
brought  together  as  the  last  rhythmic  class  which  we  need  to  present.  Illustrative  of  this  class, 
are  Howard,  St.  Martins,  Rothwell,  Abridge,  Mendon,  All  Saints,  Thatcher.  A  pendulum  of  from 
twenty-five  to  thirty  inches  will  indicate  the  time  of  the  quarter  notes  in  the  last  two  varieties. 

There  may  be  a  few  tunes  which  can  hardly  be  assigned  to  either  of  the  above  classes,  but  in  re- 
gard to  all,  whatever  may  be  the  movemsnt,  sufficient  time  must  always  be  taken  to  speak  the  words 
with  propriety ;  for  nothing  merely  musical  can  justify  a  movement,  be  it  quick  or  slow,  which  shall 
interfere  with  an  appropriate  delivery  of  the  words. 

The  Adaptation  of  Tunes  to  Hymns  is  a  department  of  our  labor  upon  which  most  careful  consider- 
ation has  been  bestowed,  in  the  belief  that  it  is  of  great  importance  to  the  usefulness  of  religious 
song.  This  has,  indeed,  been  by  far  the  most  difficult  department  of  labor  in  the  preparation  of  this 
volume.  A  good  hymn  may  be  sung  to  a  good  tune,  and  the  two  together  form  an  unsatisfactory  whole. 
One  may  prove  a  detriment  rather  than  an  assistance  to  the  other.  The  mere  metrical  fitness  of  one 
for  the  other,  though  necessary,  is  a  simple,  and  the  very  lowest  consideration.  The  music  must  be 
suitable  to  express  the  emotion  which  the  words  describe  or  imply.  A  first  question  then  is,  what 
is  the  emotional  condition  which  the  hymn  supposes  ?  A  second  question  is,  what  strains  will  best 
assist  the  expression  of  this  emotion  ?  Is  tho  liymn  one  of  worship,  or  is  it  merely  didactic,  hortatory, 
or  descriptive  ?  Does  it  imply  direct  or  immediate  homage,  or  only  that  which  is  indirect  or  mediate  ? 
These  questions  have  been  minutely  considered  at  every  step. 

Our  experience  has  led  us  to  reject  all  such  aids  to  musical  expression  as  the  marginal  marks 
found  in  some  books  of  psalmody.  We  are  satisfied  of  the  injurious  effects  of  such  notation.  It 
encourages,  almost  necessitates,  a  dramatic  spirit  in  singing,  which  is  wholly  at  variance  with  the 
spirit  of  worship. 
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It  is  desirable  that  thoso  who  can  do  so  should  sing  heartily,  with  open  mouth  and  full  voice,  and 
not  in  the  smothered,  uncertain  manner,  which  is  too  common,  and  affords  poor  encouragement  and 
assistance  to  others. 

The  advantage  of  occasional  meetings  for  singing  need  hardly  be  alluded  to.  We  have  reference  now, 
not  to  tho  usual  singing  school,  the  object  of  which  is  to  teach  those  who  attend  to  read  music,  though 
it  is  most  desriable  that  such  should  be  encouraged,  but  to  gatherings  of  all  the  people  for  tho  purpose 
of  learning  the  tunes  chiefly  by  rote.  Those  should  not  degenerate  into  mere  singing,  but  should  be 
relig  cms  meetings.  Let  the  hymns  lie  sung  through,  and  this  with  meaning.  Success  in  Congregational 
Singing  can  not  be  expected  without  effort.  There  must  bo  a  willingness  on  the  part  of  tho  people  to 
make  and  p  ^severe  in  this  effort. 

Finally,  eaeli  one  should  make  tho  song  his  own,  assuming  the  words  as  real  expressions  of  the  in- 
ward sense  of  his  own  soul.  Even  although  they  may  not  always  be  strictly  applicable  to  one's 
circumstances,  yet  sympathizing  with  others,  we  should  surely  in  this  universal  and  delightful 
Song  Service,  rejoice  with  those  who  rejoice,  and  weep  with  those  who  weep.  An  esteemed  writer. 
already  quoted,  in  speaking  of  the  old  tunes,  says:  "If  wc  would  have  these  old  tunes  to  perfec- 
tion, we  must  attain  more  of  tho  old  fashioned  piety  with  which  they  were  formerly  sung."  If 
music  be  substituted  for  religion,  and  singing  for  devotion,  the  best  tune  and  the  best  voices  will 
neither  increase  religion,  nor  aid  devotion.  Unless  Congregational  Singing  rest  upon  a  religious  foun- 
dation, it  will  be  like  tho  house  built  upon  th?  sand.  Unless  it  be  conducted  as  a  religious  duty  and 
privilege,  it  will  fail  to  secure  its  legitimate  ends.  But  where  it  is  attempted  and  pursued  in  a  right 
spirit  and  with  proper  efforts,  there  is  no  danger  from  the  want  of  artistic  culture. 

"  We  now  offer  '  The  Sabbath  Hymn  and  Tune  Book'  to  the  churches,  invoking  tho  blessing  of  the 
Great  Head  of  the  Church  upon  our  labors,  that  they  may  meet  the  wants  of  devout  worshipers,  and 
especially  that  they  may  be  found  conducive  to  the  spirituality  of  'The  Service  of  Song  in  the  House 
of  the  Lord.'  " 

LOWELL  MASON, 

EDWARDS  A.  PARK, 

AUSTIN  PHELPS. 
Anhovkb,  Mass.,  March,  1S59. 
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9  For  he 'a  the  Lord,  supremely  good, 
I  In  mercy  is  tor  ever  Bare ; 

Bis  truth,  which  always  firmly  st 1. 

To  end!  thai]  endure. 


3 1 


1  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  t"  the  Lord  with  cheerful  ■ 
Him  serve  with  fear,  hie  praise  forth  till, 
i  !ome  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

2  Tin*  Lord,  ye  know,  i-  God,  indeed, 

Without  our  aid  he  <li'l  us  mai 
We  art-  his  flock,  he  doth  a  feed, 
Aii'l  for  bis  sheep,  he  doth  as  tak  ■. 

9  Oh,  enter,  then,  his  gates  with  prais   : 
Approach  with  joy  his  courts  onto; 
Praise,  land,  and  bless  his  same  alwavs, 

For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4    For  why  .'   the  I.«>r.l  our  God  is  <_r,,.>d. 

Bis  mercy  i-  f.  «  ever  tore  ; 

Bis  truth  at  all  times  firm 

And  -hall  from  age  to  age  endure. 


32. 


'Oktd   knm.igt ."— Psalm  100. 


With  one  consent,  lit  all  the  earth 
T  ■  <  Sod  their  cheerful 

pay,  with  awful  mirth. 
him  songs  of  pi 

I 

rta  devoutly  pr  -- : 
-•ill  your  grateful  hymi 
An  name  with  praises 

a 


•  Enttr  into  Hit  g<itfi  trith  thnnk'giring." 
I   llW. 


34. 

1    Ye  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice 

re  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  King; 
B  rve  him  with  cheerfuJ  heart  and  voice; 

With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sin^r. 

1   The  Lord  is  God  ;   'tis  be  alone 

Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give  : 

W      are  hk  work,  and  not  our  own  ; 

Th<'  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

3  Enter  his  gates  w  ith  joy, 

With  praises  t«>  his  courts  repair: 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 
To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 

i  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind. 
Great  is  hi-  grace,  hi-  mercy  sun-; 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
Hi-  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

I  k>xoi  0OT. 

T  •  P  ith<  r,  Son,  and  Boly  G 

The  <  >'»!  whom  i  arth  and  heaven  adore, 
Be  glory  a-  it  was  of  old, 

I-  now,  and  shall  be  evermore! 
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jl»  oM   Version  of  the  Eiahty -fourth  Psalm 


1  How  lovely  are  thy  dwellings  fair, 

O  Lord  of  hosts !  how  dear 
The  pleasant  tabernacles  are, 
Where  thou  dost  dwell  so  near  i 

2  My  soul  doth  long  and,  fainting,  sigh 

Thy  courts,  O  Lord,  to  sec  ; 
My  heart  and  flesh,  aloud  do  cry, 
O  living  God,  for  thee ! 

.3  Happy,  who  in  thy  house  reside, 
Where  thee  they  ever  praise  ; 
Happy,  whose  strength  in  thee  doth  bide, 
And  in  their  hearts  thy  ways. 

4  They  journey  on  from  strength  to  strength 

With  joy  and  gladsome  cheer, 
Till  all  before  our  God  at  length 
In  Zion  do  appear. 

5  For  God  the  Lord,  both  sun  and  shield, 

Gives  grace  and  glory  bright ; 
No  good  from  them  shall  be  withheld, 
Whose  ways  are  just  and  right. 

6  Lord  God  of  hosts,  who  reign'st  on  high  ! 

That  man  is  truly  blest 
Who  doth  on  thee  alone  rely, 
In  thee  alone  doth  rest. 


'•Who,  in  the  heaven,  can  be  compared  unto 
the  Lord."— Psalm  89. 


132 

1  With  reverence  let  the  saints  appear, 

And  bow  before  the  Lord  ; 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  hear, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

2  Great -God!  how  high,  thy  glories  rise  ! 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine  ! 
Where  is  the  power  with  thee  that  vies, 
Or  truth  compared  to  thine  ! 

3  The  northern  pole,  and  southern,  rest 

On  thy  supporting  hand  ; 
Darkness  and  day,  from  east  to  west, 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 


Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control, 
And  rule  the  boisterous  deep ; 

Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll, 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 

5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thine, 
And  the  dark  world  of  hell ; 
How  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shine, 
When  Egypt  durst  rebel ! 
G  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 
Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace ; 
While  truth  and  mercy  joined  in  one, 
Invite  us  near  thv  face. 


196. 


"In  this  will  I  be  confident." — Psalm  4G. 


1  God  is  our  refuge  and  our  strength, 

When  trouble's  hour  is  near  : 
A  veiy  present  help  is  he ; 
Therefore  we  will  not  fear. 

2  Athough  the  pillars  of  the  earth 

Shall  clean  removed  be, 
The  very  mountains  carried  forth, 
And  cast  into  the  sea ;  * 

3  Although  the  waters  rage  and  swell, 

So  that  the  earth  shall  shake  : 
Yea,  and  the  solid  mountain  roots 
Shall  with  the  tempest  quake  ; — 

4  There  is  a  river  that  makes  glad 

The  city  of  our  God, — 
The  tabernacle's  holy  place 
Of  the  Most  High's  abode. 

5  The  Lord  is  in  the  midst  of  her; 

Removed  she  shall  not  be, 
Because  the  Lord  our  God  himself 
Shall  help  us  speedily. 
t>  The  Lord  our  strength  and  refuge  is, 
When  trouble's  hour  is  near  : 
A  very  present  help  is  he ; 
Therefore  we  will  not  fear. 
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KO    "*"   Thou  tJNtttf'.  .        r*in." 

<»  —  .  .  :.;. 

1  t >  t Sod,  my  heart  ia  fully  bent 
To  magnify  thy  name  : 
My  tongue,  with  cheerful  songs  of  praiso, 
Shall  celebrate  thy  tame. 
i  Awake,  my  late,  n>>r  thou,  my  harp, 
Thy  warbling  notes  delai  ; 
While  I.  with  early  hymns  of  joy, 
Prevenl  the  dawning  day. 

:!  Ti>  all  the  listening  tribes,  0  Lord, 
Thy  wonders  I  will  toll; 
And  to  those  nations  sing  thy  or 

That  round  alM.ut  n>  dwell ; — 

t   I'..  •  ante  thy  mercy's  boundless  height 

The  high  en  transcends, 

And  tar  beyond  th'  aspiring  clouds 

Thy  faithful  truth  extends. 

thou,  ' '  <  Sod,  exalted  high 
Above  the  -tarry  frame ; 
And  let  the  world,  with  one  consent. 
Confess  thy  i;l«  *rii  >vi-  name. 

1  ]£().-  Tht   h.r.l  .ittith  King  for  ,r,r"—  P 

1   Vk  hosts  of  heavi  n,  ye  mighty  oi 

A~  tribe,  with  one  accord. 

The  strength,  the  power,  the  maj 
ir  almighty  Lord. 

re  glory  t«>  hi-  holy  Dame, 
And  honor  him  alone ; 
In  beauty  meei  of  hoi 
Approach  bis  lofty  thi 

8  Jehovah'i  f  majesty 

i  th<-  waters  wide  ; 
The  God  "t"  glory  thnndereth, 

t  Jehovah  -its  upon  the  flood-. 
And  tempests  rage  in  vain  ; 


Jehovah  sit-  as  Sovereign  Bang, 
And  evermore  -hall  reign. 


Eternity  of  Oo<rs  Mrrcij  —Psalm   186. 


1()7. 

1  I  Mi,  praise  the  Lord  !  for  he  is  g 1 : 

In  him  we  rest  obtain  : 

His  mercy  ha-  through  ages  stood, 

And  ever  shall  remain. 

2  Let  all  the  people  of  the  Lord 

His  praises  spread  around  ; 
Let  tin-in  hi-  grace  and  love  record, 

Who  bave  salvation  found. 
■  '<  Now  let  the  east  in  him  rejoice, 

The  west  its  tribute  bring, 
The  north  and  south  lift  op  their  voice 

In  honor  of  their  King. 
I   <  >h,  praise  the  Lord  !   for  he  is  good  ; 

In  him  we  rest  obtain  : 
His  mercy  has  through  ages  stood, 

And  ever  shall  remain. 

iOU.    ""''•  '""r  ' '  l"rf  <h,J  LovF— PHlm  ir.'. 

1   Oh,  how  I  love  thy  holy  law  ! 
'T  i-  daily  my  delight  ; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 

I >i\ ine  al\ ice  by  night. 
•J  My  waking  eye-,  prevent  the  day 

T Iitate  thy  word  ; 

My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

9  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage! 
How  well  employ  my  tongue ! 

And  in  my  tire-.. me   pilgrimage 
Yield-  me  a  heavenly  song. 
I    W  hen  nature  -inks,  and  spirits  droop, 

'I  hy  promises  of  grace 

Ar<'  pillars  to  support    mv  hope, 
And  there  I  write  th\    praise. 
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1"  Thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  through 
A.  .  Tliy  wo;*."— Psalm  92. 

1  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast : 
Oh,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound  ! 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word  ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine ! 

4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high  , 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 


|  ^.      "I  heard  the  voice  of  a  great  multitude.'' 

1  Millions  within  thy  courts  have  met, 
Millions,  this  day,  before  thee  bowed  ; 
Their  faces  Zion-ward  were  set, 
Vows  with  their  lips  to  thee  they  vowed. 

2  Soon  as  the  light  of  morning  broke 
O'er  island,  continent,  or  deep, 
Thy  far-spread  family  awoke, 
Sabbath,  all  round  the  world,  to  keep. 

3  From  east  to  west,  the  sun  surveyed, 
From  north  to  south,  adoring  throngs; 
And  still,  when  evening  stretched  her 

shade, 
The  stars  came  out  to  hear  their  songs. 

4  Not  angel-trumpets  sound  more  clear ; 
Not  elders'  harps,  nor  seraphs'  lays, 
Yield  sweeter  music  to  thine  ear. 
Than  humble  prayer  and  thankful  praise. 

5  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 
Hath  failed  this  day  some  suit  to  gain  ; 
To  those  in  trouble,  thou  wert  nigh  : 
Not  one  hath  sought  thy  face  in  vain. 

6  Yet  one  prayer  more ! — and  be  it  one, 
In  which  both  heaven  and  earth  accord: 
Fulfill  thy  promise  to  thy  Son ; 

Let  all  that  breathe  call  Jesus  Lord  ! 
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-  .<■    Trinity. 

11  him  \Uio  built  tin-  hills; 

him  the  streams  who  til!-; 
Praises  to  him  who  lights  each  star 
That  sparkles  in  the  bine  afar. 

2  Praises  to  him  who  wab  -  the  mot 

bids  it  glow  with  beams  new-born 
\v  bo  draws  1 1 1 ■  •  sha        -  night, 

Like  curtains,  icd  sight. 

■;   1  '  mii  whose  love  has  given, 

In  Christ  bis    on,  the  li 
N\  ho  for  oar  'lark:  -  us  light, 

And  tarns  to  day  our  deepest  n 

4  Praises  to  him  in  grace  who  came 
1"  bear  oar  woe  and  sin  and  Bhame ; 
"W  ho  lived  to  die,  who  died  to  r 
Ihe  I  pted  aaa  ifiee. 

•"■   '  him  the  chain  who  broke, 

.  I'urst  the  yoke, 
forth  the  captivi  -  glad  and 

IKirs  oi  rtv. 

•'.  Praises  to  him  who  sli.  ■!-,  abroad 
Within  ••  nr  hearts  the  lore  of  God, — 

spirit  of  all  truth  and  p 
The  8  .  imliness. 

7  To  Fatl 

hands  we  lift,  the  knee  we  ' 
I  ■  <  Sod  Jehovah  tbos  we  ra 
The  ra:  g  of  prai 

1'>'\r\      '  *Ml*g  r.rtktr  '  from 

—  •'•'•  tkt  h 

•  ii  from  heaven,  immorl 
Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  thy  wir 


And  mount,  and  bear  as  far  above 
I  he  reach  of  these  inferior  thin 

2  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  ski . 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, 
\\  here  solid  pleasures  never  die, 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  a 

■>  <  >h  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight, 
Of  our  almighty  Fatht  r's  throi 
There  site  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  lig]  -. 
( 'lothed  in  a  body  like  our  own. 

i  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand, 
And  thrones  and  powers  !■■  fen   him    . 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  ' 
And  sheds  swei  I  glories  on  them  all. 

I  what  amazing  joys  th<  v  fe  I. 
While  to  th(  ir  golden  harps  t1 
And  -it  on  every  heavenly  hill,  " 
And  spread  the  triumph  of  th.  ir  King! 

<;  When  Bhall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 

That    I  shall  mount  to  dwell  a!»,\     ; 

\    1  stand,  and  how,  among  them  tl 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing,  and  h 


I  toxoi  ooi . 

i  w.  Rather!  throned  al 
Thoo  Fountain  of  redeeming 
Eternal  Word  !  who  hit  thy  throi 
For  man's  rebellion  to  al 
Eternal  Spirit,  who  ci,,-t  give. 
Thai  grace  whereby  our  spirits  live 
Thou  <;,„i  of  oar  salvation,  be 
Eternal  praina  paid  to  thee  I 
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"I  O   "/£  id  a  goodthing  to  give  thanks  xmto  the  Lord.'" 
X-J.  Psalm  92. 

1  Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord, 

Thy  glorious  acts  to  sing, 
To  praise  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word, 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 

2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  light, 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ; 
And  when  approach  the  shades  of  night, 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 

3  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 

To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  host, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 

4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy, 

Be  every  Sabbath  given, 
That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 


Ttie  place  where  Tlii tie  honor  dwellelh.'' 


22. 

1  How  charming  is  the  place 

Where  my  Redeemer,  God, 

Unvails  the  beauties  of  his  face, 

And  sheds  his  love  abroad  ! 

2  Here,  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit, 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

3  To  him  our  prayers  and  cries 

Our  humble  souls  present ; 

He  listens  to  our  broken  sighs, 

And  grants  us  every  want. 

4  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 

Within  thy  blest  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace, 
The  servants  of  my  God. 


ZJ-  Q  Clirist  the  Day-star. 

1  We  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 

Thou  Day-star  from  on  high  : 
The  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shade, 
Yet  cheers  both  earth  and  sky. 

2  Oh,  let  thy  rising  beams 

Dispel  the  shades  of  night; 
And  let  the  glories  of  thy  love, 
Come  like  the  morning  light ! 

3  How  beauteous  nature  now  ! 

How  dark  and  sad  before! — 
With  joy  we  view  the  pleasing  change, 
And  nature's  God  adore. 

4  May  we  this  life  improve, 

To  mourn  for  errors  past ; 
And  live  this  short,  revolving  day 
As  if  it  were  our  last. 

£)  £)  #  "  Welcome,  sioeet  day  of  rest." 

1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise  ! 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  ! 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to  day  ; 
Here  may  we  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day,  amid  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Within  the  tents  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 
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4: 0  1  .  "  ll*  **""  9*>tA*r  **«  '«"A«  «"'A  //w  (iri»»" 

r  Shepherd's  •:vr>-, 
1!  -  a  adorn,  love,  ami  might, 
">  st,  loftiest  songs  prepare, 

Anil  bid  the  world  unite. 
S   S  premely  good  and  great, 

11>-  tends  liis  blood-bought  fold; 
11  though  throned  in  highest 

v. 
The  feeblest  to  uphold. 
I  11.'  bean  t!  ■  plaint : 

He  seas  them  when  they  roam  ; 
A:  'I  if  his  meanest  lamb  should  feint, 
11  -  boson  bean  it  home, 
4  Kind  Shepherd  of  tin-  sheep  ! 
A  weary  flock  ar«'  we  ; 
And  snares  and  foes  are  nigh;  bnl  keep 
The  lambs  who  l«'"k  t<>  thee. 

And  if  throogb  death's  .lark  yak 
should  early  tread, 
nun  we  reach  thy  fold,  and  hail 
Tlx-  love  which  as  hath  led  ! 

tytiii:i:t<>\.    S.M. 


1|  |  *)  \       "Tut  mountain  of  /n*  holi 
\'  —  0.  Pa  ,,  18. 

1  Grbat  is  the  Lord  our  <  lod, 
An.l  let  his  praise  be  greal  : 
11.  makes  Ins  chorches  his  abode, 
Hi-  most  delightful  Beak 

•J  These  temples  of  his  grace — 
How  beautiful  they  stand  ! 
The  honors  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwarks  of  our  feud. 

9    In  Xi.'ii  < lod  is  know  n, 
A  refuge  in  <listr<--  j 
How  bright  ha-*  his  salvation  .-hone 
Through  all  her  palaces  '. 

1   ( »;t  have  our  fathers  told, 
<  >ur  eyes  have  often  seen, 
1I..W  w.ll  our  God  Becures  the  fold 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

5  In  every  new  distress 

We'll  to  his  house  repair, 
We'll  think  upon  his  won. Irons  grace. 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 
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'■  HWcowe,  delightful  morn." 

1   Welcome,  delightful  morn, 
Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ! 
I  hail  thy  kind  return  ; — 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest : 


From  the  low  train 
Of  mortal  toys, 


I  soar  to  reach 
Immortal  joys. 


2  Now  may  the  King  descend 
And  fill  his  throne  of  grace  ; 
Thy  scepter,  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  thy  face  : 


Let  sinners  feel 

Thy  quickening  word, 


And  learn  to  know 
And  fear  the  Lord. 


3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  bless  the  sacred  hours  : 


Then  shall  my  soul 
Xew  life  obtain, 


Nor  Sabbaths  be 
Enjoyed  in  vai:i. 


58 


"  The  day  that  God  hath  blessed."' 

1  Awake,  ye  saints,  awake  ! 

And  hail  this  sacred  day  ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 

Your  joyful  homage  pay  : 
Come  bless  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 

2  On  this  auspicious  morn 

The  Lord  of  life  arose; 
lie  burst  the  bars  of  death, 
And  vanquished'  all  our  foes  ; 
And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above, 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  his  love. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rings, 


And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 
Thy  praise  responsive  sings  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 
Thro'  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 

1 14 

-L  J-  ^E.  "  Praise  the  Lord  from  the  earth.'' 

1  xIngels,  assist  to  sing 

The  honors  of  your  God  ; 
Touch  every  tuneful  string, 

And  sound  his  name  abroad  : 
Come,  pour  the  trembling  notes  along, 
And  swell  the  grand,  immortal  song. 

2  And  ye  of  meaner  birth, 

Your  joyful  voices  raise ; 
All  ye  who  dwell  on  earth, 

Your  great  Creator  praise  ; 
Let  loud  hosannas  joyful  rise, 
Roll  round  the  earth  and  pierce  the  skies. 

3  Let  day  and  dusky  nightf 

In  solemn  order,  join 
His  praises  to  recite, 

And  speak  his  power  divine  : 
Let  every  hill,  and  every  vale, 
Re-echo  with  the  sacred  talc. 

4  Ye  winds  and  raging  seas, 

With  wild  tempestuous  roar 
Resound,  in  mightier  lays. 

His  name  from  shore  to  shore : 
Ye  thunders,  spread  his  name  abroad  ; 
Ye  lightnings,  flash  before  your  God. 

5  Let  every  creature  sing 

The  honors  of  our  God  ; 
Touch  every  tuneful  string, 
And  spread  his  praise  abroad  : 
Come,  pour  your  trembling  notes  aloi  g, 
And  swell  the  universal  song. 
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■I-tU.  '""'   iitnl  jirti  i'c/u«." 

1  Join  all  the  glorious  nam*  a 

<  >f  w  isdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 

That  angels  ever  bore  : 
All  are  too  moan  to  speak  bis  w< 
Too  mean  to  Bel  my  Saviour  fori 
_'  Great  Prophet  of  our  <io'l ! 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came  : 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 
9  -I  -  n,  our  great  Bigh  Priest, 

( Offered  his  l>]o<>,i  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  Beeks 

N  •  sacrifice  beside  : 
I T  i  —  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 
!  1 1  thou  almighty  Lord  ! 

My  •  bnqueror  and  my  K 
Thy  scepter  and  th\  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sin^: 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold,  I  -it. 
In  willing  Lou,!,,  beneath  thy  fcet 

Doxoloot. 
To  God  the  Father's  throne 
^  our  highest  honors  i 

J  to  (  '""\  the-  Son. 
To  '  '••••\  the  Spirit  [>r.i 
With  all  «.iir  powers,  eternal  King  I 
Thy  name  «•  ting,  while  faith  adore*. 


1_().  r,:tor.     Tsalui  U~. 

1    Vk  tribes  oi  Adam,  join 

With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  -  as, 
Ami  offer  notes  divine 

To  \"iir  t beater's  {■rn;-    : 


Ye  holy  throng 
<  H  angels  bright, 


In  worlds  of  li^ht. 
Begin  the  *  >ng. 


J  Thou  sun,  with  dasxbng  ray-. 

And  moon,  that  ral'st  the  night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  pra  - 
With  >tai^  < «f  t \v inkliiiir  light  : 


I !  -  power  declare, 
^  •   :1'Xk1s  on  high, 


And  clouds  that  fly 
In  empty  air. 

:{  The  shining  worlds  a! 

In  glorious  order  stand  : 
<  »r  in  swift  courses  uk 
By  his  supreme  command 


He  »|>ak<-  the  word, 

Aii'l  all  tlu-ir  frame 


From  nothing  came, 
raise  the  Lord ! 


4  Vi-  vapors,  hail,  and  snow, 

Praise  ye  th' almighty  Lord; 
A    1  stormy  winds  that  blow 
To  execute  his  «'T'l : 
When  lightnings  shine,  th  adore 

•  »r  thnnd  11  -  hand  divine. 

5  Let  all  the  nation-  ("•  ar 

The  '  «-l  that  rules  ah 
Ih  brii  . 
And  makes  them  taste  his 
While  earth  and  sky  |  Hia  saints  shall 
Attempt  his  praise,    |  IIi>  honors  high. 
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And,  with  glad  hymns,  their  awful  dread 
Of  thy  great  name  express." 

4  Oh,  come,  behold  the  works  of  God  ! 

And  then  with  me  you  '11  own 
That  he  to  all  the  sons  of  men 
Hath  wondrous  judgments  shown. 

5  Let  all  the  lands,  with  shouts  of  joy, 

To  God  their  voices  raise  ; 
Sing  psalms  in  honor  of  his  name, 
And  spread  his  glorious  praise. 


^  I   .      "-Peace  be  within  thee." — Psalm  122. 

1  How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

My  friends  devoutly  say  : 
"  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
And  keep  the  solemn  day." 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road  ; 

The  church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace,  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 

The  holy  tribes  repair; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints; 

And,  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ! 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest ! 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 

While  life  or  breath  remains  : 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred,  dwell ; 
There  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 


'Say  unti>  GmJ,  I/mo  terrible  art  Tlwu  in 
Thy  icorfo."—Pailm  66. 


40. 

1  Let  all  the  lands,  with  shouts  of  joy, 

To  God  their  voices  raise  : 
Sing  psalms  in  honor  of  his  name, 
And  spread  his  glorious  praise. 

2  And  lit  them  say,  "How  dreadful,  Lord, 

In  all  thy  works  art  thou ! 
To  thy  great  power  thy  stubborn  foes 
Shall  all  he  forced  to  bow. 

3  "Through  all  the  earth,  the  nations  round 

Shall  thee,  their  God,  confess ; 


'  A  God  doing  ■wonders.'" 


118. 

1  I  sing  th'  almighty  power  of  God, 

That  made  the  mountains  rise, 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command, 
And  all  the  stars  obey.  - 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  rilled  the  earth  with  food  ; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  his  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4  Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed,. 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye; 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky  \ 

5  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  thy  glories  known  ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow, 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

6  Creatures  that  borrow  life  from  thee 

Arc  subject  to  thy  care: 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee, 
But  God  is  present  there. 
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STEPHENS.     I  .  M. 


•  Tk*  t»*r*  imJU-ultd  by  Out 


885.  ~Am  Ta  *°tji" 

1    Am  I  i  soldier  of  th< 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb! 
And  thall  I  fear  to  own  his  cai 

I  >r  blush  tO  speak  his  nan 

ilried  to  the  skies 
<  >ii  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
Aiul  sailed  through  bl< 

8   Are  t! 

I-  tiii-  \  ile  world  a  friend  t.>  gr  i 
Ip  mo  on  to  G 
IS  fight,  if  I  would  reign: 

Increase  my  <  ■    ragi .  Lord  ! 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
-  |  j...rtfl  by  thy  word. 

5  Tl  a  all  this  gloriona  war. 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 
They  new  toe  triumph  from  afar. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  Dluat  ij  shall  r  - 

all  thine  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  -kit -. 
Tin/  trlorr  shall  he  th 


//.x./o  \t  of  ^hritt. 


346. 

lift  on  high, 
Amid  the  faithful  thr 

fy 
In  sweet  and  hoi 

2  We  render  thank*,  and  Mess  the  Lord, 

Who  d 
Through  whom  to  heavenlj 
We  '  .  rave. 

3  With  <aints,  who  all  triumphantly 

In  paradise  r> 


tin, 1 1!  rift. t  may  ht  omittfl. 

<  r\  r  sin  and  death,  the  victory, 
We  >trikc  th«'  silver  chord. 
4  With  angel-hosts  thai  dwell  above, 
And  weave  their  golden  lays 
Around  the  throne  of  truth  and  love, 
We  glad  boaannafl  raise. 

.">  We  celebrate  the  glorious  name 
<  >f  earth's  Redeemer  King; 
Our  tongues  aloud  his  power  proclaim, 

In  heart  his  grace  WO  • 

,)  j   \  M   Hit  Kingdom. 

1  ( 'u.  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 

To  God,  the  sovert  i_rn  King! 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  I  mpli  ; . 
And  hymns  of  triumph  -ii  g. 

2  Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on  high; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 

A"  t:d  him  ri>in^  through  the  sky, 
With  trumpets  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  Kit 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains  : 
Let  all  the  earth  bis  honor  - 

(  >Vr  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

i   Hi  hearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound: 
Let  knowledge  lead  the  soi  :,r; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 
.  f>r  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 
To  God,  th.-  sovereign  Kn 

very  land  their  tongni  a  >  mplo] . 
And  hymns  <>f  triumph  sing. 

DOXOLOOT. 

'I'..  Pat]       -         nd  Holy  Gl 
.  n  horn  "  e  adore, 
glory  a*  it  was,  i^  now, 
And  -hall  !"•  evermoi 
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"  Wiffdn  the  vail." 

1  To  thy  temple  I  repair ; 
Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there, 
When  within  the  vail  I  meet 
Thee  before  the  mercy  seat. 

2  While  thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue  ; 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  my  Righteousness. 

3  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love  !  to  mine  attend  : 
Hear  me,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

4  While  I  hearken  to  thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
Till  thy  gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 

5  From  thine  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

"  I  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 


Wonders  of  God's  Condescension. 
Psalm  118. 


173. 

1  Hallelujah  !  raise,  oh,  raise 
To  our  God  the  song  of  praise  : 
All  his  servants  join  to  sing, 
(iod,  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

2  Blessed  be  for  evermore 

That  dread  name  which  we  adore : 
O'er  all  nations,  (!od  alone, 
Higher  than  the  heavens  his  throne. 

3  Yet  to  view  the  heavens  he  bends  ; 
Yea,  to  earth  be  condescends  ; 
Passing  by  the  rich  and  great, 
For  the  low  and  desolate. 


4  He  can  raise  the  poor  to  stand 
With  the  princes  of  the  land  ; 
Wealth  upon  the  needy  shower  ; 
Set  the  lowliest  high  in  power. 

5  He  the  broken  spirit  cheers, 
Turns  to  joy   the  mourner's  tears, 
Such  the  wonders  of  his  ways : 
Praise  his  name,  for  ever  praise. 

_- —  i   .     -A-  Song  of  Joy  in  God's  Providence. 

1  Trior,  who  dwell'st  enthroned  above  ; 
Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  move ; 
Thou,  who  art  most  great,  most  high- 
God  from  all  eternity  ! 

2  Oh,  how  sweet,  how  excellent 
When  all  tongues  and  hearts  consent. 
Grateful  hearts,  and  joyful  tongues, 
Hymning  thee  in  tuneful  songs  ! 

3  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
When  the  stars  of  evening  rise, 
We  thy  praises  will  record, 
Sovereign  Ruler,  mighty  Lord  ! 

4  Decks  the  spring  with  flowers  the  field  '. 
Harvest  rich  doth  autumn  yield  \ 
Giver  of  all  good  below, 

Lord,  from  thee  these  blessings  flow. 

5  Sovereign  Ruler  !  mighty  Lord  ! 
We  thy  praises  will  record  : 
Giver  of  these  blessings,  we 
Pour  the  jrratefnl  son<j  to  thee. 


261 


"  Tlie  IJeavenlij  theme." 

1   Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme, 
Sing  aloud  of  Jesus'  name  ; 
Ye,  who  his  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 
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1  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears, 
Banian  nil  your  polity  fears: 
B      your  guilt  and  cnrse  remove, 
iceled  by  redeeming  love. 

:!  Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed, 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest : 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  l>ut  redeeming  1"\. . 

4  Dither,  then,  your  music  bring, 
Sirik<-  aloud  each  joyful  string: 
Mortals,  j  < « i  1 1  the  hosts  above, 
redeeming  1"\<  ! 


Rttpftft  to  the  Song  of  the  Angela.— Luke  2. 


278. 

1  II  mi.  the  night,  all  hail  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  horn 
When,  amid  the  wakeful  fold, 
Tidings  g 1  the  angel  told. 

2  \.>w  onr  solemn  chant  we  i 
Dnly  to  the  Saviour's  prak 
Now  with  carol  hymns  we  bleat 
Christ  thr  Lord,  our  Righteousness. 

::  While  resounds  the  joyful  cry, 

■ry  be  to  '  »od  "ii  high, 
1 '  ace  "ii  earth,  l."»m1  will  to  men  !  " 
!.  "  Ahum  !  " 

4  Thus  we  greet  this  holy  day, 
Pouring  forth  our  festive  lay; 
Thus  we  tell,  with  saintly  mirth. 
Of  Emmanuel's  wondrous  birth. 

.")  We  in  perfed  peace  would  live, 
\\  ••  t"  <  Sod  would  gl< iry  gi*  e  ; 
Lauding,  with  the  heavenly  boat, 
and  Holy  Ghost 


I  U  i  ().    QMIdrm't  PraUt  to  the  Trinity. 

1  Glory  to  the  Father  give, 

< led,  in  whom  we  move  and  Kyi  I 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear; 
Children's  Bongs  delight  his  car. 

2  <  Hory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 
Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  Kii 
Children  !  raise  your  sweetest  Btrain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Gh< 

Be  this  daj  a  Pentecost  :  ^ 

Children's  minds  may  he  inspire, — ■ 
Tjouch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

1  <  Hory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity  ! 
For  the  gospel  from  above, 
For  tli«'  word  that  "God  is  Uv 

1  14lU.    Th,i,,k,gi', „,j /.„■  ,i  /:,rir„l  „/  R'ligion. 

w  of  everlasting  love  ! 
Rich  thy  streams  of  mercy  an- — 
FI"\\  in^  purely  from  above, 

ity  marks  th<  r  afar. 

2  Lol  thy  church,  thy  garden  non 

Blooms  beneath  the  heavenly  shi 
Sinners  feel,  and  melt,  and  bow  : 
Mild,  yet  mighty,  is  thy  power. 

e,  before  thy  throne 
Here  our  warmest  thank-  we  bring; 
Thine  the  glory,  thine  aloi 
Lo  ideal  praise  to  thee  we  -ii>'_\ 

*  Hear,  oh,  hear,  "ur  grateful  song; 
Let  thy  Spirit  still  descend  : 
Roll  the  tide  of  grace  al< 

W  idening,  deepening  to  the  end. 
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4  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God  ! 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be.  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 


J7  Q.      An  ancient  Hymn  of  Praise  to  God. 

1  Thee  wc  adore,  eternal  Lord  ! 

We  praise  thy  name  with  one  accord  ; 
Thy  saints,  who  here  thy  goodness  sec, 
Through  all  the  world  do  worship  thee. 

2  To  thee  aloud  all  angels  cry, 

The  heavens  and  all  the  powers  on  high  : 
Thee,  holy,  holy,  holy  King, 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  they  ever  sing. 

3  Th'  apostles  join  the  glorious  throng  ; 
The  prophets  swell  th'  immortal  song ; 
The  martyrs'  noble  army  raise 
Eternal  anthems  to  thy  praise. 

4  From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do  we 
Highly  exalt  and  honor  thee  ! 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore, 
World  without  end,  for  evermore  ! 

5  Vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  we  humbly  pray, 
To  keep  us  safe  from  sin  this  day  ; 
Have  mercy,  Lord  !  we  trust  in  thee  ; 
Oh,  let  us  ne'er  confounded  be ! 


God  exalted. — Psalm  57. 


100. 

1  Be  thou  exalted,  0  my  God  ! 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thv  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

2  My  heart  is  fixed  ;  my  song  shall  rate  • 

Immortal  honors  to  thy  name  : 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise, 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

3  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky  ; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 


1  (JO.  Brief  Call  to  Praise,  from  Psalm  117. 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord  ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more  ! 

1^9.  The  GlonJ  °f  God- 

1  Come,  O  my  soul  !  in  sacred  lays, 
Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise  : 
But,  oh,  what  tongue  can  speak  his  fame  ! 
What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the  theme  ! 

2  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres, 
He  glory,  like  a  garment,  wears ; 
To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine, 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs, 
Almighty  power,  with  wisdom,  shines; 
His  works,  thro'  all  this  wondrous  frame, 
Declare  the  glory  of  his  name. 

4  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing ; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongue, 
Till  listening  worlds  shall  join  the  song  ! 

DOXOLOGY. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ! 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
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1  -J  .).  "•  tt4rl>i$ting.~— P*alm  93. 

1  Jk.iiov ah  reigns !   He  dwells  in  tight, 
G  rded  with  majesty  and  migl 
Tin'  world,  created  by  his  hands, 

-   U  on  ha  tinn  foundation  stand-. 

I  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
Or  bad  it*  rir»t  foundation  laid, 
Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
-  it"  the  ever-li\  ing  <  Jod. 

•?  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  ri<e. 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  -k;  - : 

Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  ra_'<    BO  high  ! 

A:  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

i  For  ever  -hall  thy  thr..i>.-  endure: 
Thy  promise  stand  fat  ever  sore  ; 
\\  1  eTerlasting  bolim  h 

-  the  dwelling  of  thy  grace. 

1    4    .).      >>  God,  Mori  hidden,  and  Mori  mam 

1  Wh  \t  secret  place,  what  distenl  star, 

Is  lik".  dread  Lord,  to  thine  abode! 
Why  dwelleal  thou  from  na  so  tar.' 
We  j  •  u  d  w  t! ,  thou  bidden  I 

2  And  will  the  hidden  I  ir  ? 

We  bail  thee  in  the  living  Word : 
Thy  hearenl  ir. 

in  <  Christ,  ther  and  <»ur  Lord. 

•3  In  vain  we  seek  f<>r  thine  n>- -J.- : 
c\  er  to 
Tin-  Boly  Ghost,  the  mighty  God, 
rfoa  makes  oar  s->ul-  hi*  blessed  home. 

I  O  G 

0  Pi  Tight,  our  inward  I  i 

0  1  ffl    0  K* 

Most  hidden  and  Most  man 


1  O  (Jon.  beneath  thy  guiding  hand, 

Our  exiled  fathers  crossed  the  sea; 
And  when  they  trod  the  wint'ry  strand, 
With    prayer   and    psalm   tin  \    wor- 
shiped  thee. 

2  Thou  heard'st,  well  phased,  the   Bong, 

the  praj  er  : 
Thy  blessing  came ;  and  still  its  power 

shall  onward  through  all  ages  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

3  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  <■<"! 

Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves ; 
And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 

The    God    tiny    trusted   guards  their 
graves. 

t    And  here  thy  name.  0  God  of  love, 

Their  children's  children  shall  adore. 
Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 

And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more. 

10(j.   "8MB  ire  are  gunnte<l  '■;/  nur  God." 

1  Grsat  God  !  we  sing  that  mighty  hand. 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand: 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows; 
That  mere]  crowns  it  till  it  clot 

•_•  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God; 
Bj  hi-  incessant  bounty  fed, 
By  hi-  unerring  counsel  led. 

.:   With  graft  fill  hearts  the  |>a-t  \\e  own  ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknow  n. 
We  to  thy  guardian  tare  commit, 
fore  t h\  feet. 

4  In  •  dtod  or  depn  ssed, 
B             001    joy,  and  thoa  our  ' 
Th  nur  hop*  -  shall  r. 
Adored  through  all  our  ch  q  a 
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DEAL.  S.  M.  Double. 


"  Tie  city  of  our  ffo'/."— Psalm  122. 

1  Glad  was  my  heart  to  hear 

My  old  companions  say  : 
"Come,  in  the  house  of  God  appear, 
For  'tis  a  holy  day." 

2  Our  willing  feet  shall  stand 

Within  the  temple-door, 
While  young  and  old,  in  many  a  hand, 
Shall  throng  the  sacred  floor. 

3  Thither  the  trihes  repair, 

Where  all  are  wont  to  meet, 
And  joyful  in  the  house  of  prayer 
Bend  at  the  mercy-seat. 

4  Pray  for  Jerusalem, 

The  city  of  our  God  : 
The  Lord  from  heaven  be  kind  to  them, 

That  love  the  dear  abode. 
.">  Within  these  walls  may  peace 

And  harmony  be  found  ! 
Zion  !  in  all  thy  palaces, 

Prosperity  abound  ! 
G   For  friends  and  brethren  dear, 

Our  prayer  shall  never  cease; 
Oft  as  they  meet  for  worship  here. 

God  send  his  people  peace ! 

223. 

1  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name. 
Whose  favors  arc  divine. 


■  Jl/<xs:  the  Lord,  O  my  soul  !'' 
Psalm  118. 


2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 

Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'T  is  he  forgives  thy  sins  ; 

'T  is  he  relieves  thy  pain  ; 
'T  is  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  makes  thee  young  ajjain. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave  ; 
He  who  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

l>  He  fills  the  poor  with  good  : 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest : 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 
6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known ; 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 


224. 


'And  all  that  is   icilhin,  me  bless  Ills  holy 
name." — Psalm  103. 


Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

His  grace  to  thee  proclaim  ; 
And  all  that  is  within  me  join 

To  bless  his  holy  name. 
Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind; 
Forget  not  all  his  benefits  : 

The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 
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i  He  will  not  always  chide  : 
Ho  will  with  patience  wait  : 
lli>  wrath  ie  ever  slow  t'>  i 
\-  i  ready  to  ■bete. 
4  He  pardons  all  th\  >ins 

Bj8  thy  feeble  breatb  ; 
He  heal  th  thy  it  firm  I 

-  thee  from  death. 

B   II         thee  'ii<<-  with  his  love, 
Cpholda  thee  with  his  truth  : 
Then,  like  th<  ert  news 

The  i  i^'>r  of  thy  youth. 

0  Then  bleea  hi*  holy  name, 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole; 
Whose  loving  kindness  crownsthj  days: 
1  '  il ! 

')  i  t  *       ~  T°  **'  °"'y  "*•**  God.  our  Saviour.' 

_  In.  ju«ii  . 

1  To  God,  the  only  a  - 

oar  and  <«ur  K in-^ : 
I.  '       -;     saints  below  the  - 
-  hnmble  praises  bring. 
•J  'T i*  bis  almighty  I'- 
ll -       meel  and  his  rare. 

■in  sin  ami  d 
ry  hurtful  snar<  . 

I  Ha  will  pres 

Unblemished  end  com] 

B      :•   th<-  glory  «'t'  1 
With  joys  divine 
4  Then  all  the  chosen  - 

B        meet  iroond  the  throve, 

Shall  bles.s  the  ■  ■  -n.liKt  of  his  '/race, 
make  hi>  wooden  known. 
loomor, < ted, 
Wisdom  an<l  | 
Immortal  CtOWOS  of  majesty, 
Aii'l  everlasting  song. 


JI1)q,  '•l.'tjtiiciny  in  Itojie." 

1  i  !onx,  we  who  love  (he  Lord, 

Aii'l  let  our  joys  be  known; 
.loin  in  a  Bong  <>t'  sweel  accord, 

And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  ring 

N\  ho  never  know  our  God  ; 
But  favorites  "t'  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
:$  Tlio  men  ot*  grace  have  found 
•  dory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 
\  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  Bacred  sweets 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
<  hr  walk  the  golden  streets. 
'■  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  1»'  dry  ; 
We're   marching  through   Immanuel's 
ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

1  n*?  firi. r  .i--ri/,ti,m  of  PrnUe,/ro>n 

tV—  I'-alm  117. 

1  Tin  name,  almighty  Lord. 

Shall  sound  through  distanl  lands; 
Greal  is  thy  grace,  and  sore  thy  word  ; 
Thy  truth  for  ever  stands. 

2  Par  be  thine  honor  spread, 

Ami  long  thy  praise  endure, 
Till  morning  light  and  evening  -had. 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  mora. 

Doxoxoor. 
To  God,  me  Pather,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  glon   I--, 

\-  was,  jin.i  js,  and  shall  remain 
Through  all  eternity ! 
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'  This  i.  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made.''' 
Psalm  113. 

1  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made ; 

He  calls  the  hours  his  own  : 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  he  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rose,  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumph  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  : 
Help  us,  O  Lord !  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  nanir. 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise  ; 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  he  reigns, 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 


60. 


"  Come,  see  the  place  where  the  Lord  lay." 


Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn, 

And  pours  refulgent  day. 

Oh,  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

A  guilty  world  in  gloom  ! 
Oh,  what  a  Sun,  which  broke  this  day, 

Triumphant  from  the  toinb  ! 

This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  loud  hosannas  sung; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 

And  praise  on  every  tongue. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  lips  shall  join 

To  hail  this  happy  morn, 


Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
On  nations  yet  unborn. 

<j£  \  .     "  Tlie  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ." 

1  To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 

Awake  the  sacred  song; 
Oh,  may  his  love — immortal  flame  ! — 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach  ! 

What  mortal  tongue  display  ', 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
Jn  wonder  dies  away. 

3  Dear  Lord,  while  we,  adoring,  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 

May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 

"  The  Saviour  died  for  me  !" 

4  Oh,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue  ! 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

4:0  O.      The  M,,le  the  light  °f  ihe  World. 

1  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic,  like  the  sun  : 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age  ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat : 
Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise  ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

3  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

-  The  steps  of  him  I  love. 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above  ! 
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"I'm  not  ti-  n   my  /.on/.' 


791 

1    I " v«  not  uhamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
» »r  t<>  defend  his 

tain  the  bonor  of  his  \v < >r< I. 
The  glorj  "t'  : 

—  I  kn.  -\\  his  name — 
II  -  name  i-  all  my  tr 
No?  will  he  put  my  »>u\  to  shame, 
N   i  let  my  hope  1».  !■ 
S  Firm  as  hi*  throne  hi*  promise  stands, 
And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  t.>  his  hands, 
Till  tin-  decisive  boor. 
4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 
]'•  fore  hi-  Fathers  fa 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  son!  a  pi 

^^>().  Tk*  Htnrtmly  Ract. 

1   Awake,  my  tool!  stretch  every  n 
\  ■  !  press  a  itb  i  igor  on  : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  i 
i 'i^ht,  immortal  crown. 

I  dood  of  wit n<  --••-  around 
Bold  tl        •   full  a  nvej  : 
Forget  th>-  steps  already  tr 
.  onward  urge  thy  way. 
t    T  !  animat 

That  '-alls  thi  i  high ; 

'  1   -  bis  own  band  the  prize 

'I  •  thin   aspiring  i  j  . — 
4  That  prize  with  |  glories  hi 

Which  shall  new  luster  Utast, 
When  victor's   wreaths   and  monarch's 

.'••ins 
B    ill  blend  in  <-ommon  dust. 
j  Bl    ■  -  r.  introduced  bj  ti. 

Have  1  my  race  begun  ; 


And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  tbj  feet 

I  '11  lay  my  honors  down. 

1.U-L0.  Jor'J' 

1  Bam  itioh!  oh,  the  joyful  sound  ! 

T  ia  pleasure  to  our  ears  : 
A  sovereign  halm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin. 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lav  ; 

But  w<'  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

:i  Salvation !  lei  the  echo  fly 
The  Bpacious  earth  around, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
•     <  !onspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

1  ll*^v»        v ''  '"''""   'r'11  '•"'l  appoint  for  wall* 
AU^O.       ""'l  tuluariU.''— Iaalah S6:  1—6 

i   Bow  honored  i-  the  sacred  place, 
W  here  we  adoring  stand — 

/     n  ;   the  glory  of  the  earth, 

And  beauty  of  the  land! 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

The  city  when-  we  dwell  : 

The  wall-,  of  strong  salvation  made, 
1  •.  ty  th'  assaults  of  hell. 

8  Lift  op  the  everlasting  rah  a, 

The  doors  w  ide  open  l!iie_r ; 

r,  ye  nations  that  obej 
The  statutes  of  our  K  i 

\   IT  r.-  shall  you  taste  nnmingledjo] 

And  li\e  in  perfect  peace  : 

who  have  known  Jehovah'a  name. 

And  ventured  on  hi-  grace 
5  Tru-t  in  the  Lord  ;  tor  ever  trust, 
And  bamah  all  tout  fi 

■:i  in  the  Lord  .li  hovah  dwells, 
rnal  as  his  years. 


36 


THE  SABBATH  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOK. 


GRETNA.     C.  I\  M. 


3=2 


^t 


*  •    *—t3z 


?==* 


^    rJ: 


c£ 


IS 


t 


SJ-1-— .  _   — 


i 


r,  :  r 


3=£ 


r  r"  n 


■e- f— r 


j^t 


£ 


=?=£ 


r-1~r-^- 


f 


-p  r^    P 


-«&- 


r 


-»»— i- 


-s 


st 


s 


g 


^= 


2=fc 


-^— -^= 


T  r   r    r   f 
J__i_j_J j. 


r    r 


^J 


r   r 


i»~r?= 


i 


P 


=P= 


rr 


r 


I 


^£ 


^ 


^= 


*^J        ^        II 


1^2 


=£=P 


r— r 


T^ 


±=± 


r    r 

l   j.    J- 


^: 


tS1- 


~-^z 


^==m 


T 


s>- 


'  Our  feet  shall  stand  witkim  thy  gate* 
salmi." — Psalm  122. 


OJe, 


56. 

1  The  festal  morn,  my  God,  is  com;'. 
That  calls  rac  to  thy  sacred  dome, 

Thy  presence  to  adore  : 
My  feet  the  summons  shall  attend, 
With  willing  steps  thy  courts  ascend, 

And  tread  the  hallowed  floor. 

2  With  holy  joy  I  hail  the  day 
That  warns  my  thirsting  soul  away 

To  dwell  among  the  Idlest ! 
For,  lo  !  my  great  Redeemer's  power 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  door, 

And  leads  me  to  his  rest ! 

3  Hither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo  !  the  redeemed  of  God  ascend, 

Their  tribute  hither  bring  : 
Here,  crowned  with  everlasting  joy, 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongues  employ, 

And  hail  th'  immortal  King. 

J.  A  7  .  There  is  a  God. 

1  I  sing  of  God, — the  world  he  made, 
The  glorious  light,  the  soothing  shade ; 

Dale,  plain,  and  grove,  and  hill ; 
The  wide  and  fathomless  abyss, 
Where  nature  joys  in  secret  bliss, 

And  wisdom  hides  her  skill. 

2  "  Tell  them,  I  am,"  Jehovah  said  : 
The  listening  earth  did  hear  in  dread; 

And,  smitten  to  the  heart, 
At  once,  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  nature,  without  voice  or  sound, 

Replied,  "  O  Lord,  Thou  akt  !  " 


i   UO.         T,ie  Fi'Ilnens  of  Olvrists  Lore. 

1  O  love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  1  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, — 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell  : 
No  mortal  can  its  riches  tell, 

Nor  first-born  sons  of  light : 
In  vain  they  long  its  depths  to  sec  ; 
They  can  not  reach  the  mystery, — 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  ; 
Oh  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor,  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine  ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine — 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  Oh  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 

In  transport  at  my  Saviour's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice  ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 

To  hear  my  Saviour's  voice. 

DOXOLOGY. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God,  whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 

And  saints  on  earth  adore, 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past, 
[s  now,  and  shall  for  ever  last. 

When  time  shall  be  no  more  ! 
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133. 


«r.ircA.i'».V  ri'i-A.  • 


l  Ob,  could  1  speak  1 1 » »•  matchless  worth, 
<  >h,  could  I  sound  the  g        -   brth 

Which  in  m\  Saviour  shine  ! 
I  '■!  -<':ir,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  Bings, 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

.'  I  M  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

<  >t"  sin  and  wrath  divine  : 
I  '-I  sing  hi*  glorions  righl 
In  which  all  perfect,  heavenly  di 

If  j  soul  shall  evot  shine. 

1  sing  the  characters  he  bean, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wean, 

•i  his  tin 
In  I  _ 

I  wo  ild  ••■  •  ••■  rlasl 

glories  known. 

4   Well,  *:  _  HI  come 

When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

■ 
Tln-n  with  n     -         r.  Brother,  Friend, 

Triumphant  in  his  gra 


I   »)4:.     "  Z7"  «»rtt    ufall  nf  Thy  W 

1  Thv  mighty  working,  mighty  <-»\  ! 
Wakes  all  my  powers;  I  look  abroad, 

Ami  can  do  longer  real  ; 
I,  too,  must  ring  when  all  things  u 
And  from  my  heart  the  praiaee  ring 

The  Eligh<  -t  lovetfa  beat 

2  It  thou,  in  thj  great  love  to  as, 
Wilt  scatter  joy  and  beauty  thus 

r  this  j r  earth  of  oun  : 

What  nobler  glories  shall  be  given 
Hereafter  in  thy  shining  heaven, 
-  •  round  with  golden  towi 

9   W  hat  thrilling  joy,  when  on  our  sight 
Christ's  garden  beams  in  cloadli —  light 

W  here  all  the  air  i-  Bweel  ; 
Still  laden  with  th' unwearied  hymn 
From  all  the  thousand  seraphim 

Who  God's  high  praise  repeal  ! 

i  « »h.  were  I  there !  oh  thai  I  now 
B  •       thy  throne,  my  God,  could  bow, 

And  bear  my  heavenly  palm  I 
then,  like  the  angels,  would  I  ra 
M\  roice,  and  sing  thine  endla 

In  many  a  tweet-toned  psalm. 
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4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around  ; 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 

A  Q     "My  voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in  the  morning." 
ttO.  Psalm   5. 

1  Lord  !  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 

My  voice  ascending  high  ; 

To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 

To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye  ; 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone, 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand  ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness  ! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face. 


J.  O  .    "  Peace  be  within  thy  walls." — Psalm  122. 

1  With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  God  hath  called  his  own  ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  his  throne. 

2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair ! 

Where  willing  votaries  throng 
To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
And  pour  the  choral  song. 

3  Spirit  of  grace  !  Oh,  deign  to  dwell 

Within  thy  church  below  ; 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found  ; 

Let  all  her  sons  unite 
To  spread,  with  grateful  zeal,  around 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 

5  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  thou  hast  called  thine  own; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  thy  throne. 


'  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord.'' 
Psalm  27. 


20. 

1  The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 

And  my  salvation,  too  ; 
God  is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires  ; 

Oh,  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  God  ! 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests, 

And  see  thy  beauty  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
And  there  inquire  thy  will. 


445. 


■77ie  Wai/,  and  the    Truth,  and  the  Li/e.' 
John  14:  6. 


1  Thou  art  the  Way  :  to  thee  alone 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 
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I  Thou  art  tho  Truth  :  thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  imparl ; 
Thou  "iily  oanaf  instruct  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart 

:>  Thou  art  the  Life  :  the  rending  toml> 
aims  thy  conquering  arm; 
And  tboae  who  pot  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  •hall  harm. 

4   Than  art  the  Way.  the  Truth,  the  Life  : 
Grant  us  to  know  that  Way; 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Which  leads  to  endless  day. 


■r.>w«  to  On  Art.'—Gtn. 


529. 

HI  to  the  ark.  come  to  the  ark; 
I     Jesns  come  awn  ; 
The  pestilence  walks  forth  by  night, 
trrow  flies  bj  day. 

me  so  the  ark  :  the  waters  t 
The  seas  their  billows  rear  : 
While  darkness  gathers  o'er  the  skies, 
I  •    told  a  refuge  near  ! 

■      DM  to  the  ark.  all.  all  thai  W( 

of  >in  : 
Without,  deep  ealleth  unto  deep, 
But  all  is  |"  ace  within. 

me  to  the  ark.  ere  yet  the  flood 
I     ;r  lingering  steps  oppot 
.  -.  for  the  door,  which  •  *i •- - r»  stool, 
m  al«>ut 


I  .  tkt  light.-— \  John  1 :  7. 


924 

1   Walk  in  the  right!  »o  shall  thou  know 
That  fellowship  of  lore 
Bis  Spirit  only  can  best 

put  in  hghl  short . 


9  Walk  in  the  lighl  I  and  thou  shall  own 
Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  lighl  on  thee  hath  shone 
In  which  i<  perfect  day. 
9   Walk  in  the  light  !  and  ev'n  the  tomb 
V>  fearful  shad.'  shall  wear  : 
(dory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 

F.u-  Christ  hath  conquered  there  I 

I    Walk  in  the  light  I   and  thine  shall  be 
A  path,  though  thorny,  brighl ; 
For  (ioA,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee 
And  God  himself  is  light  ! 

10^^.  The  happy  llomt. 

1  Happy  the  home,  when  Qod  is  there. 

And  love  tills  every  breast  : 
Where  one  their   wish,   and  one  their 
prayer, 

And  one  their  heavenly  rest. 

2  Happy  the  home  where  Jesus'  name 

l>  sweet  to  i  rery  ear ; 
Where  children  early  lisp  his  tame. 
And  parents  hold  him  dear. 

3  Happy  the  home  when-  [.raver  i<  heard, 

And  praise  is  wonl  to  rise ; 
\\  here  parents  love  the  sacred  word, 
And  live  but  for  the  skii  i. 

t  Lord !  let  us  in  our  homi 
This  blessed  peai  •  t"  gain  : 
I'nit.-  our  hearts  in  love  to  thee, 
And  love  to  all  will  reign. 

Doxoiuoor. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  8 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where   there  are  works  to  make    Lira 
known, 

the  I/ord  ! 
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OSMOND.     H.  M. 


168. 


•  Oh,  give  fhcmki  unto  the  God  of   gods.' 
Psalm  136. 


1   Give  thanks  to  God  most  high, 
The  universal  Lord, 
The  sovereign  King  of  kings  ; 
And  be  his  name  adored  : 


Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure, 


And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 


2  How  mighty  is  his  hand  ! 

What  wonders  hath  he  done  ! 
He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone 


His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same  ; 


And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 


He  saw  the  nations  lie 
All  perishing  in  sin  ; 

And  pitied  the  sad  state 
The  ruined  world  was  in 


Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure  ; 


And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 


4  He  sent  his  only  Son 

To  save  us  from  our  woe, 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  foe  : 


His  power  and  grace 
Arc  still  -the  same  ; 


And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 


5  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 

To  God,  the  heavenly  King  ; 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing 


Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure  ; 


And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 


343. 


Response  to  the 
ltev.  5. 


•  -Vt»>  Song.' 


1  Shall  hymns  of  grateful  love 

Thro'  heaven's  high  arches  ring, 
And  all  the  hosts  above 

Their  songs  of  triumph  sing ; 
And  shall  not  we  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

2  Shall  they  adore  the  Lord, 

Who  bought  them  with  his  blood, 
And  all  the  love  record 

That  led  them  home  to  God  ; 
And  shall  not  we  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

3  Oh,  spread  the  joyful  sound  ! 

The  Saviour's  love  proclaim  ; 
And  publish  all  around 

Salvation  through  his  name  : 
Till  all  the  world  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ! 


332. 


"  The  Debt  of  Love." 


1  Come,  every  pious  heart 

That  loves  the  Saviour's  name, 
Your  noblest  powers  exert 

To  celebrate  his  fame  : 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below, 
The  debt  of  love  to  him  you  owe. 

2  He  left  his  starry  crown, 

And  laid  his  robes  aside  ; 
On  wings  of  love  came  down, 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died ! 
What  he  endured,  oh,  who  can  tell  ? 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell ! 
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•mi  the  dark  grave  he  i 
He  mansion  of  the  dead  ; 
And  thence  his  might} 
In  glorious  triumph  led  : 
I  |>  thro'  the  sky  the  Conqu'ror  rode, 
And  high,  the  Saviour-* 

4  Fn>ru  thenee  In- "II  quickly  come- 
Bis  chariot  w  ill  nol  stay — 
An. I  bear  our  spirits  home 
Fa  realm-  of  endleBs  daj  : 

There  ihall  we  see  bis  lovelj  face, 

An.l  ever  l>e  in  his  embi 


97. 


'  Il-ly,  Ao/y.  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty." 


1  O  holv.  1k.Iv  Lord, 

( ';  !  >vereign  King, 

Thy  majesty  adored, 

itures  sing  : 


Who  wast,  and  art, 
Aii'l  art  tl 


V>r  time  shall  see 
Thy  >way  depart 


-   Great  arc  thy  w..rk-  of  pi 

■  boundless  might ! 

All  just  and  true  thy  waj  -. 

.  Kiii^  of  -aims  in  hght ! 


I.  • 

all  below 


;.ir.-  t-.  show 
Thy  power  an.l  lore. 


3  Who  -hall  not  (ear  thee,  Lord! 
!  magnify  thy  nan 
Thy  judgments  sent  a1 
Thy  both     -  dm  : 

\  •  \ 

Prom  In  holy  song. 


4  While  all  tin-  powers  on  high 
Their  swelling  chorus  raise, 
Lei  earth  an.l  man  reply, 
An.l  echo  back  thy  praise 


Thy  glory  o\\  ii. 
First,  last) and  best, 


<  rod  ever  blest, 
And  '  Sod  alone  ! 


188. 


• //<■  m  etothed  iriiti  ninjetti/." 


1  Tiik  Lord  Jehovah  reigns; 

.    Ill-  throne  is  built  on  high  ; 

The  garments  he  a— nines 
Are  light  and  majesty  : 
II  -  glories  shine  with  beams  so  brigl  t. 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  tin-  si^ht. 

2  The  thunders  of  hi-  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe  ; 
Hi-  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holj  law  ; 
And  where  hi-  love  resolves  to  1.1,—, 
Hi-  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  hi-  ancient  works 

Surprising  wisdom  shin.-. 
<  ionfonnds  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaks  their  cursed  di  rigi 
Str..ni_'  is  hi-  arm,  and  shall  fulfil] 
II  -  great  d<   reea,  bis  sovereign  will. 

4  And  ''an  this  mighty  Kin-; 

glory  condescend  .' 

An.l  w  ill  lie  write  hi-  nam.  . 

••  Kfi  1  ither  an.)  mj  Friend  .'" 
I  love  hi-  nami  :   I  love  hi-  word  : 

.11  my  power-,  an.l  praise  tin  Lord  I 
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£  \_,     Communion  with  ClirUt  in   Worship. 

1  Far  from  my  thoughts, vain  world,  begone ! 
Let  ray  religious  hours  alone  : 

Fain  would  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  sec ; 
I  wait  a  visit,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus  !  from  above, 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Blest  Saviour  !   what  delicious  fare, 
How  sweet  thine  entertainments  are  ! 
Never  did  angels  taste,  above, 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine  ! 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine  : 
Thou  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  One 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known ! 

4:0.  '     "  Thou  art  mV  Corf."— Psalm  63. 

1  Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim ; 

Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ; 
And  I  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 

For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look ; 
As  travelers,  in  thirsty  lands, 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 

Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face ; 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there. 

And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  I'll  lift  my  hands,  1  '11  raise  my  voice, 

\V  bile  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise  ; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoiee, 
And  cheer  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

*  When  sung  to  Abnon,  commence  the 


0O«  "  Ahide  with  vs." 

1  Sun  of  my  soul !  thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near : 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes ! 

2  When  soft  the  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought, — how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast ! 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  I  can  not  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  my  way  I  take ; 
Abide  with  me  till  in  thy  love 
I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above. 

.    "  I  will  both  lay  me  dmon  in  peace  and  slee/i. '' 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on  ; 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days ; 

And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  ofhis  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 

But  he  forgives  my  follies  past : 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 

"While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  thy  name  forbids  my  fear ; 
Oh,  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart! 

And  in  the  morning  make  me  hear 
The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart. 

5  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 

And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

fifth  stanza  with  the  second  part  of  the  tune. 
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|   I  ).).  ■  in  Hit  MMf-cy. "—Psalm  108. 

1  Thk  I.>T'l !  hour  wondrous  are  his  'ways ! 
How   finn   his  troth  I     how   largo   his 

He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  bis  glories  known. 

2  Nol  so  high  his  power  hath  spread 
Tlii-  starry  heavens  shove  our  head, 

As  hi*  rich  lore  exceeds  <>ur  praise, 
•  the  highest  hopes  we  1 

N    t  halt"  BO  far  ha-  nature  pla 

The  ri-ire..'  morning  from  the  a 

As  hi-  forgh 

The  daily  guilt  of  those  he  loi   s. 

4    II  .   doth  his  wrath  SI 

iwiftcr  wings  salvation  : 
.  if  he  lets  his  anger  hum, 
II   \v  soon  his  frowns  to  [>ity  turn  ! 

'•  EDs  era  ■■-' 

1  ■  all  his  saint-,  and  shaO  end  ore; 
Prom  :i_  his  truth  shall  reign, 

Iron  hope  n  vain. 

(  I)'  1  I  <■   Lor<l- 

1  <;■>[)  of  my  lit".-!  throngh  sl\my  'i 
Mv    grateful    poa  m>l    thy 

Tie  _      _'ht. 


1  When  anxious  care  would  break  my  rest, 
And  grief  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises  raised  on  high, 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  aigh. 

0  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail. 
And  all  my  powers  of  language  fail, 
Joy  thro1  my  >w  burning  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  the  thank-  I  can  not  speak. 

4  But,  ohl  when  that  last  conflict  'a 

And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  n »re, 

With  what  <,'la<l  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  ! 

[_  JL  »3  X  •    !-r,rf  "/  '•'  won* 

1  <  >i  k  Helper,  Godl  we  bless  thy  name, 
The  same  thy  power,  thy  grace  tl"  sami  ; 
The  tokens  "t"  thy  loving  care 

<  >]..ii  and  crown  and  close  the  j  ear. 

■_'  Amid  t < -ii  thousand  Bnares  we  stand, 
Supported  by  thy  guardian  hand; 
And  see,  a  ben  we  sun  ey  our  t 
thouaand  monuments  of  praise. 

:t   Thus  far  thine  arm  hath  led  OS  on; 
Thus  far  we  make  thy  mercy  known  ; 
And,  while  w<-  tread  this  desert  land, 
■v  mercies  shall  nea  songs  demand. 

i  <>ur  grateful  souls  on  Jordan's  shore 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  |>illar  mi 
Then  bear,  in  thy  bright  <-..urt-  above, 
[naci  ;••:•!.-  of  immortal  lo\. . 
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y  y  .         77te  2>i/#  o/'  Christ  s  Resurrection. 

1  Blest  morning  !  whose  young  dawning 

rays 
Beheld  our  rising  God  ; 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
And  leave  his  dark  ahode. 

2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  great  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  th'  appointed  day. 

3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 

To  hold  our  God,  in  vain ; 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose, 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay  ; 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King  ! 
Let  heaven,  and  earth,  and  rocks,  and  seas, 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

X  i  \)  ,    Condescension  of  God. — Psalm  S. 

1  O  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 

Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 

2  When  heaven,  thy  beauteous  work  on 

high, 
Employs  my  wondering  sight ; 
The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  skv, 
With  stars  of  feebler  light ; — 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,, that  thou  shouldst 

deign 
To  bear  him  in  thy  mind  ! 
Or  what  his  race,  that    thou    shouldst 
prove 
To  them  so  wondrous  kind ! 


£ 


f= 


4  O  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow, 
Within  this  earthly  frame  ; 
Through   all  the  world,  how  great  art 
thou  ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 


'  T.o  !  I  come.'" — Psalm  40. 


259. 

1  O  Lord,  how  infinite  thy  love  ! 

How  wondrous  are  thy  ways ! 
Let  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above, 
Combine  to  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Man  in  immortal  beauty  shone, 

Thy  noblest  work  below  ; 
Too  soon  by  sin  made  heir  alone 
To  death  and  endless  woe. 

3  Then,  "  Lo  !  I  come,"  the  Saviour  said  ; 

Oh,  be  his  name  adored, 
Who,  with  his  blood,  our  ransom  paid, 
And  life  and  bliss  restored  ! 

4  O  Lord,  how  infinite  thy  love  ! 

How  wondrous  are  thy  ways  ! 
Let  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above, 
Combine  to  sing  thy  praise. 

I  y  t/.  "  lam  not  ashamed  of  the  gospel  of  Christ.''' 

1  Dear  Lord,  and  will  thy  pardoning  love 

Embrace  a  wretch  so  vile  ? 
Wilt  thou  my  load  of  guilt  remove, 
And  bless  me  with  thy  smile  ? 

2  Hast  thou  the  cross  for  me  endured, 

And  suffered  all  my  shame  ? 

And  shall  I  be  ashamed,  O  Lord, 

To  own  thy  precious  name  ? 

3  No,  Lord,  I  'in  not  ashamed  of  thee, 

Nor  of  thy  cross  and  death  : 
Oh,  do  not  be  ashamed  of  me, 
AVhen  I  resign  my  breath  ! 

4  Be  thou  my  Shield,  be  thou  my  Sun ; 

Oh,  guide  me  all  my  days  ; 
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let  my  feet  with  joy  nu 
In  thy  delightful  ways  ! 

.  i  -  r\>i  nun*  for  trtr  nittl 

Oi&O.  trtr.-—  IN. im  148.  ' 

-  I  live,  I  '1!  Mess  thy  Dame, 
My  King,  my  God  of  love  ; 
M\  w.>rk  and  joy  shall  be  the  game 
In  the  bright  world  abort . 

the  Lord,  his  power  unknown, 
<  >h.  jet  his  ]m  at  ! 

I  '11  >in>;  the  honors  of  thy  throne  ; 
Thy  wor  •  repeat. 

■\  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  opon  my  tongue; 
:  while  my  lipe 
The  men  who  hear  my  ncrod  song, 

B     ill  join  their  elieertul  VO 

4  Pathi  shall  teach  thy  name. 

And  children  learn  thy  ways  : 

Ag  ■■•  thy  truth  proclaim, 

And  oal  d  thj  praise. 

•  >         S'titktr  tkatt  amy  man  plurt  i< . 
Ol*,:.  my  hand.'— John  10 :  88. 

1  Firm  as  the  earth  thy  Gospel  stands, 

My  Lord,  my  Elope,  my  Ti 
It*  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands, 
M.\ 

2  His  honor 

■  p  : 
Ail  whom  hi>  heavenly  Path*  r  gave, 
II  i  hands  securely  keep. 

th  nor  heD  shall  e'et  rang 
H  -  from  hi-  breai 

Safe  in  tlie  bosom  of  his  lo 
Thev  most  t''>r  ever  r 


•TXtm  and  l\t  art  of  TKij  'trtnglhr 


in;:;. 

1  0  Tiicr  whose  own  vast  temple  stands, 

I'.  ..•-•■••  r  i  irth       I  sea, 


\    :ept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised  to  worship  tl I 

2  Lord,  from  thine  inmost  glory  Bend, 

Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth  w  ithout  end 

Serenely   ly    thy  Mile  ! 

3  Majj  erring  minds  that  worship  hen 

Be  taught  the  better  waj  ; 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  as  thev  pray. 
t   May    faith    grow    firm,    and    love 
warm. 
And  pure  devotion  rise, 
While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the 
storm 
( >f  earth-born  passion  dies. 

J.   111).  "  OltrJaAtn  h<irt  told  u*."— P-alm  11. 

1   O  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told, 
In  <>ur  attentive  ear-. 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  performed, 
And  elder  times  than  their-. 
-'    I  or,  not  their  courage,  nor  their  sword 
I  ••  them  salvation  gave  ; 
Nor  strength  that  from  unequal  for© 
Their  fainting  troops  could  save. 
3  But  thy  right  hand  and  powerful  arm, 
Wl  r  they  implored  ; 

Thy  presence  with  the  chosen  race, 
W  no  Uiy  great  name  adored. 

1  As  tl ,  their  God,  our  fathers  owned, 

1  lion  art  our  soi ereign  Kr 
<  »h,  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them, 
I"  us  deliverance  bring ! 
6  To  the.' tie-  triumph  we  ascribe, 
From  whom  the  conquest  cami  ; 
In  God  we  will  rejoice  all  day, 
And  ever  !>!•  una. 
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26. 


'  Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord.' 
Psalui  122. 


1  How  pleased  and  blest  was  I 
To  hear  the  people  cry, 

"  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day  !  " 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal 

AVe  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace, 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  Gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest : 

The  man  who  seeks  thy  peace, 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 

A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest ! 

4  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 

"  Peace  to  this  sacred  house  !  " 
For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell  ; 
Ami  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  his  blest  abode, 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 


121. 


'  Jehovah  reigntJ" 


1   The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
And  royal  state  maintains, 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crowned  ; 


Arrayed  in  robes  of  light, 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might, 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  thy  commands, 
The  world  securely  stands, 

And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word : 
Thy  throne  was  fixed  on  high 
Before  the  starry  sky  : 

Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord  ! 

3  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  powers  engage ; 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky  : 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down  : 

Thy  throne  for  ever  stands  on  high. 

4  Thy  promises  are  true  ; 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new  ;  ' 

There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  remove 
Thy  saints,  with  holy  fear, 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 

And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

Q  \J  (J  #       Christian,  Concord. — Psalm  133. 

1  How  pleasant  'tis  to  see 
Kindred  and  friends  agree, — 

Each  in  his  proper  station  move, 
And  each  fulfill  his  part, 
With  svmpathizing  heart, 

In  all  the  cares  of  life  and  love  ! 

2  Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain, 
That  water  all  the  plain, 

Descending  from  the  neighboring  hills, 
Such  streams  of  pleasure  roll 
Through  every  friendly  soul, 

Where  love,  like  heavenly  dew,  distills. 
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1  1  U.  "  /''■"'m  y«  "/•"•.  alt  irnhosU.~—Yia 

1   Bkoix,  my  m>w1.  tli*  exalted  lay  ; 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 

And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name: 
Lo!  heaven  and  earth,  and  Beasand  skies. 
In  one  melodious  concert  r  -  . 

To  swell  tli*  inspiring  theme. 

•-'  Ye  angela,  catch  the  thrilling  sound, 
W  bite  all  tli'  adoring  throngs  around 

Bis  boaj  Hess  mercy  sing  : 
1      every  listening  saint  sb 
"H  ike  :i!l  the  tonefhl  sod  of  '■' 
I  toooh  tin.-  sweetest  sti 

ry  element  rei 
"l     thunders,  (>ur>t  with  awful  voice 

To  him  who  bids  von  roll  : 
His  |  •fti  r  Doses  declare, 

!i  whispering  breese  of  yielding  air. 
A  is- 1  breathe  it  !■•  the  soot 

J  N\  ske,  all  ye  soaring  throngs,  and  sing  : 
tthered  warblers  of  the  spi 
Harmonious  anthems  i 
To  him  who  shaped  roar  Oner  mold, 
\\ln>  tipped  y.Mir  flittering  wings  with 
gold, 
And  tuned  your  voice  to  praise. 

man,  by  nobler  pat 

u  '  man.  in  God's  own  image  n 
His  bn  ath  in  praise  employ  ; 


Spread  wide  his  Maker's  name  around. 
While  heaven's  broad  arch  rings  back 
the  sound, — 
The  song  of  holy  joy  ! 


-'>n<7  (,/  the  Reformation. 


89!). 

1  Fkm;  not,  <»  little  flock,  the  foe 

W  ho  madly  seeks  your  overthrow  ; 

Dread  not  his  rage  and  power  : 
Y\  hat  tho'  your  courage  sometimes  faints! 
This  seeming  triumph  o'<  t  God's  saints 

Lasts  but  a  little  hi 

2  Fear  not !  be  strong  !  your  eaosfl  beloi  ge 
To  him  who  ean  avenge  your  wrongs  ; 

I.  ere  all  to  him,  your  Lord  : 
Though  bidden  yet  from  mortal  i 

S       ition  shall  for  yon  arise  ; 

He  ghrdeth  on  hi^  sword  ! 

K»i   ■     it  I  "od*s  ow I,  promise  stands. 
Not  .arth,  nor  hell,  with  all  their  bands, 

iiall  prevail  : 
Hub  Lord  shall   mock  them    I 

throne ; 

is  w ith  us,  we  are  hi>  own  ; 
t  vict'rj  can  nol  fail ! 

i  Amen  !  Lord  Jesus,  gmrl  our  prayer: 

iptain  I  now  thine  arm  make  bare, 
Thy  ehup  h  with  strength  d(  t.  nd  : 
hall  all  saints  and  martyrs  i 
A  joyful  chorus  to  th)  pre 

iudi  ages  without  end  I 
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His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 
And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record  ; 
Israel,  the  nation,  whom  he  chose, 
And  rescued  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way, 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray  ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

4  Oh,  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  ways ! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 


1  AQ      "  To-day,  if  ye  trill  hear  Bis  voice." 
X\J  U>  Psalm  95. 

1  Come,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise 
A  sacred  song  of  solemn  praise  : 
God  is  a  sovereign  King ;  rehearse 
His  honors  in  exalted  verse. 

2  Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 
Who  framed  our  natures  with  his  word  : 
He  is  our  Shepherd,  we  the  sheep 

His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

3  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day  ; 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey  ; 
Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 

4  Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates  : 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest ; 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest. 

m"  While  I  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord." 
Psalm  146. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  my  heart  shall  join 
In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine  : 

My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  passed. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

2  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God  :  he  made  the  sky, 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  : 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure  ; 

He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

4  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 
Thy  God,  0  Zion,  ever  reigns ; 

Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

1   ^        "  OK  that  m»tl   would  praise  the  Lordf.tr 
lut«  Ilia  goodness. .'" — Psalm  107. 

1  Give  thanks  to  God  ;  he  reigns  above  ; 
Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love : 


Providence  and  Grace  of  God.— Psalm  86. 


157. 

1  High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God  ! 

Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines  ; 

Thy  truth  shall  break  thro'  every  cloud 

That  vails  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  : 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands  ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace  ! 

Whence   all    our  hope    and   comfort 
springs ; 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress, 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

4  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 

We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast : 
There,  mercy,  like  a  river,  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

5  Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord ; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 
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tO«  TK»  Horn,, 

I     AwAKB,  my  -miiI,  and  with  the  sun 

Thy  da  i  doty  ran  ; 

S  'lull  doth,  and  joyful 

I  o  pa]  thy  morning  sacrifice, 

1  Awake,  lift  up  thyself,  mj  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 

Who  nil  night  long  unw  ■  ari.  .  1  gj 

II  2  to  t!i'  eternal  King. 

c  i  florj  to  thee,  who  safe  hasl  kept, 
And  bast  refreshed  me  while  1  - 
Grant,  Lord,  when  1  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  ma]  of  endless  b'fe  partai 

4   Lord,  I  my  vows  t..  thee  renc«  : 
B   itter  my  sins  as  morning  di  n  ; 
Qoard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
with  thyself  m\  spirit  till. 

-t.  this  dnv. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or 

il  all  my  pow<  r-,  with  all  their  r: 
I»  t!i  ;v  may  unite. 

I  )  •  ) .    "  OUt*  m*  undtr  tht  ihadoic  of  T\y  ttingt." 

1  Glokt  to  tii.      i  ■  '  lod,  this  night, 
l-'-r  all  the  1  f  the  light : 

me,  oh,  keep  me,  King  of  b 
neath  th>-  shadow  of  thy  wings. 
rgive  me,  Lord!  thro1  thy  d 
The  ill  which  I  this  day  hai 
That  with  the  world,  my-elf,  and  tl. 

I.  ere  I  -'•  ■  p,  at  ]•■  i  ■  d  v 

live,  that  I  may  dl 
Tin-  grave  as  little  as  my  ' 
I      li  me  to  die,  that  so  I  maj 
-  at  thy  judgment  d 
then  my  vrn-ir-lian  while  I  ■ 
Thy  watchful  station  near  me  L  ep; 
My  heart  with  Im  fill, 

1  guard  me  from  th' approach  <'f  ill. 


5  Lord,  let  mi  soul  for  over  share 
The  bliss  or  thy  paternal  care  ! 

1 1'  is  heaven  mi  earth,  't  i-  heaven 

To  si  •  ■  thy  face,  and  Bing  thy  lova 

6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  Don  ; 
Praise  him,  all  en  stores  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  he 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  <  moat 

^>  — 

r(   .  "  SW  M  nil  (If purl  in  | 

i    DisHtss  oa  with  thj  blessing,  Lord ; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word  ; 
All  that  has  I"  en  amiss,  forgive, 

And  lei  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Thoogh  we  are  goilty,  thou  art  good  : 

W  ash  all  our  work-  in  Jesus1  bl 1  ; 

Give  every  hardened  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  pi 

I   til)       — '   ■•  :  i  amjtr.  nml  iiltiiUou*  in  mtr.  ■ 

I   .My  bouI,  inspired  with  sacred  love, 
God's  holy  name  for  e\  er  I 
<  >f  all  his  favors  mindful  pn 

And  -till  thy  grateful  thanks  expn 
-  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love, 
And  unexampled  acta  of  grace; 
Hi-  wak  ned  wrath  doth  slowly  move, 
II  -  v.  i  ling  mercy  flies  apace. 

3  As  high  .i-  hi  aven  it-  arc!  extends 

Above  this  little  spot  of  clay, 
So  moch  his  boundless  grace  b 

bi  -t  obedience  we  can  pa] . 
:   As  far  as  't  >  from  ■  ast  to  w<  at, 

r  has  In-  o:ir  -i:  -  removed, 
Who,  with  a  father's  tendi  r  bn 
Has  -uTi  as  fear  him  always  lovi 
B  L  •  •  ■••  rj  ■  reature  join  to  Meat 
The  mighty  J.or.l  I  and  thou,  my  I 
With  grateful  joy  thy  thank-  ex] 

1  in  this  concert  Lear  thy  part 
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1  Q  "Beautiful  for  /situation,  the  joy  of  the  whole 
■LO'  earth."— Psalm  48. 

1  Far  as  thy  name  is  known, 

The  world  declares  thy  praise  ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 
Their  songs  of  honor  raise. 

2  With  joy  thy  people  stand 

On  Zion's  chosen  hill, 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell, 
Compass  and  view  thine  holy  ground, 
And  mark  the  building  well — 

4  The  order  of  thy  house, 

The  worship  of  thy  court, 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows  ; 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent,  and  how  Aviso ! 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes, 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

6  The  God  we  worship  now 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die  ; 
Will  be  our  God,  while  here  below, 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

"I  0  £\  *?     "  n°w  beautiful  upon  the  mountains." 
LVUA.  Isaiah  52  :  T. 

1  How  beauteous  are  their  feet 

Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ! 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal. 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are  ! — 

"Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King! 

He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

8  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 


Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found  ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 
C  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

1  C\  *?  *7       "  T/ie  Head-stone  of  the  corner." 

l"-l-  Psalm  ilS. 

1  See  what  a  living  stone 

The  builders  did  refuse  ! 
Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon, 
In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 

2  The  scribe  and  angry  priest 

Reject  thine  only  Son  \, 
Yet  on  this  rock  shall  Zion  rest, 
As  the  chief  corner-stone. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine, 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes  : 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine  ; 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

4  This  is  the  glorious  day 

That  our  Redeemer  made  : 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray  ; 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

5  Hosanna  to  the  King, 

Of  David's  royal  blood  ! 
Bless  him,  ye  saints !  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

6  We  bless  thine  holy  word, 

Which  all  this  grace  displays, 
And  offer  on  thine  altar,  Lord, 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise. 
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God  prt»<nt  trery  tehert. 


137. 

1  God  of  almighty  power, 

How  srloi  thj  wa]  - ! 

\  _'■•!>  thy  majesty  ad 
All  ereatares  speak  thy  j. raise. 

2  Wherever  earth  is  fair, 

<  »r  brighter  worids  extend, 
Almighty  Sovereign!  thou  art  there, 
•ion's  Ix>r.l  and  Friend, 

3  And  where  the  star<  are  i 

N'T  sun  hath  rv,r  shone, 

:i'l  the  flight  ,,f  human  thought, 
re  thou  art  God  alone. 

4  Heaven  is  thy  glorious  throne, 

Earth  does  thv  footstool  Becm; 
I''1  "  teemed  thou  lovVt  to  own 

Thy  richer  diadem. 
•">   A  in  I,  while  they  Mess  thy  name, 
II  II  trembles  at  thy  rod  : 

n,  and  hell,  thy  power  pro- 
ni  ; 
All  things  proclaim  thee  God! 

GOLDEN  HILL 


1  Thou  thalt  oriw.  <md  have  mercy  ujxm 
Zion." 


1128. 

1   O  Lord  our  God  !  arise  ; 

The  came  of  truth  maintain  ; 
And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 

Extend  her  blessed  reign. 

-   Thou  Prince  of  lite!   arise, 
Nor  let  thy  glory  cesi 
l'ar  spread  the  Conquests  of  thv  ur'"acc, 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 

3  Thou  Holy  (diost!  arise, 

Extend  thy  healing  wing, 

And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 

Let  light  and  order  spring. 

4  O  all  ye  nations!    rise, — 

I  o  i  Sod,  the  Sa\  iour,  ring; 
From  shore  tosbore,  from  earth  to  heaven, 
Let  echoing  anthems  ring! 

Doxolocv. 
Tin:  Father  and  tin'  Son 

And  Spirit  we  adore ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 
Both  now  and  evermore  ! 
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3  Blest  are  the  saints,  who  sit  on  high, 
Around  thy  throne  above  the  sky : 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

4  Blest  are  the  souls,  who  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

5  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  : 

God  is  their  strength  ;  and  thro'  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

G  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length  ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 


VllM     "I  trill  love  T7,ee,  O  Lord,  my  strength." 
w  v  a  '  Psalm  18. 

1  Thee  will  I  love,  O  God,  and  own 
My  strength  is  in  thine  arm  alone. 
Jehovah  is  my  rock,  my  tower, 
My  Saviour  in  the  darkest  hour ; 

My  God,  my  strength,  my  confidence, 
My  buckler,  helm,  and  high  defense  : 
On  him  I  call,  and  bless  his  name; 
Ne'er  shall  my  hope  be  put  to  shame. 

2  With  forms  of  death  on  every  side. 
Beset  with  foes,  my  courage  died  ; 
Hell  compassed  me  with  horrors  dread, 
The   snares   of   death    were   round  me 

spread  : 
In  my  distress  to  God  I  prayed, 
I  called  upon  my  God  for  aid ; 
He  heard  my  cry  ;  it  reached  his  throne  : 
Thee  will  I  love,  O  God,  alone. 

M"  Blessed  are  they  that  Axcell  in  77a/  house." 
•  Psalm  84. 

1  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are  ! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints. 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode  ; 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God  : 
My  God!  my  King!  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee ! 


Joy  in  the  House  of  God.— Psalm  84. 


15. 


1  Great  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth, 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house.  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  case,  nor  thrones  of  power 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 
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■'  God  is  our  ran — he  makes  our  da 
God  is  out  shield — he  guard*  our « 

From  all  th'  MMoHe  Of  lull  and  sin.  ' 

From  foea  without  and  foea  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  <;,m1  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory,  t 
He  gives  na  all  things,  and  withholds 
Wo  real  good  from  upright  aoula 

1  God,  our  Kin^.  whose  sovereign  Bway 
The  glorious  host  of  heaven  ol 
I '  splay  thy  grace,  exert  thy  power, 

Till  all  on  earth  thy  name  adore  I 

•)\t.~  ""*•  ,j  tkU  King  of  glory  r— Psalm 

1  <>ir.  hallowed  is  the  land  and  b 
Where  Christ,  the  Baler,  is  confessed  I 
Oh,  happy  hearts  and  happy  ho 
I-  whom  tin-  great  Redeemer  comes ! 

8  Lift  up  v..iir  heada,  ye  mighty  crates! 
hold,  the  King  of  glon 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near; 
The  Sanonr  of  the  w,,rlcl 

3  Flint;  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart : 

•  it  a  tei  [part 

Fr..in  earthly  use  t'..r  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer,  and  lore,  and  joy. 

■  Redeen  F  open  a 

•ul  t..  thee  :  here,  Lord,  abide! 

•  kful  and  glad  mj 

And  ghre  t..  thee  a  life  of  praise 

•  >  •  ) .  -^rt  Jtkarak't  atcfui  tkm,  --Vv\m  100. 

1    '•  a ful  throne, 

w  that  the  F.-.r-l  is  «;...]  a!.. 
"      m    n  ate,  an.l  he  destroy. 


9   Bis  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 
Made  na  of  clay,  and  formed  as  men  ; 
And  wh.n.  like   wand'ring    aheep,   wc 
strayed, 
He  brought  na  to  hi-  fold  again. 

■1   We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 

<  »ur  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame  : 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  I 

A  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful 
songs, 
High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall    till    thy  courts  with    sounding 
f>r 

5  W  ide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity,  thy  lore  : 
Finn  88  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
W  hen  rolling  yean  ahall  cease  to  more. 

37. 

1  I'sto  the  Lord,  unto  the  Lord, 

Oh,  sing  a  new  and  joyful  a 
Declare  hi-  glory,  tell  abroad 

The  wonders  that  to  him  belong. 

2  For  he  ia  great,  for  he  is  great; 

Above  all  gods  bis  throne  ia  raised; 

II    r.;_'!,-,  in  majesty  and  si 

arth  and  beauty  ia  he  pra 

:t  <;i\,-  to  the  Lord,  give  to  the  Ford 
The  glory  due  unto  his  name  : 
Enter  ha  Jrd  ; 

In  *on£pt  of  joy  his  grace  proclaim. 

4  Porlol  he  cornea,  for  lo !  he  eomes 
To     dge  the  earth  in  truth  and  I 
II  -  •  rinta  in  triumph  leave  their  totnba, 
And  -hout  his  praate  v  ibore. 


•OK,  ling  untn  the  I.<,f1  ,i  rutr  norm. 
1'm.Iiii   96. 
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44. 


"Early  will  J  seek  Tfiee."— Psalm  63. 


1  Early,  my  God  !  without  delay, 

I  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away, 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand, 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand, 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  I  've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine  : 
My  God  !  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

5  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

I'll  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 


Tliou  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb.' 


333. 

1  Thou  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 

I  love  to  hear  of  thee ; 
No  music's  like  thy  charming  name, 
Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 

2  Oh,  may  I  ever  hear  thy  voice 

In  mercy  to  me  speak ; 
In  thee,  my  Priest,  will  I  rejoice, 
And  thy  salvation  seek. 

3  My  Jesus  shall  be  still  my  theme, 

While  on  this  earth  I  stay ; 

I  '11  sing  my  Jesus'  lovely  name, 

When  all  things  else  decay. 


4  When  I  appear  in  yonder  cloud, 
With  all  his  favored  throng, 
Then  will  I  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud, 
And  Christ  shall  be  my  song. 


1  The  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof.'" 


334. 


1  O  thou,  who  art  enrobed  with  light, 

How  pure  the  soul  must  be, 
When,  placed  within  thy  searching  sight, 
It  shrinks  not,  but  with  calm  delight 

Can  live  and  look  on  thee ! 

2  Lord,  how  can  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  thy  radiant  light  appear, 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 

Thine  uncreated  beam  ? 

3  Is  there  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode  ? 
Thine  ofFring  and  thy  sacrifice, 
Thy  pains,  and  groans,  and-tears,and  cries, 

Thy  death,  O  Lamb  of  God!— 

4  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  Majesty  above ; 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
Can  dwell  in  the  eternal  Light, 

Through  the  eternal  Love. 

(vAQ     "Be  of  good  cheer,  thy  sins  be  forgiven 
UUt/.  "   thee."— Matt.  9:  2. 

1  Mv  Saviour,  let  me  hear  thy  voice 

Pronounce  the  word  of  peace, 
And  all  my  warmest  powers  shall  join 
To  celebrate  thy  grace. 

2  With  gentle  smiles  call  me  thy  child, 

And  speak  my  sins  forgiven  : 
The  accents  mild  shall  charm  my  car, 
Like  the  sweet  harps  of  heaven. 
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:i  Cheerful,  where'er  thy  hand  shall  lead, 
mb  darkeet  i>ath  I'll  tread; 
Cheerful  I'll  quit  these  mortal  shot 
And  Bungle  with  the  dead. 

4  When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  away, 
N  •  other  fears  we  know  : 
That  hand  which  scatters  pardons  down, 
Shall  crowns  of  life  bestow. 

(_)l)C.   - Dtar  Kffugt  of  my  vtary  tout.' 

1  I '    v  .  K  fiige  of  niy  weary  soul, 

thee,  when  sorrows  risi — 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  tainting  hope  relics. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 

thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  s  swi  et  relief 
every  pain  I  feel. 

I    Ssal  :  L.i-1  me  seek  thv 

i  shall  I  seek  in  rain  I 

the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain  I 

:  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
ads  the  mourner's  pra 
<  >h,  may  I  ever  li 
To  breathe  my  sorrows  there! 
.">  Thy  n  is  open  still ; 

Here  let  my  soul  retr 

With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will, 

:  wait  beneath  thy  : 


toy,  on  th*  Lord." — Pialm  tl. 


674.- 


•  I  beard  my  Fath<  i 
••  Ve  children,  seek  a 
heart  replied,  without 

"  I  '11  seek  my  Fat: 


9  Let  nol  thy  tare  be  hid  from  me, 

(for  tiou  n  my  soul  away  ; 

<io,|  of  my  life  I  1  fly  to  thee 
In  each  distressing  day. 
;>  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear 
Leave  me  to  want,  or  die  : 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his  eare, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 
4   My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief, 
Had  not  my  soul  believe' 1 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief; 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

.r>  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints, 
And  keep  your  courage  up; 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 

And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

1  _»)0.        Home  for  the   Weary. 

1  Thssi  u  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 

To  mourning  wanderers  given  ; 

There  is  a  tear  for  souls  distressed, 

A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast: 

"Y  I-  found  above — in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven, — 

\N  Inn  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoak, 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear — but  heaven. 
8  There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye 

I"  brighter  prospects  given; 
And  views  th"  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  tly, 

And  all  serene— in  heaven. 
4  There  flagrant  flowers  immortal  U 

And  joys  supreme  are  given; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom; 
Bt  yond  the  no 

Appears  the  dawn  of  In  SI 
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'iwW.  "  77<e  7?oc£  of  my  strength." 

1  Rejoice,  ye  saint?,  rejoice  and  praise 
The  blessings  of  redeeming  grace  ! 
Jesus,  your  everlasting  tower, 

Stands  firm  against  the  tempest's  power. 

2  lie  is  a  refuge  ever  High  ; 

His  love  endures  as  mountains  high  ; 
His  name  's  a  rock,  which  winds  above, 
And  waves  below,  can  never  move. 

3  While  all  things  change,  he  changes  not ; 
He  ne'er  forgets,  though  oft  forgot ; 
His  love  will  ever  be  the  same  ; 

His  word,  enduring  as  his  name. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  saints,  rejoice  and  praise 
The  blessings  of  this  wondrous  grace  ! 
Jesus,  your  everlasting  tower, 

Can  bear,  unmoved,  the  tempest's  power. 

T;«J  \J.  "  He  hath  done  all  things  well." — Mark  7  :  ST. 

1  Now,  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise, 

To  my  dear  Lord  my  voice  I  '11  raise  ; 
With  all  his  saints  I  '11  join  to  tell 
That  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 

2  Wisdom,  and  power,  and  love  divine, 
In  all  his  works,  unrivaled,  shine, 
And  force  the  wondering  world  to  tell 
That  lie  alone  did  all  things  well. 

3  Howe'er  mysterious  are  his  ways, 
Or  dark  and  sorrowful  my  days; 
And  though  my  spirit  oft  rebel, 

I  know  he  still  doth  all  things  well. 
-4  And  when  I  stand  before  his  throne, 
And  all  his  ways  are  fully  known, 
This  note  in  sweetest  strains  shall  swell, 
That  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 

i  tj(j  .  "  Ashamed  of  Jesus  /" 

1  Jesus  !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee? 


Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days  ? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star  : 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ! 
No  :  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 
When  I  've  no  guilt  to  wash  away  ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

5  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ! 
And,  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  ! 


put  on  tin/  strength,  O 
-IsuwiW-5'2  :'  1. 


~\  A  9  I     "  Awake,  awake  i 
L\)jL-±.  Zion."- 

1  Tmr.MPriAXT  Zion  !  lift  thy  head 
From  dust  and  darkness  and  the  dead  ; 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength. 

2  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  various  charms  be  known  : 
Then  decked  in  robes  of  righteousness. 
The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess. 

3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread  : 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  vict'ry  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 

4  God,  from  on  high,  thy  groans  will  hear  ; 
His  hand  thy  ruin  shall  repair  ; 

Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 
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1*^  "l      *  7*«  ZonJ  Cot/  omnipotent  reigntth." 
—  •J.  >:C 

1    The  L«>ril  is  King  I   lilt  op  thy  voi 
1 1     nth,  ami  all  ye  beavena,  rejoice  ! 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  Buall  ring: 
"The  Lord  omnipotent  i»  King!" 

[  >rd  is  Iv i n <_r  '■  who  then  shall  dare 
I  his  will,  distrust  hia  car.- : 
II    \  and  tnii'  are  all  hia  waj  - ! 

I  .!  ire  -[•  ak  hi>  pra 

3  The  Lord  is  King  I   exalt  your  strail 
V  -.     •  ir  i  !od,  your  Father  reig 

II  Lord  i>iii'  empire  all  Becnn  b  . 

II  i.l  life  and  death  are  yours. 

.  when  lii-  wisdom  esn  mistake, 
Hia  might  decay,  hi-  love  forsake, 
Then  may  lii-  children  ceaac  to  ting, 
•■The  Lord  omnipotent  i-  King!" 


Reign  of  the  M, -»i.i V— I^lih  60. 


393. 

1  Bisk,  crowned  with  light ;  great  Salem, 

I  thy  head,  arnl  lift  thine  c\ 
v  _  thy  courts  adorn, 

Of  sons  and  danghtera  yet  Qnhorn. 

g 

And  lowly  in  thy  temi 

B  ry  -ide  a- 

Eager  to  mount  above  the  - 

wide  display, 
1  poor  on  th.  \  ; 

Thy  "lay  -hall  thine  for  ever  bright, 
F..r  <..•.!  himself  thai!  1h-  thy  light 

4  What  though  the  skies  in  smoke  d 
Ri>ek-  I  monntai  way  ! 

Fix  mains : 

Thy  glori 


q  I  q.  "  '#'(',  labor  on." 

1  Go,  labor  on  :  Bpend  and  be  spent, — 

Thy  joy  t"  do  the  Father's  will : 

It  is  the  way  the  Master  went  ; 
Should  H"t  the  Bervant  tread  it  still? 

2  Go,  labor  on  ;  't  is  nol  for  nangl  t  ; 

Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain; 
Men  heed  thee,  l<>\  e  thee,  praise  thee  not ; 

The  Blaster  praises, —  what  are  men  / 

3  Go,  labor  on;  enough,  while  here, 

It*  he  -hall  praise  tine,  it'  he  deign 
Thy  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer  : 
No  t"il  tor  him  shall  be  in  rain. 

4  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice; 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home  ; 
Soon  shah  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 
voi 
Themidnighl  peal  :  "  Behold,  I  come  !" 

0  i  «'.  labor  on." 

1  Go,  labor  on  ;   your  hands  are  weak. 

Your  knee-  are   taint,  your  soul   cast 
down  ; 
Vet  falter  not  ;  the  prize  you  set  k 
1-  near, — a  kingdom  atnl  a  crown  ! 
-    I     .  labor  on,  while  it  is  day  ; 

The  worhfsdark  night  is  bastei  ingon; 
Speed,  speed  thy  work, — cast  sloth  awaj  ! 
It  i-  not  thus  that  sou!-  ale  won. 

:;  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your 

Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb  : 

Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide — 

The  torch  that  lights  tune's  thickest 
gloom. 

t   Toil    on, — faint    not, — keep  watch    and 

l'r:,-v  : 
Be  *  ok  the  erring  ton]  to  w  in  : 

forth  into  the  world's  highway  ; 

mpel  the  wanderer  i"  come  in. 
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X  J.  0  •     "  "^  **  like  unto  ^e  Lord  °ur  God  f" 

1  Oh,  worship  the  King,  all-glorious  ahove  ; 
Oh,  gratefully  sing  his  power  and  his  love  ! 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  praise. 

2  Oh,  tell  of  his  might,  oh,  sing  of  his  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy,  space  ! 
His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  his  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 

It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plains, 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rains. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail ; 

Thy  mercies  how  tender!  how  firm  to  the  end  ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 


349. 

1  Ye  servants  of  God, 

Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name : 
The  name,  all  victorious, 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious, 

And  rules  over  all. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high, 

Almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh  ; 

Mis  presence  we  have  : 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing. 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus,  our  King. 


"  Salvation  to  our  God." 


3  "Salvation  to  God, 

"Who  sits  on  the  throne," 
Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honor  the  Son  : 
Our  Saviour's  high  praises 

The  angels  proclaim, — 
Fall  down  on  their  faces, 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore, 

And  give  him  his  right — 
All  glory  and  power, 

And  wisdom  and  might ; 
All  honor  and  blessing, 

With  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing, 

And  infinite  love ! 
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1    I  (  )  .         Praiu  CA«  C<xi  f/  Abraham. 

1    The  <;<*!  of  Ahrah'm  pr . 

Who  reigns  enthroned  above  : 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 

And  God  of  ' 

Jkimv  mi.  gn  a:  1    ml 

By  earth  and  heaven  conf 
I  bow  and  bless  the  -and  name, 

l-'.T   e\.T    Ml 

J  Tin-  <i«>d  of  Abrab'm  pr  i 

Demand 

Rob  earth  I  rise,  mm]  -<•.  k  the  joya 
At  hi-  right  hand  : 
I  all  on  earth  f> make, 

Its  wi-dom,  fame,  and  DO*    r : 
And  him  my  only  porti" >n  make, 
M  .   -lii.ld  and  t.>\s.  r. 

3  He  by  himself  hath  -W"rn; 
I  on  hi-  'id  ; 

upborne 
To  h 
I  -    ill  behold 

An  I  -ace 

For  i 


344. 


A*   fuian  of  CkrUti  Glory. 


1     T 

With  peace  and  plenty  blest ; 


A  land  of  sacred  liberty, 
And  endless  rest  : 
There  milk  and  honey  flow, 
And  oil  and  wine  abound  ; 
And  trees  of  life  for  ever  gron 
With  in.  r.\   m.w  ned. 

_'  There  dwells  the  Lord,  our  King, 

The  Lord  our  righteousness  : 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 

The  Prince  <<(  Peace, 
<  Mi  Zion'a  sacred  height. 

His  kingdom  still  maintains. 
And  glorious,  with  his  saints  in  light, 
F.>r  ever  reigi 

;:   1'..  fore  the  Sai  iour*a  face 

The  ransomed  nations  bow, 
Overwhelmed  at  his  almighty  gi 
For  ever  n<  w  : 
II    shows  hi-  print-  of  lore ; 
They  kindle  to  a  flame, 
And  sound,  through  all  the  world-  above, 
••  The  slaughtered  Lamb!" 

»  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thank-  t"  God  on  high  : 
-Hail,  Father,  Son.  and  Holj  Gh< 
They  ever  cry. 
.  Abrah'm's   '  >«'d  and  mine  ! 
1 1  join  the  beavenlj  laj  -i 
All  alight  and  majest)  are  thine, 
And  endl<  bs  prai 
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f)0  X  •      "  The  joy  that  was  set  before  Ilim." 

1  Now  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praise 
To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Son  ! 
Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  lays ; 
Tell  the  loud  wonders  he  hath  done. 

2  Sing  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light, 
And  the  bright  robes  he  wore  above  ; 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  his  flight 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love. 

3  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death, 
Th'  almighty  Captive  prisoner  lay  ; 
Th  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth, 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

4  Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, — 
Up  to  his  throne  of  shining  grace  ; 
See  what  immortal  glories  sit 
Round  the  sweet  beauties  of  his  face  ! 

5  Among  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 
Jesus,  the  God,  exalted,  reigns  : 

His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues, 
And  echoes  thro'  the  heavenly  plains  ! 


CliHst  the   Way  to  God. 


735. 

1  Jesus,  my  All,  to  heaven  is  gone — 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon  ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I  '11  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  way  that  leads  from  banishment, 
The  King's  high  way  of  holiness, 

I  '11  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not; 
Til!  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 
"Come  hither,  soul  ;  I  am  the  way;" 


4  Lo !  glad  I  come  ;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb ! 
Wilt  take  me,  guilty  as  I  am  : 
Nothing  but  sin  I  thee  can  give  ; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

5  Now  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round 
How  dear  a  Saviour  I  have  found  : 
I  '11  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God  !" 

Q  _L0»     "  T  send  the  joys  of  earth  away." 

1  I  send  the  joys  of  earth  away  ; 
Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind, 
False  as  the  smooth,  deceitful  sea, 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind ! 

2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along, 
Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despair ; 
And  while  I  listened  to  your  song, 
Your  streams  had  ev'n  conveyed  me  there. 

3  Lord !  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace, 
Which  warned  me  of  that»dark  abyss, 
Which  drew  me  from  those  treacherous 

seas, 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  my  eyes  ; 
Oh  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies! 

5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll  ; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul ! 

Doxology. 
Glory  to  thee,  O  God,  most  high ! 
Father,  we  praise  thy  majesty  ! 
The  Son,  the  Spirit,  we  adore, 
One  Godhead,  blest  for  evermore ! 
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Nor  shall  tin  deep  foundations  move, 

Fixed  "ii  his  counsels  and  his  loi  o. 

9  Thy  foea  in  vain  designs  engage  ; 
Against  thy  throne  in  vain  tin  \  rage  : 
l.ikr  rising  waves,  with  angrj  roar, 
Thai  dash  and  die  upon  1 1  *  *  -  shore. 

i  God  is  "iir  shield,  and  <  iod  < >n r  bud  : 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run, 
( >n  us  he  Bhcds  new  beams  of  graci . 
And  wo  refleel  bis  brightest  pra 

1  (Wft     "'"'"  Ti,rt  »AaB  ■int." 

1  W«)U.  i 

1  'I'm-:  prrii-c  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 

( treat  God  land  praise  I"  comes  thy  house; 
There  shall  thy  Baints  thy  glory  Bee, 
And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 

2  0  thou  whose  merer  bends  the  >kic«>, 
To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray  ! 
All  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  tlicir  ey<  s, 
And  grateful  isles  of  i  verj 

-   on  Bhall  the  flocking  nations  run 
To  Zion's  hill,  and  own  their  Lord; 
The  rising  and  the  Betting  sun 
shall  see  the  Saviour's  name  adored. 

J.'/*)  ^  ."  Tfie  Lord  nhiill  be  thine  <rerla*ting  light," 

1  Tuoroii  now  the  nations  -it  beneath 
The  darkness  of  o'erspreading  death, 
God  will  arise  with  light  divine, 

On  Zion's  holy  towers  t"  shine. 

2  That  light  shall  glance  on  distant  lands, 
And  heathen  tribes,  m  joj  ful  ba 

( Some  with  exnltii  g  haste  to  pn 
The  power  and  greatni  sa  of  Em 

3  Lord,  spread  the  triumphs  oftbj  grace; 
Let  truth,  and  righta 

In  mild  and  lovely  forms,  display 
'll.'  of  the  latti  i  day. 


The  Lord  A.iM  rhoten  Jmooi  unto  Ilimtelf. 

PMlm 


1018. 

l  Pi  the  Lord  ;  exalt  his  nam< , 

While  in  his  holy  courts  ye  w  ait. — 
Y.  saints,  who  t«>  his  house  belong, 

:;din^  at   his  gate. 

I  Praise  ye  th  ■  Lord  '  the  Lord  is  g 1  ! 

To  praise  Ids  name  w  Bwect  cmploj  : 
1~  hose  of  old,  and  still 

His  church  is  Ins  peculiar  joy. 

3  Tin'  Lord  himself  will  judge  In-  saints: 
II    treats  his  t  is  his  fi  iends  ; 

And,  when  he  hears  their  sore  complaints, 
1;        ta  the  sorrows  thai  he  w  i 

I   B   is  him,  all  ye  who  taste  Ids  lot    ! 
tie  and  pn<  sta,  i  salt  his  name  : 
Among  Ins  >aint-  be  ever  dwells; 
His  chnrch  is  bis  Jerusalem. 

1  i  \  »^>  ^?     ■  The  Sione  irhirh  the  huUdert  refused." 
H'_U.  Psalm  11-. 

l   I  .i '.  what  a  glorious  corner-stone 
The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse  ! 

B   •  God  has  built  his  church  thereon, 
In  spite  of  envy  and  the  Jewa 

•_'  Great  God  I  the  work  is  all  divine. 
The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  ey<  - 1 
This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thine, — 
The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  ri-e. 

:\  Binm  rs,  rejoice  !  and  -  tints,  1"-  glad  ! 
II  -  mna  I   !•  I  his  name  be  I 
A  thousand  honors  on  hi-  bead, 
With  peace,  and  li'_dit,  and  glory,  n 

1  (WO  "God  u  '"  '*'  ""''*'  <"'*"■•  *** AaU 

1  II  wry  the  chnrch,  thou  sacred  place, 
The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  gi 
Tliinc  holy  conrts  are  his  al 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God  I 
v  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy 

ard  of  heavenly  warriors  w  . 
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J_  «J  jj  •  "  G°d  *°  '<"'«<^  tte  world." 

1  Oh,  for  a  shout  of  joy, 

High  as  the  theme  we  sing! 
To  this  divine  employ 

Your  hearts  and  voices  bring  : 
Sound,  sound,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  love,  th'  eternal  love,  of  God. 

2  Unnumbered  myriads  stand, 

Of  seraphs  bright  and  fair ; 
Or  bow  at  his  right  hand, 

And  pay  their  homage  there  : 
But  strive  in  vain,  with  loudest  chord, 
To  sound  the  wondrous  love  of  God. 

3  Though  earth  and  hell  assail, 

And  doubts  and  fears  arise, 
The  weakest  shall  prevail, 

And  grasp  the  heavenly  prize; 
And  through  an  endless  age  record 
The  love,  th'  unchanging  love,  of  God. 

4  Oh,  for  a  shout  of  joy, 

High  as  the  theme  we  sing ! 
To  this  divine  employ 

Your  hearts  and  voices  bring  : 
Sound,  sound,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Th'  love,  th'  eternal  love,  of  God. 

£  [  *).     "  Good,  tidings  of  great  joy." — Luke  2. 

1  Hark  !'  hark  !  the  notes  of  joy 

Roll  o'er  the  heavenly  plains, 
And  seraphs  find  employ 

For  their  sublimest  strains  : 
Some  new  delight,  in  heaven  is  known ; 
Loud  sound  the  harps  around  the  throne. 

2  Hark  !  hark  !  the  sound  draws  nigh, — 

The  joyful  host  descends  ; 


Jesus  forsakes  the  sky, 

To  earth  his  footsteps  bend  : 
He  comes  to  bless  our  fallen  race ; 
He  comes  with  messages  of  grace. 

3  Bear,  bear  the  tidings  round  ! 

Let  every  mortal  know 
What  love  in  God  is  found, 

What  pity  he  can  show  : 
Ye  winds  that  blow,  ye  waves  that  roll, 
Bear  the  glad  news  from  pole  to  pole. 

4  Strike,  strike  the  harps  again, 

To  great  Immanuel's  name  ! 
Arise,  ye  sons  of  men, 

And  all  his  grace  proclaim  : 
Angels  and  men,  wake  every  string, 
'T  is  God  the  Saviour's  praise  we  sing ! 

Olb«  J°y  in  Ocrist. 

1  Jesus  ! — harmonious  name-! 

It  charms  the  hosts  above ; 
They  evermore  proclaim, 

And  wonder  at  his  love  : 
'Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, 
'Tis  heaven  to  sec  our  Jesus'  face. 

2  His  name  the  sinner  hears, 

And  is  from  sin  set  free  ; 
'T  is  music  in  his  ears, 

'T  is  life  and  victory : 
New  songs  do  now  Ins  lips  employ, 
And  bounds  his  gladdened  heart  with  joy. 

3  Oh,  unexampled  love  ! 

Oh,  all-redeeming  grace! 
How  swiftly  didst  thou  move 

To  save  a  fallen  race  ! 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known, 
What  thou  for  all  mankind  hast  done  ? 
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.  for  a  trumpet  voice, 

( >n  :ill  the  world  to  rail, 

To  bi'I  their  luart-  rejoice 
In  him  who  died  for  all ! 
\  my  Lord  waa  crncifi 
F.>r  all,  1 1 1 v  Saviour  bled  and  died. 

37  1  J       "■•  ^r«il  V7ij7*  Prift,  VuH  it  paiued  into 
I    U.  tt*A«ir«*"— Heb.  4:  14. 

I  Tn'  work  is  done, 

i  is  shed, 
_ 
His  peopl  to  plead  : 

II  itanda  in  heaven  their  great  High  Friest, 
:  bears  their  nanus  upon  his  breast 

.    N     '    ::ple  made  with  hands 
His  place  of  Ben :■ 
In  heaven  itself  1 

ly  priesthood  his: 
In  him  the  shadows  ..t"  the  law- 
ill  fulfilled. and  now  withdraw. 
3  And  though  awhile  he  be 
Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 
II  -  :■     pie  look  to 

j      '11.     Pri<  -t  a~ain  : 
In  bi  .11  come, 

:ng  people  home. 

391.  "/;      '«•  rt«  L°rd  *•  Kingr 

1  Bvoicsl  the  Lord  ia  King; 

Your  Lord  and  King  adore: 

tala,  give  thank-  and  sing, 

And  triumph  ev< 

Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice; 

— again  I  e! 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  r 

f  truth  and  I 
D  he  bad  purged  our  stains, 
1 1  above : 

Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
—again  I  say,  rejo. 


*     * 


It 


FT 

3  His  kingdom  can  not  fail ; 

He  roles  o'er  earth  and  heaven  ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jeans  given  : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  litt  up  your  voice; 
Rejoi  <■  !  —again  I  >a\ ,  rejoice ! 

t    Rejoice  in  glorious  hope: 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 
And  take  his  sen  ants  up 
To  their  eternal  I le  : 

We  soon  shall  hear  tlf  archangel's  voice; 

The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  Rejoice  ! 

-±  i    i  .  Adoration  of  tht  Trinity. 

1  I  give  immortal  praise 

To  <  !od  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  my  comforta  here, 
And  better  hopes  above  : 
lie  sent  his  ou  a  eternal  8 
To  die  for  sius  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  ( iod  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory,  too; 
Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

Prom  <■■•  erlasting  woo  : 
And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns, 
And  Boea  the  fruit  of  all  his  pains.. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new  creating  power 

Make,  dying  sinners  bve  : 
Hi-  w.»rk  eoiupl,  tea  the  gn  at  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  n  itli  joy  divine. 

i   Almighty  <;<'d,  to  thee 
endless  honors  d<  i 

Tie-  undivided  Three, 

And  the  iu\  ■  ••,!•  : 

Where  reason  fails,  with  all  her  powers, 
Than  faith  prevail-,  and  love  adores. 
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166. 


'/fi.s  mercy  endureth  for  ever.1" — Psalm  186. 


1  Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

5  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our 

feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat  : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 


362. 


77ie  King  of  Glory. — Psalm  24. 


1  Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 

Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lav  : 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  ! 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  th'  ethereal  scene  : 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right  ; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory — who  ? 

The  Lord  who  all  our  foes  o'ercamc ; 
Who  sin,  and  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew  ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

5  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  ; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  ! 
(i   Who  is  the  King  of  glory — who? 

The   Lord,  of  boundless   power  pos- 
sessed ; 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels,  too, 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blessed. 
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1  |   J),  God  a  /aitJi/ul  Citator. 

1  Pkabu,  everlasting  praise  be  paid 
To  liiin  who  earths  foundations  laid  : 
Praise  to  the  God,  whose  strong  decree  - 
Sway  the  creation  as  he  please. 

_  Praise  to  tlu1  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
\\  bo  rales  his  people  by  his  word  ; 
And  there,  as  Btrong  as  his  dew 
Reveals  his  kindest  promises. 

3  Oh,  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith, 
To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  aaitb  ! 
1*  embrace  the  message  of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own. 

4  Then,   shoold    the    earth's   foundations 

shake, 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break. 
Our  steady  Bonis  shall  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

Q  (\   i      "  7V  lord  of  hod*.  lit  (l  the  King  of  Glory* 

1  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates!  and  \\ '  ' 

Four  everlasting  doors  display; 
Y-  ai  gel-guards,  like  flames  divide, 
And  give  the  King  of  glory  way. 

2  Who  is  the  King  of  glorj  I — He, 

Lord,  omnipotent  to  s&\  e  : 
Whose  own  right  arm,  in  victory, 
Led  captive   Death,  and  spoiled  tin- 
grave. 

.'{  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates!  and  1 
Your  everlasting  portals  heave  : 
Welcome  the  King  of  glory  nigh  : 
Him  most  the  hi  avenoi  heai  ens  receive. 

4   Who  is  the  King  of  glory— whol 

The  Lord  of  Boats;  behold  bia  name: 
The  kingdom,  power,  and  honor  due, 

lint-,  a  ith  glad  acclaim  ' 


I  1  _.  .>**'»'*<•  ■'■»>  wa 

1    I.    '  i)   hallelujahs  to  the  I. 

From  distant   worlds  where  creatures 
dwell  : 
!    :  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word. 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

8  Wid    «  dominion 

Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known 

;  at  his  thunder.shoiit  his  ] 
And  sound  it  lofty  aa  his  throne. 

3  Jehovah — 'tis  a  gloriona  word  ! 

Oh,  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue! 
But  saint-  who  1,,-t  have  known  the  Lord. 

Are  bound  ti>  raise  the  nol 

:'  the  wonders  o(  tl 
Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord  : 
From  all  below,  and  all  ah 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord  ! 

1*>s.  Gad,  Thou  nrt  ttry  grr.itr 

—  O.  I'mIiu  1M, 

I  Qbbai    -  •'      Lord!    what  tongue  can 
frame 
An  honor  equal  to  hi<  name! 
How  awful  are  his  glorious  wa] 
Th  .  Ira)  in  his  praise. 

_  Tin-  world's  foundations  by  his  hand 
W.  •  d,  and  shall  f  :  ind ; 

The  swelling  billows  know  their  bound, 
While  to  y  roll  around. 

thy  work-,  almighty  Lord  ! 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word; 
\-  \  (  o  tda,  and  storma,  and  tire  ol 
Th;  i  all-eontrolling  sway. 

4  Thy  glory,  fearless  of  decline. 
Thy  glory,  Lord,  shall  ever  shi- 
Thy  praise  -hall  still  our  breath  em; 
Till  we  shall  rise  to  endless  joy. 

8 
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(  ,       "Holy,  holy,  holy  is  the  Lord  of  Hosts." 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Be  thy  glorious  name  adored  ! 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  Goodness,  hail ! 

2  Though  unworthy,  Lord,  thine  ear, 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear ; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  hring, 
When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 

3  While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way, 
Till  we  come  to  dwell  with  thee, 
Till  we  all  thy  glory  see. 

4  Then  with  angel-harps  again 
We  will  wake  a  nobler  strain ; 
There,  in  joyful  songs  of  praise, 
Our  triumphant  voices  raise. 

J/O*  "  Hallowed  be  Thy  name." 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

In  the  highest  heavens  adored, 
Author  of  all  nature's  frame, — 
Father,  hallowed  be  thy  name. 

2  Though  estranged  from  thee  in  heart, 
Doubtless  thou  our  Father  art ; 
From  thy  hand  our  spirits  came  : 
Father,  hallowed  be  thy  name. 

3  Born  'anew,  oh,  may  we  feel 
Filial  love,  the  spirit's  seal ! 
Cleansed    from    guilt,    redeemed   from 

shame  : 
Father,  hallowed  be  thy  name. 

4  When  in  want,  or  when  in  wealth, 
Joy  or  sorrow,  pain  or  health, 
Still  our  prayer  shall  be  the  same  : 
Father,  hallowed  be  thy  name. 


J_J- 


r- 


657. 


"  J/y  times  are  in  Tliy  hand.' 
Psalm  81. 


1  Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise  ! 

All  my  times  arc  in  thy  hand  ; 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  Times  of  sickness,  times  of^health, 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth, — 
All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end, 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend. 

3  O  thou  gracious,  wise  and  just ! 
In  thy  hands  my  life  1  trust ; 
Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still  ? — 
I  resign  it  to  thy  will. 

4  Thee  at  all  times  will  I  bless ; 
Having  thee,  I  all  possess  : 
Ne'er  can  I  bereaved  be, 
While  I  do  not  part  with  thee. 


710 


As  7Vt,ou  art,  so  let  lis  be." 

1  Holy  Lamb,  who  thee  receive, 
Who  in  thee  begin  to  live, 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee, 
"  As  thou  art,  so  let  us  be  !" 

2  Gladly  would  we  now  be  clean  ; 
Cleanse  us,  Lord,  from  every  sin  : 
Fix,  oh,  fix  our  wavering  mind  ! 
To  thy  cross  our  spirit  bind. 

3  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  sin  and  misery, 

Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God : 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood ! 


457 


Holy  Spirit,  all  Divine." 

1   Holy  Ghost,  with  light  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine  ! 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 
Turn  my  darkness  into  day. 
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I   Holj  Ghost,  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Long  hath  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

::    11.. ly  <  Shost,  w  itli  joy  di\  ine. 
Cheer  1 1 » i  —  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
l!i'l  in v  many  woes  depart, 
11-  ». I  inv  wounded,  bleeding  heart! 

4   Holy  Spirit,  all  Divine  ! 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
1  a  n  every  idol-throne ; 

I;    go  supreme,  and  reign  al 


158. 


'It  it  God  Vuil  worktlh  in  you.' 


I   Holi  Ghost,  thon  Sonrce  of  light ! 

\\  .■  in\.'k.-  thy  kindling  ray  : 
Dawn  upon  .'iir  spirits*  oight, 
Turn  our  darkness  into  day. 

the  anxious  M. ul  impart 
Hope,  all  other  hopes 

St  r  the  'lull  and  hardened  heart 
With  a  I  1  a  love. 

strife, 
<Ji\e  the  doabting  light  for  gloom: 
Speed  the  living  into  life, 

a  the  dying  of  their  doom. 

4    Work  in  all,  in  all  ret 

\  day,  the  life  divine  : 
All  our  wills  to  thee  subdue, 
Ail  our  hearts  to  thee  incline. 


588 


Poor 

l   Wufn.  my  8  -hall  I  be 

Perl 

e  in  my  oa  n 

Only  in  thy  wisdom  w: 


•_'  Only  thee  content  to  know, 
[gnoranl  of  all  beloa  I 
Only  guided  by  thy  light  I 
( »tilv  miirhty  in  thv  might  I 

3  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  bolim  sa : 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 


IlarhiQ  nil  in  liaring  Cltrist. 


835. 

1  Jb81  s,  take  me  for  thine  own  ; 

To  thy  will  my  spirit  frame ; 
Thou  shall  reign,  and  thou  alone, 
Over  all  I  have  and  am. 

2  Making  thus  the  Lord  my  choice, 

I  have  nothing  more  to  choose, 
But  to  listen  to  thj  voice, 

And  my  will  in  thine  to  lose. 

3  Then,  whatever  may  betide, 

I  shall  sate  and  happy  be  ; 

Still  content  and  satisfied  ; — 
Ha\  ing  all  in  ha\  mg  thee. 


836. 


"  Xoiu 


l  Jason,  all-atoning  Lamb, 

Thine,  and  only  thine  I  am  : 
Take  my  body,  spirit,  soul : 

Only  thou  possess  the  whole. 

•_*  Thou  my  one  thing  needful  be; 
I.  ;  me  ever  .leave  to  thee ; 
Let  me  choose  the  Letter  part : 
I.  •  me  give  thee  all  mj  heart, 

:!  Whom  have  I  on  earth  beloa  .' 

Thee,  and  only  the. .  1  know  : 
Whom  have  I  in  hi  »ven  hut  tl 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 
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n"  My  heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out/or  tlie 
•  lining  God."    Psalm  84. 

1  O  God  of  hosts,  the  mighty  Lord, 

How  lovely  is  the  place, 
"Where,  in  thy  glory,  we  heboid 
The  brightness  of  thy  face ! 

2  My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 

To  view  thy  blest  abode  ; 
My  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 
For  thee,  the  living  God. 

3  Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  has  thee 

Their  sure  protection  made ; 
Who  long  to  tread  the  sacred  ways, 
Which  to  thy  dwelling  lead. 

4  For  God,  who  is  our  sun  and  shield, 

Will  grace  and  glory  give  ; 
And  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold 
From  them  that  justly  live. 

5  O  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King,  my  God  ! 

How  highly  blest  are  they, 
Who  in  thy  temple  always  dwell. 
And  there  thy  praise  display ! 


Thy  going  out  and  coming  in, 
Now  and  for  evermore. 


1 1  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills." 
'Psalm  121 


195. 

1  TJp  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

There  all  my  hope  is  laid ; 
The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  skies— 
From  him  will  come  mine  aid. 

2  Thy  foot  unmoved  he  ever  keeps, 

And  .all  thy  ways  will  guard  ; 
He  slumbers  not,  and  never  sleeps — 
Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord. 

3  The  Lord,  thy  keeper,  shades  thy  way. 

Preserves  thee  in  his  sight ; 
Nor  shall  the  sun  smite  thee  by  day, 
Nor  shall  the  moon  by  night. 

4  The  Lord  preserves  thy  soul  from  sin, 

From  evils  great  and  sore — 


•loO.  Delight  in  the  Scriptures. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines  ! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  adored 
For -these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  my  Redeemer's  welcome  voica 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light! 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

1   QQ     " now  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts  unto 
X.  eJ  V  .  me,  0  God  .'"    Psalm  139. 

1  Jehovah,  God  !  thy  gracious  power 

On  every  hand  we  see ; 
Oh,  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  thee ! 

2  If,  on  the  wings  of  morn,  we  speed 

To  earth's  remotest  bound. 
Thy  hand  will  there  our  footsteps  lead, 
Thy  love  our  path  surround. 

3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps, 

And  reaches  to  the  skies ; 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps, 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  From  morn  till  noon — till  latest  eve, 

Thy  hand,  0  God,  we  see ; 
And  all  the  blessings  we  receive, 
Proceed  alone  from  thee. 
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'  7S«  memory  of  Tfiy  great  goodness." 
Psalm  Hi. 


5   In  all  the  \ar\  -  of  time, 

On  thee  ■  a  depend : 

Through  every  age,  in  every  climi 
ither,  and  our  Friend. 

147. 

-    ebt  a  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 

Ify  '  Sod,  my  heavenly  King 
I.  ■  age         a    I  b)  righteoi  sn<  -- 

III  M>U!  ring. 

on  high ;  but  ne'er  confines 
II  -  i  n  to  the  A 

Tim-'  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines, 
And  every  want  suppl 

jea  tin  creatu*  i  a 
( >n  thee  for  daily  :■ 
Thy  liberal  band  provides  their  meat, 
tills  their  mouth  with  l'""'I- 
4  Bow  kind  an.-  thy  compassions,  Lord  ! 
Boa  slow  thine  anger  moves! 
Hut  *<M,n  1).  pardoning  word, 

the  souls  he  lov<  -. 
B  &       lis  tin-  memory  of  thy  grace, 
Ify  ' led,  my  heavenly  Kir 

thy  ri:Jit. 
In  Bonn  ry  -ing. 

IOC.  Womtert  of  Go  r 

1  Kunwi.  Power !  Almighty  God  I 
\\  ho  can  approach  thy  throne  ! 

-  tliinc  a! 
i  unknown. 

And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 
but  toe  shade  "f  thine. 
3  Great  God!  and  wilt  thou  <'ondcscend 
ist  a  l<"'k  below  f 


To  this  rile  world  thy  notice  bend — 

These  seats  of  Bio  and  woe  .' 
i   How  strange  1  how  wondrous  is  thy  lovel 

W  ith  trembling  we  adore  : 
Not  all  tir  exalted  minds  above 

It-  wonders  can  explore. 
5  While  golden  harps  and  angel  tongues 

Resound  immortal  laj  s, 
Great  God  !  permit  <>ur  humble  songs 

To  rise  and  speak  thy  praise. 


There  i»  none  like  unto  the  Lord  our  God  r 


643 

1  My  God,  my  Portion,  and  my  Love, 

Ify  everlasting  All, 

I  've  nunc  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  To  thee  I  owe  my  wealth  and  friends, 

My  health,  ami  safe  abode  : 
Thank-  t.>  thy  name  for  meaner  things, 
Bui  they  are  not  my  God. 

3  How  \ain  a  toy  i-  glittering  wealth, 

If  once  compan  a  with  thee  | 
<  'r  what  'a  my  safety  or  my  health, 

<  >r  all  my  friends  to  ma  / 

i  \\  ere  I  possi  ssor  <>f  the  earth, 

\  'id    railed    the   -ta'-   III\    <\\U, 

Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 

1    Were   a   Wretch    Ulid'Uie. 

5  Lei  others  stretch  their  arms  like  .- 

And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 

i  Irani  me  the  visits  of  tin  Cace, 

And  I  de-ire  no  mure. 
I  toxOLOOT. 

To  Father,  Bon,  and  Bory  Ghost, 

<  roe  God,  n  bom  we  ador  , 

.'lory  as  it  was,  i-  now, 

And  shall  be  e\t  rmOl 


70  THE  SABBATH  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOK. 

HULL.  L.  M. 


I 


^£ 


r 


T    r  r  r  r 


22: 


I      I 


J^-^J-V--!- 


d=d 


'    r  "^  r  i*  r 

j-  J.  j-  ',    ,   ', 


± 


J-r^^ 


m 


^ 


zfz 


£ 


7ZL 


W: 


ff 


[I 


1 


r: 


2= 


TXe  Lord  reiffneth ;  let  the  earth 
rejoice." — Psalm  97. 


OO.  "■Let  lis  worship  and  oow  dmcn." — Psalm  95. 

1  On,  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing, 
Loud  thanks  to  our  almighty  King ! 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise, 
When  our  salvation's  Rock  Ave  praise. 

2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste, 
To  thank  him  for  his  favors  past; 
To  him  address  in  joyful  songs 
The  praise  that  to  his  name  belongs. 

3  Oh,  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there  ! 
Down  on  our  knees,  devoutly,  all 
Before  the  Lord,  our  Maker,  fall. 

156. 

1  Jehovah  reigns  ;  let  all  the  earth 

In  his  just  government  rejoice  ; 
Let  all  the  isles,  with  sacred  mirth, 
In  his  applause  unite  their  voice. 

2  Darkness  and  clouds  of  awful  shade 

His  dazzling  glory  shroud  in  state  ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  guards  are  made, 
And,  fixed  by  his  pavilion,  wait. 

3  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord ; 

Memorials  of  his  holiness 
Deep  in  your  faithful  breasts  record, 
And  with  your  thankful  tongues  confess. 

X  O  (  •     The  ^Li'jenty  of  Jehovah. — Psalm  6S. 

1  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belon<r ; 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song ; 
His  wondrous  name  and  power  rehearse  ; 
His  honors  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

2  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky; 
His  name,  Jehovah,  sounds  on  high  : 
Praise  him  aloud,  ve  sons  of  grace  ; 

Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

3  God  is  our  shield,  our  joy,  our  rest; 
God  is  our  King,  proclaim  him  blest : 


When  terrors  rise,  when  nations  faint, 
He  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

1  yv     "  Ife  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  I'  • 
-L  -L^t).  mown  grass." —  Psalm  TO. 

1  Great  God,  whose  universal  sway 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son  ; 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down  ; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distills, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

3  The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death. 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light, 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 

4  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days. 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise  ' 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

1285. 

1  He  reigns !  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns  ! 
Sing  to  his  name  in  lofty  strains  ; 

Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice, 
And  in  his  praise  exalt  their  voice  ! 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels,  and  unknown ; 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne : 
Tho'  gloomy  clouds  his  ways  surround. 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo  !  he  comes, — 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the 

tombs ; 
Before  him  burns  devouring  fire  ! 
The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire  ! 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay, 

Fly  from  the  Bight,  and  shun  the  day  : 
Then  lift  voiir  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption  's  nigh  ! 


"Justice  and  judgment  are  the  habita- 
tion of  Thy  throne." — Psalm  97. 
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.'•)''.  ■'"«  to  m«  lh»  diirkt*t  night." 

1   W  to  me  the  darkest  night, 

If  there  the  Saviour's  presence  bright 

:i  forth  upon  the  bouI  d 
And  sa;. .  "Tis  I  :  bo  not  afrai 

-   W<  I  ,'inc  tin-  fiercesl  waves  that  roll 

Their  deepening  ll Is  to  whelm  my  soul. 

If  he  rebuke  the  storm  of  ill, 

■  1  bid  the  tempest,  "  Peace,  be  .--till !" 

V7el  ome  the  tbonriest  path,  if  there 
The  print-marks  of  his  feet  appear; 

If  in  his  :  \  .    i  iay  tread, 

follow  where  our  Lord  hath 

'  »    I  not  ask  what  else  is  mine, 
If  thou.  < »  Lord,  account  me  thine  : 
ffhat  hut  ln\   lot, 

I  <'»Jo.  I'r ■"  Amimtiy  qf  WmiaUrt. 

1    I'oik  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high  : 
—■mid.  .1  servants  ; 

.  supply. 

And  clothe  thy  priests  with  righteous- 

.'   Within  thy  temple,  where  wo  stand 

the  truth,  not  ours,  but  thine, 
.lit  hand, 
Th.  f  the  chui 

9  Wisdom,  i  faith  impart. 

Firmness  with  mcekni  u  from  al 
To  War  thy  p 

bom  thou  dost  lovi : 

*    To  .  r  faint  : 

iv  an.l  night  strict  guard  t..  ! 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 

-  sh  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep; 

-  work  i-  fi 
In  humble  hope  < 


rr~r^ 


~r 


W  ben  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
1 1 1  lod,  maj  they  and  we  be  thine  ! 

I  Do*).     "Tl"J  f ''/'•■. ft-  k  i ■:  .-■■r.t,,  Iff/,." 

i  -.  thou  Bh  |  1 1  rd  .  f  the  sheep, 
Thy  -  k"  in  safety  keep; 

These  lambs  within  thine  ,•  ■  take, 

Nor  let  them  e'er  thy  fold 

ore  them  from  the  scorching  beam, 
And* lead  them  to  the  living  stream  ; 
In  '.  irdanl  pastures  Ie1  them  lie. 
And  watch  th.  in  with  a  shepherd's 

•  i  '!<.  teach  them  to  discern  thv  voice, 
And  in  its  sacred  -omul  rej< 
From  Btrangera  may  they  ev<  r  B 
And  know  no  other  guide  but  theo. 

t   Lord,  bring  thy  she,],  that  wander 
And  let  their  number  be  compli 
I  hen  let  the  flock  from  earth  remove, 
And  leach  the  heavenly  fold  above. 

11  9     A   Pillar  of  Otmd  h,/  Ihin.  mid  of  Fir, 

1  When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  tx  loved, 

<>ut  from  the  land  of  bondage  came, 
II.  r  fathers'  <;.>d  before  her  moved, 
An  awful  guide,  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2  By  day,  along  th'  astonished  lands. 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow  j 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimsoned  sands 
Returned  the  ti>  r\-  column's  glow. 

•■;  Thus  present  still,  though  now 

0  Lord,  when  shines  the  prosperous 

day. 

Be  thoughts  of  thee  a  cloudy  sen 
To  temper  the  deeeitfn]  raj  I 

i  And,  oh!  when  gathers  on  our  path, 
In  -had.-  and  storm,  the  freqm 
Be  thou  |,.n<4  suffering,  slow  to  wrath. 
A  burning  and  a  shining  light 
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ri  S<    "  T/ie  Lord  it  a  great  God,  and  a  great  King." 
"<""•  Fsalm  95. 

I  Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
And  in  his  strength  rejoice: 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 
'2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight, 
And  psalms  of  honor  sing : 
The  Lord  's  a  God  of  boundless  might, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know 

How  mean  their  natures  seem, — 

Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below, 

When  once  compared  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand  ; 
He  fixed  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore ; 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face  : 
Oh,  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 

Be  children  of  his  grace  ! 
(J  Now  is  the  time  ;  he  bends  his  car, 

And  waits  for  your  request: 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear, 

"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest." 

1   PCO       "  Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me!" 
IWtti  l'sulni34. 

1  I  'll  bless  the  Lord,  I  '11  bless  the  Lord, 
In  all  his  wondrous  ways ; 
My  soul  his  mercies  shall  record, 
My  tongue  shall  chant  his  praise. 
:2  From  dawn  to  eve,  with  heart,  with  voice, 
His  goodness  I  '11  proclaim, 
Till  all  that  hear  me  shall  rejoice 
In  his  redeeming  name. 
'3  Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me ! 
II is  power,  his  goodness,  prove; 
How  blest  his  sway  !  oh,  taste  and  see 
How  vast,  how  kind  his  love  ! 


4  Beset  with  darkness,  pressed  with  cares, 

To  him,  in  grief,  I  cried ; 
His  mercy  listened  to  my  prayers, 
His  hand  my  wants  supplied. 

5  With  angebhosts  encamped  around, 

To  guard  them  from  their  foes, 
What  peace,  what  glory,  have  they  found. 
Who  in  his  name  repose! 

6  Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me! 

Bis  might,  his  mercies,  prove  ; 
How  blest  his  sway !  oh,  taste  and  see 
How  vast,  how  kind,  his  love ! 

1  f|Q/j        "  The  lime  to  furor  her,  yea,  the  set 
IUt)T«  time,  in  come.'" — Psalm  102. 

1  Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice — 

Behold  the  promised  hour ! 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice. 
And  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 

2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes ; 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again. 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there  ; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  name, 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  sovereign  on  his  throne, 

With  pity  in  his  eyes  ; 
He  hears  the  dying  prisoners'  groan, 
And  sees  their  sighs  arise. 

5  He  frees  the  soul  condemned  to  death, 

Nor,  when  his  saints  complain, 
Shall  it  be  said  that  praying  breath 

AVas  ever  spent  in  vain. 
G  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead, 

.And  left  on  long  record, 
That  nations  yet  unborn  may  read, 

And  trust  and  praise  the  Lord. 


tin:  s  \iii; a tii   h\m\   ani>  ti  \r   hook. 
Ni:\v  vouk  TUNE.    G  It 


73 


. 


+ 


f 

.  j  j  ,  j  j  ,  j 


^ 


'- 


rf 


t 


T 


£ek. 


r- 


I 


\-- 


ia^ 


. 


-II 


- 


=. 


n 


m     «L 


r    r  r   r  r 


P 


r-fr 


^i 


r 


r 
J  .  J 


-. 


fe 


t 


'- 


r 


r 


148. 


■  Itr  mtrcif  art  vctr  till  Hit  tcortt." 


1   Tin  a Ineaa,  Lord,  our  soul- 

Tliv  goodness  we  adore  : 
\  s\  ring,  whi  fail ; 

i  \\  ithout  a  shore  ! 

•_'  Ban,  moon,  Mod  stars,  thy  low  attest 
In  every  goldt  m  ran  ; 

draws  the  cortaios  of  the  night, 
\    1  love  brings  back  the  day. 

■J  Thy  1 

With  all  the  bliu  it  yields; 
With  joyful  clnsters  loads  the  rii 
With  strengthening  grain,  the  t 
;   Bat  i  hiefly  thy  compassion,  Lord, 
■I  seen ; 
There,  like  a  sun,  thy  mercy  shj 
Without  a  cloud  : 

5  Tli  and  holy  joy, 

i  (.'ii ; 
11  is  lifted  high, 

That  we  might  rei^n  in  heaven. 


1 


i  i 


-  lU  u  Corf.  0>e  fitiUt/ul  God." 
Pttloi  33, 


1  Let  all  the  just,  t..  God  w ith  joy 
Tln-ir  ii. 
For  well  tin-  righteons  it  Incomes 

thfhl  is  tin-  word  i 
II  -  works  with  truth 
II        -•  -.  and  all  the  earth 

'I. 

»  Whatever  the  mig  ty  Lord  d<    recs, 

re ; 
rpose  of  his  1. 
-hall  endure. 


!  I  'ur  son!  on  •■'ml  with  patii  nco  wi 
Our  help  and  shield  is  he : 
Then,  Lord,  lei  still  our  hearts  rejoice, 
!'.•  esose  we  trust  in  thee. 
.">  The  riches  of  thy  mercy,  Lord, 
!>«>  thou  to  us  extend ; 
S    oe  we,  for  all  we  wanl  or  wish, 
i»u  tine  alone  depend. 


V)/?Q        u  /  tnuir  that  my  Rt<l«mtr  Mfl«ft." 
•>"<_/.  Job  19  :  g& 

1  1  know  that  my  Redeemer  bv<  b; 
lie  Uvea  who  (.mce  was  dead  : 
To  me  in  grief  he  comfort  gives; 
With  peace  be  crowns  my  i 
9    He  Ii'.  es,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 
At  •  Sod's  right  hand  on  high, 
My  ransomed  soul  to  keep  and 
To  bl(  SB  and  glorify. 
:;   Be  lives  to  till  m\  breast  with  love, 
With  joy  my  heart  to  feed; 
He  lives  to  plead  for  me  al 
To  sii.  cor  in--  in  n<  i  d. 
4  lie  lives  that  I  may  also  live, 
And  now  his  grace  proclaim ; 
He  lit  ■•>  that  I  may  honor 
To  his  most  holy  name. 
L  •    •:  tin-  of  heavenly  music  rise, 

While  all  their  anthem 
To  <  Ihriat,  my  precious  sacrifice, 

And  ewrdi\  in^'  King, 
Doxoi  ii. .\ . 

To  I  -    B,  and   Holy  (  !] 

( '     Qod  whom  we  a.  J 
I     {lory  a-  it  was,  i-  i 
And  shall  be  evermore ! 
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The  Song  of  Songs. — Rev.  5. 


1  Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs — 

The  saints  in  heaven  began  the  strain — 
The  homage  which  to  Christ  belongs : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  !  " 

2  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  his  blood, 

To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain, 
And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God — 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  !  " 

3  To  him  who  suffered  on  the  tree, 

Our  souls,  at  his  soul's  price,  to  gain, 
Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be : 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  ! " 

4  To  him,  enthroned  by  filial  right, 

All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  proclaim, 
Honor,  and  majesty,  and  might : 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  !  " 

5  Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die, 

And  while  in  heaven  with  him  we  reign; 
This  song  our  song  of  songs  shall  be  : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  !  " 

OOt/»    "  Stand  up,  my  soul  I  shake  off  thy  fears.'" 

1  Stand  up,  my  soul !  shake  off  thy  fears, 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 

Where  Jesus,  thy  great  Captain  's  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course ; 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes : 
Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross, 
Ami  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on ; 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate: 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

And  glitt'ring  robesfor  conquerors  wait. 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 

And  triumph  in  almighty  grace, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 


■  Tliey  shall  mount  up  with  wings,  as 
eagles." — Isaiah  40  :  31. 

1  Awake,  our  souls !  away,  our  fears ! 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on ! 

2  True,  't  is  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply ; 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  aud  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air 

We  '11  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  amid  the  heavenly  road ! 

JJ  (J  J_ .  "  Stand  therefore — taking  IJie  shield  of  faith." 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes ; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host; 
Awake,  my  soul,  or  thou  art  lost! 

2  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all;  guard  every  part; 
But  most,  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

3  Come  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield; 
Put  on  the  armor,  from  above, 

Of  heavenly  truth,  and  heavenly  love. 

4  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

And  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell; 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here: 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear? 
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1  . )  1 ) .     »•»•  «**  ^<>rrf.  <*  «*v  »om/ "— rsain 

1  Blkbb,  0  mj  soul!  the  living  God  : 

home  tliv  thoughts  thai  rove  abroad: 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  ana  worship  so  divine. 

«,  O  my  Bonll  the  God  of  grace 

1 1  -  I \:  on  •    dm  thy  highest  prs 

Whj  should  the  wonders  he  hath  «  ronght 

1'.     oH  .-,  silence,  and  forgot  .' 

'  I   -  he,  my  son),  that  seal  his  v 
To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  I 
Hi'  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgi 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  li- 

I  Let  every  land  hi-  power  confess; 

L  t  :ill  tii.'  earth  adore  bit 

My  ln-art  and  tongue  with  rapture  join, 

In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

j   I  i  . ) .  Gl.ry  of  IKe  Gract  of  God. 

1  Ni.u  to  the  Lord  ■  noble  - 
A»ak«-.  my  sooll  awake,  my  tongne! 
11.. -lima  to  th"  eternal  Nai 
An«]  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim  ! 

9  -      where  it  shh  ice, 

The  brightest  image  of  his  grai 
i.  in  the  person  of  bis  Bon, 
II  i-  ill  his  mightii  si  works  outdone. 

3  Grace  ! — 't  is  ■  swei  t,  a  charming  th.  m  ; 
My  thoughts  reioi  me  : 

\        _'    -.  dwell  upon  the  sound  ; 
Ye  I  •  it  t-.  the  ground ! 

4  <  >h.  may  I  live  t<>  reach  the  pi 
Where  he  nnvaila  hi*  lovely  (a 
Wk  behold, 

i  his  name  to  harps  of  gold! 


_L  O  ._  .  "  God  only 

1  Aw\kk,  my  tongue,  thy  tribute  bring 
To  him  who  gave  thee  power  to  ring: 
Praise  him,  who  has  all  praise  above, 
The  Bource  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 

'1  How  \a>t  his  knowledge!  how  j  rofound! 
A  depth  where  all  our  tho'ta  are  drowned! 
The  stars  he  numbers,  and  their  names 

lie  gives  to  all  those  heavenly  Can  i  b. 

3  Through  each  bright  world  above,  behold 
Ten  thousand  thousand  charms  nnfold; 
Earth,  air,  and  mighty  seas  a  mbine, 

To  speak  his  wisdom  all  divine. 

4  But  in  redemption,  oh,  what  grace! 

In  wonders,  oh,  what  thoughl  can  trace! 
Here  wisdom  shines  for  ever  bright  : 
Praise  him,  my  soul,  with  sweet  delight. 


'  /  trill  praine   Thtt  with  my  whole  I 
a  188. 


956. 

1  With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, 

I'll  prai-e  my  Maker  in  my  SOI  g; 
Angels  >hall  hear  the  D<  >tes  I   I 

Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

_'  To  <  fod  I  'Tied  when   troubll  B  \- 

II.  hi  aid  me,  and  subdued  my  foes: 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control, 
i  strength  diffused  through  all  my 

3  Amid  a  thousand  snares,  I  stand 
I'pheld  and  guarded  bj  thy  hand; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

i  I'd  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord, 
I  'II  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word  ; 

all  thy  works  and  nam 

inch  thy  power  and  glory  show. 
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1  The  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might, 

The  winds  ohey  his  will; 
He  speaks,  and,  in  his  heavenly  height, 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  laud 

With  threatening  aspect  roar  : 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 

And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 
.3  Howl,  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine ; 

Without  his  high  behest 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain-pine, 

Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 

In  distant  peals  it  dies; 
He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car, 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  nations,  bend — in  reverence  bend  ; 

Ye  monarchs,  wait  his  nod, 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  our  God. 

1  O  J- .  T116  Lord  °f  AU- 

1  The  Lord  our  God  is  Lord  of  all ; 

His  station  who  can  find  ! 
I  hear  him  in  the  waterfall ; 
1  hear  him  in  the  wind. 

2  If  in  the  gloom  of  night  I  shroud, 

His  lace  I  can  not  fly ; 
I  sec  him  in  the  evening  cloud, 
And  in  the  morning  sky. 

3  He  lives,  he  reigns  in  every  land, 

From  winter's  polar  snows, 
To  where,  across  the  burning  sand, 
The  blasting  meteor  glows. 

4  He  smiles,  we  live  ;  he  frowns,  we  die; 

We  hang  upon  his  word  ; 


He  rears  his  mighty  arm  on  high, 

We  fall  before  his  sword. 
5  He  bids  his  gales  the  fields  deform ; 

Then,  when  his  thunders  cease, 
He  paints  his  rainbow  on  the  storm, 

And  lulls  the  winds  to  peace. 

A4lO.  Eternity  of  God.— Psalm  102. 

1  Through  endless  years,  thou  art  the  same, 

O  thou  eternal  God  ! 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  tell  thy  works  abroad. 

2  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid ; 
By  thee  the  beauteous  arch  of  heaven 
With  matchless  skill  was  made. 

3  Soon  shall  this  goodly  frame  of  things, 

Formed  by  thy  powerful  hand, 
Be,  like  a  vesture,  laid  aside, 
And  changed  at  thy  command. 

4  But  thy  perfections  all  divine, 

Eternal  as  thy  days, 
Through  everlasting  ages  shine, 
With  undiminished  rays. 

5  Our  children's  children,  still  thy  care, 

Shall  own  their  father's  God  ; 
To  latest  times  thy  favor  share, 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

199. 


God  a  Refuge  in  Temptation. — Psalm  65. 


1  O  God,  my  Refuge,  hear  my  cries ! 

Behold  my  flowing  tears; 
For,  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise, 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2  Oh,  were  I  like  some  gentle  dove, 

Soon  would  I  stretch  my  wings, 
And  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  restless  things  ! 
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- 1  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear, 
<  »r  shield  me  when  afraid  ; 
l'  d  thousand  angels  must  appear, 
If  he  command  their  aid. 
I  By  morning  lighl  I  'II  set  k  his  I 
At  noon  repeal  my  cry  : 
The  oight  shall  hear  me  a.^k  hi*  grace, 
will  he  long  deny. 
.">  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  sustains  them  all ; 
My  i  its  upon  his  w . >r- 1 

That  saints  shall  never  tall. 

().)()       •  /  »«M  brought  lov,  awl  lit  htli«l  wrr 
W\J.  I'«IU.  116. 

1  I  lovk  the  Lord;  he  heard  my  cri< 

And  pitied  every  groan  : 
Lonjj  as  I  live,  when  troubles  r 

I  'il  hast  ii  to  his  throne. 
-  I  l>>ve  the  Lord;  be  bowed  his  ear, 

\    I  chased  my  grief  swaj  : 

.  let  my  heart  no  more  despair, 

W  hile  I  have  breath  to  pray  '. 
.3  Tin-  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distn 

lie  bade  my  pain  remove : 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God,  thy  r.   \ 

For  thou  hast  known  bis  1- 
4  My  '  >"d  hath  saved  mj  soul  from  death, 

And  dried  my  falling  t 
•v  to  bis  praise  I'll  spend  my  breath, 

And  my  remaining  yean. 

I  I  I  I  0.  Cnekanffing  TruM.-Y»eim  1-. 

:'  tin).-  shall  ever  shock 
^  My  trust,  <>  Lord,  in  ll 
For  thou  hast  always  been  my  B 

A  sur<-  i]i-tin>e  to  me. 

r.r  art,  0  God  ; 

M]  trust  i3  in  thy  power  ! 


Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad, 

My  safeguard,  and  my  tower. 
8  To  thee  will  I  address  my  pray<  r, 

To  whom  all  praise  I  owe  ; 
Bo  shall  I,  by  thy  watchful  care, 

Be  Baved  from  e\  ery  foe 
4  Then  let  Jehovab  be  adored, 

( >n  whom  m\  hopo  depend  ; 
For  who,  except  the  mighty  Lord, 

His  people  can  defend  i ' 

SS  7.     "  W'"'   "'"""   """'•  '"''  ""'"'  '•  ''''   from 
V-M"'  •  •  th,    Lord  r "-[., .  ,..   II      ..       i.       ■ 

1   \\  iikntk  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise, 
And  where 's  our  courage  fled  '. 
Has  restless  Bin,  or  raging  hell, 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  I 
■i  Have  we  forgot  th'  almighty  Name 
That  formed  the  earth  and  sea  I 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary  or  decay  I 

3  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
lb  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die, 

And  youthful  vig 
But  we  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

5  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles1  wii  Lrs, 

And  taa$e  the  promised  bl 

Till  their  unwearied  feel  arrive 

\\  here  perfect  pleasure  is. 

Do.XOLOGV. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

<  me  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Ue  glory  as  it  \\a~.  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermoi 
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^j£).  "Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the 

1  Be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the 

earth  ; 
Oh,  serve  him  with  gladness  and  fear  : 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  and 
mirth, 
With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 

2  The  Lord  he  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone, 

Creator,  and  Ruler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people,  his  scepter  we 
own, — - 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

SI  VAN.     lis  &  8s. 


I 


Lord,  nil  ye  lands. — Psalm  100. 

3  Oh,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving 
and  song ; 
Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim  : 
His  praise   with   melodious  accordance 
prolong, 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 
1   For  good  is  the  Lord,  ever  gracious  and 
good, 
And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand  ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood. 
And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 


'  The  Lord  is  great." 


\   TjHE^Lord  is  great !  ye  hosts  of  heaven, 
adore  him  ; 
And  ye,  who  tread  this  earthly  ball, 
In  holy  songs  rejoice  aloud  before  him, 
And  shout  his  praise  who  made  vou 
all. 

•1  The  Lord  is  great !  his  majesty, how  glo- 
rious ! 
Resound    his   praise   from    shore   to 
shore ; 


(  '  r  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  now  made 
victorious, 
He  rules  and  reigns  for  evermore. 
3  The    Lord    is   great !    his    mercy,   how 
abounding ! 
Ye  angels,  strike  your  golden  chords ; 
.  0,  praise  our  God,  with  voice  and  harp 
resounding, 
The   King   of    kings,   and    Lord    of 
lords ! 


Tin:   BABBATH    II  \  M  N    \ni>    ri\r    BOOK, 
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1    Bbightbsi  and  l"-t  of  1 1 1 « •  bom  «'t'  the  morning  • 
I>:i\\n  on  ..sir  darkness,  ami  lend  us  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

his  cradle  the  dew-drops  an-  -Inning; 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  tin-  stall : 
A-  _    -    tdore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all! 

shall  we  yield  liim,  in  costly  devotion, 
rs  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine! 

< iiins  of  tli.'  mountain,  ami  pearls  of  tip'  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  tin-  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gold  would  his  favora  secure  : 
Richer,  by  fir.  i-  the  heart's  adoration  : 

!  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Bright  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning! 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 

:    infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 


'Ky  tight  in  came." 


1030. 

1   Dadobtbb  of  Zion  !   awake  from  thy  tadn  bb; 

Wake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  mor   ; 
t  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of  gladi 
_rht  of  thy  Borrow  is  o'er. 

.   Bl       j  wen-  th]  •  the  arm  that  siilHlue,!  them, 

ittered  their  legions,  was  mightier  far: 
fled,  lik>-  the  ehaff,  from  the  ■  sued  them; 

For  vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariota 

8  D  ii !   the  Power  that  hath  saved  th 

died    with    the    harp    and    tie-    timl.nl    should    l»    : 

itroyed  that  enslaved  I 
[msbed,  and  Son 

tbl»  l.jmn. 
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m"  /7e  bowed  the  heavens,  also,  and  came  down." 
Psalm  IS. 

1  The  Lord  descended  from  above, 

And  bowed  tbe  heavens  most  high  ; 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  cherub  and  on  cherubim, 

Full  royally,  he  rode  ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 

3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 

Their  fury  to  restrain  ; 
And  he,  as  Sovereign,  Lord,  and  King, 
For  evermore  shall  reign. 

4  The  Lord  will  give  his  people  strength, 

Whereby  they  shall  increase; 
Ami  he  will  bless  his  chosen  flock 
With  everlasting  peace. 

5  Give  glory  to  his  awful  name, 

And  honor  him  alone  ; 

(Jive  worship  to  his  majesty 

Upon  his  holy  throne. 


184. 


Canst  thou,  by  searching,  Jind  out  God?" 


1  How    wondrous    great,    how    glorious 

bright 
Must  our  Creator  be, 
Who  dwells  amid  the  dazzling  light 
Qf  an  eternal  day  ! 

2  Our  soaring  spirits  upward  rise. 

Toward  the  celestial  throne  : 
Fain  would  we  see.  the  blessed  Three, 
And  the  almighty  One. 

0  Our  reason  stretches  all  its  wings. 
And  climbs  above  the  skies ; 
But  still,  how  far  beneath  thy  feet 
Our  groveling  reason  lies ! 


j  4  Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  soids, 
In  awe  and  love  adore ; 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  mind 
Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more. 

5  Thy  glories  infinitely  rise 

Above  our  laboring  tongue  ; 
In  vain  the  highest  seraph  tries 
To  form  an  equal  song. 

0  In  humble  notes  our  faith  adores 

The  great,  mysterious  King  ; 
While  angels  strain  their  nobler  powers, 
And  sweep  th'  immortal  string. 

i«jQ,    "God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way." 

1  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take  : 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace  :  ' 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour  ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 

But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 
G  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 

And  he  will  make  it  plain. 
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i  •  him  who  loved  the  sonla  of  men, 

And  washed  us  in  his  blood, 
To  royal  honors  rained  oqt  head, 

And  made  ns  pri  -  i ; — 

gne  be  pra 

And  every  h<  art  be  love  : 
All  grateful  honors  paid  on  earth, 

And  nobler  songs  above  ! 

on  tl\  i u-_r  clonda  ho  comes ! 
11  -  the  daj  : 

bat  pierced  him  sadly  monrn 

In  anguish  and  di-ma_\  . 

4  Thon  art  thi   F:r-t.  and  th<<u  the  Lasl : 
Tine  -  :ill  in  thee, — 

TV  almig  .  who  was,  and  i-. 

And  >  \  crmorc  shall  l>e. 


rfilfl  in  tk*  Atonemtnt. 


350. 

!    Kathek.  how  wide  thy  glory  shines! 
How  high  thy  wonders  r»o! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand 

By  thousand  throngfa  the  skie>. 

■J  Th«.«*e  mighti  orbs  proclaim  thy  power, 
ir  motions  speak  thy  -kill : 
Vnd  f>n  the  winx<  of  every  li< mh 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

Bat  when  we  i  lew  tl 

X  lliona  won 

Wl  mpaation  join 

In  their  dirineat  form-, — 

■ill  Deity  ia  known  : 

_  less 
Which  i>t"  the  \  lightest  sh 

Tin-  jnaticc,  or  the  trra 


6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  heavenl)  plains  : 
Brignl  Berapha  learn   [mmannel's  name. 
And  try  their  choicest  .-trains. 

6   Oh,  may  I  hear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  soul; ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tunc  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongne. 


An  ancient  Hymn  to  tlit  Trinity. 


-±08. 

l  To  God  be  glory,  peace  on  earth. 

To  all  mankind  good  will; 
We  bless,  we  praise,  we  worship  thee, 

And  glorify  thee  still  ; 
•J    And  thanks  for  thy  great  glory  give, 

That  tills  oar  soak  with  light  ; 
O  L<>rd,  our  heavenly  King,  the  God 

And  Father  of  all  might ! 

8  And  thou,  begotten  Son  of  God, 

Before  all  time  be^un  ; 
<  >  Jesos  Christ)  thou  Lamb  of  God, 

Tie-  Father's  oiilv   Son  ; 

t  Thon  who  the  sina  of  all  the  world 

I  »o~t  fully  taki    awav  . 
Have  mercy,  Saviour  of  mankind. 

And  hear  us  when  we  pray  I 
5  0  thon,  who  sitt'-t  at  God's  righl  band, 

1'j.oii  the-  Father'-  1 1 1 1  ■ 

Have  mercy  on  as,  thou,  <>  «'hri-t. 
Who  nit  the  Holy  <>i 

»i   Thon,  only  with  the  Holy  Ghost 
Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
III  glory  of  the  Father  art 
Host  high  f"r  evermore  ! 


g<2  tin:  sabbath  hymn  and  tunj:  book. 

THE  OLD  HUNDREDTH.    L.  M. 


yjj.  Pastoral  Benediction. 

1  Now  may  the  Lord  our  Shepherd  lead 

To  living  streams  his  little  flock; 
May  he  in  flowery  pastures  feed, 
Shade  us  at  noon  beneath  theTock! 

2  Now  may  we  hear  our  Shepherd's  voice, 

And  gladly  answer  to  his  call ; 
Now  may  our  hearts  for  him  rejoice, 
Who  knows,  and  names,  and  loves  us 
all. 

3  When  the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 

And  small  and  great  before  him  stand, 
Oh,  be  the  flock  assembling  here 

Found  with  the  sheep  on  his  right  hand ! 

•  J'J:  {  .        Brief  Call  to  praise  Christ. 

1  Worthy  the  Lamb  of  boundless  sway, 

In  earth  and  heaven  the  Lord  of  all : 
Let  all  the  powers  of  earth  obey, 
And  low  before  his  footstool  fall. 

2  Higher,  still  higher,  swell  the  strain  ; 

Creation's  voice  the  note  prolong  ! 
Jesus,  the  Lamb,  shall  ever  reign  : 
Let  hallelujahs  crown  the  song  ! 

4  |  O.  "  Thy  wondrous  JftWJML." 

1  Great  One  in  Three,  great  Three  in  One ! 

Thy  wondrous  name  we  sound  abroad  ; 
Prostrate  we  fall  before  thy  throne, 
O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

2  Thee,* Holy  Father,  we  confess; 

Thee,  Holy  Saviour,  we  adore ; 
And  thee,  O  Holy  Ghost,  we  bless 
And  praise  and  worship  evermore. 

3  Thou  art  by  heaven  and  earth  adored ; 

Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee, 
O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

Great   Three   in   One,  great   One  in 
Three  ! 


1  llftQ     ''  "'"-'  '■>'   ''"'  V0H  "  faithful  minister  .  -' 
JL  VUeJ.  '  Christ."— Col.  i  :  7. 

1   With  heavenly  power,  0  Lord   defend 
Him  whom  we  now  to  thee  commend ; 
Thy  faithful  messenger  secure, 
And  make  him  to  the  end  endure. 

•J  Gird  him  with  all-sufficient  grace; 
Direct  his  feet  in  paths  of  peace; 
Thy  truth  and  faithfulness  fulfill, 
And  arm  him  to  obey  thy  will. 

1  f\A_    "  To  let  the  oppressed  go  free,  and  trettk 
-lt"T.  every  yoke." 

1  Loi;d,  when  thine  ancient  people  cried, 

Oppressed  and  bound  by  Egypt's  King, 
Thou  didst  Arabia's  sea  divide, 

And  forth  thy  fainting  Israel  bring. 

2  Lo !  in  these  latter  days,  our  land 

Groans  with  the  anguish  of  the  slave! 
Lord  God  of  hosts !  stretch  forth  thy  hand. 
Not  shortened  that  it  can  not  save. 

3  Roll  back  the  swelling  tide  of  sin, — 

The  lust  of  gain,  the  lust  of  power: 
The  day  of  freedom  usher  in  : 

How  long  delays  th'  appointed  hour? 

4  As  thou  of  old  to  Miriam's  hand 

The  thrilling  timbrel  didst  restore, 
And  to  her  joyful  song  the  land 

Echoed  from  desert  to  the  shore, — 

5  Oh,  let  thy  smitten  ones  again 

Take  up  the  chorus  of  the  free  : 
"Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  his  power  proclaim. 
For  he  hath  conquered  gloriously  !" 

JL  X^0«   "-*"  kings  shall  fall  doicn  lefore  ITlm." 

1  Let  the  seventh  angel  sound  on  high : 
Let  shouts  be  heard  through  all  the  sky  : 
Kings  of  the  earth,  with  glad  accord. 
Give  up  your 'kingdom  to  the  Lord. 

2  Almighty  Cod  !  thy  power  assume, 
Who  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  come: 
Jesus,  the  Lamb,  who  once  was  slain. 
For  ever  live, — for  ever  reign  ! 


WATTO.     Lid 

A r-r-t 


Tilt:    B  \  BD  ITU   HYMN     kND  TUJTI    BOOK 

J U 


83 


ir  •  :  .  I.  .  pfc,  if  Ipr  I ::  I 


_^T-  —♦_r_| i— , — | ,_,  . 

X ,     -    *   *   «l    1  - 

=i=:=*=£^=±^=±- .    i 

:      -  -  -  Lr¥=fLt2= 

J  J  J-  i  -»  j  j   j 
^   «     -p — »- »  » 

■ —  ^J — f-r-f--f— : 

i  |r  r'r  nr  rl,  f 

LO«f«  /J.kor.tA.— Psalm  •.>;. 

1  JkktOTAn  n  igi  -:  his  throne  i-  high, 
Hi-  i  light  and  maji 

8  with  beam  m  bright, 
S  • ..!  can  Mi-tain  the  sight 

•-'   His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe  : 
Hi-  irds  liis  holv  law  : 

His  love  r  smiling  la 

troth  and  promise  seal  the  fxaeo. 
ro'  all  his  works  that  wisdom  shines  ! 
!  I        '  :  -  Satan's  deep  di  -  _•  b  ; 
II-  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfill 
The  noblest  counsels  o(  In-  will. 
I    V  1  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
my  Father  and  my  Friend  .' 
.  let  my  songs  with  angels  join, 
'   1 1    1  is  mine. 

'    \(  I     "  ^** *****  ».  ■  /  /...i/iio   and  for 

_  'Ml, 

1  W  iTH  transport,  Lord,  our  souls  proclaim 

honor  of  thy  name  ; 
a\ss  nihil  d  round  our  Sa\  tour's  throne, 
\\  <■  make  his  glories  know  o. 

2  Throogfa  all  ,  he 

■  hath  1  une  shall  be  : 

Immortal  radiance  jjfild-  hi-  head, 
^  h  Wax  old  and  fade. 

■i  The  same  his  power  bis  lock  to  guard ; 

I'll''  - .  bonnty  to  reward  ; 

The  amine  his  faithfulness  and  love 
irth.  and  saints  ah 
•  Let  nk.  and  die, 

Je*us  shall  raise  hi-  chosen  high, 

And  fix  them  i  ,-t  throne, 

I     _-lory  changeless  as  his  own. 

1     I   I  I  •  > .  -  /   t\*  lord.  iri«  ka*Un  it  <*  kit  Mm*" 

i    IK-Tf:v,  (>  Lord,  that  happy  time. 
That  dear,  e*p 


When  men  of  every  race  and  clime 
The  Saviour's  precepts  shall  obi 

2  I;i  one  Bweet  symphony  of  praise, 

1  ■■  -utile  and  .lew  shall  then  unite  i 
And  all  the  wrongs  that  man  has  wroughl 
Sink  in  th'  abyss  of  endless  night 

•"•     I  lieu  Aflie's  long  enslaved  sous 

Shall  join  with  Europe's  polished  race, 
To  celebrate,  in  different  tongues, 
The  glories  of  redeeming  grace, 

i  From  east  to  west,  from  north  t<>  south. 
Immanuel's  kingdom  .-hall  extend  ; 
And  every  man.  in  •very  la.  e. 

Shall  meet  a  brother  and  a  friend. 

1  1  1  U.         Pratjtr  for  gtntrM  Ptoct. 

1  'Inv  footsteps,  Lord,  with  joy  we  trace, 
And  mark  the  conquests  of  thy  Rati  ; 

Complete  the  work  thoii  hast  begUn, 
And  let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done. 

2  <  >h,  -how  thyself  the  Prince  of  peace  : 
« iommand  the  din  of  war  I 

Oh,  bid  contending  nations  re-t. 
And  let  thy  love  rule  every  breast! 
:t  Then  peace  return-  with  balmy  wing; 
Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  valleys  sing; 
B  iviving  commerce  lifts  her  head. 

And  want  and  W0S  and  hate  have  Hed. 
Th"ii  g ]  and  Wise,  and  righteous  Ixird. 

All  move  Sanson  ient  to  thy  word  : 

<  >h,  soon  ht  every  nation  prove 

The  perfect  joy  (1f  Christian  lovel 

Doxoloi.v. 

w-MJod.from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ' 
■  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ! 
him  above,  ye  heavenly  I 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 
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\j\y  ,  Praise  to  Jehovah. 

1  Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator  ! 

Praise  to  thee  from  every  tongue  : 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature. 
Join  the  universal  song. 

2  Father,  Source  of  all  compassion 

Pure,  unbounded  grace  is  thine  • 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation  ! 
Praise  him  for  his  love  divine. 


For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  through  earth  and  heaven, 

Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 
Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise ; 
There,  enraptured,  fall  before  him, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


•'T/ie  Desire  of  all  nations.' 


394, 

1  Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 

Born  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 

2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  thou  art ; 


Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

3  Born,  thy  people  to  deliver  ; 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  king ; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 

Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone  ; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 

l/Oj  ,  "From  grace  to  glory" 

1  Know,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation  ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear : 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee  : 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine? 

2  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day  before  thee — 

Cod's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thine  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
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Hope  sLall  ■  glad  fruition, 

it,  ami  prayer  t.'  j 


'  /  'im  a  tniracU  of  grac*." 


1011. 

1     11  UL,  Til V  CM  r  1 

<  »nly  tin ■>•  1  %\  i-L  ' 
To  mi  n  il  thy  i 

Hum  my  Prophet,  Pneet,  and  Kin;:; 
Ok,  what  mercy  flows  from  heaven! 

<  >li.  what  j"\"  and  bappint  n  ! 
Lore  I  mock  I  1  \r  much  forgir  i  — 

1  'in  a  miracle  of 

'.  lam's  race  in  ruin, 
Unconcerned  ia  sin  I  lay : 

ttroction  >till  \ 
Till  my  8avionr  passed  thai  way  : 
Witness,  :ill  j 

My  Redeem,  r's  t'  i 
Love  I  much  .'  I  've  much  forgiven — 
I'm  a  mirai  !••  ol 

Shoal  ght, 

Pm  iinl>  enthroned  above  ! 

Wli  I  admire 

ice  and  bound 
That  hi-  »t  monient  1  r<    •  ived  him 


Lore 


Fill'-d  my  ^.nl  with  j  \  and  [>eace: 

v.-  I  in-:.  !,  '   I  \.-  much  forgiven — 


I  'ni  a  mir 


rgiven — 


1   I  \  7  1       "-1'"'   r>"r'!  '"'''■  •&<"«'  '"  thou.'" 

Ivll.  i  (Aran.  s>..:  n>— 28. 

1  I'.i  K>r  be  tlicii.  <  >  < ;."!  of  brael ! 

Thou,  our  Father  ami  our  Lord  ! 
Majesty  is  thine  for  ever  ; 
Ever  he-  thy  name  adored. 

2  Thine,  <>  Lord,  are  power  and  greatness: 

ry,  victory,  are  thine  own ; 
All  is  thine  in  earth  and  heaven, 
<  ►vet  all  thy  boundless  tin 

3  Riches  come  of  thee,  and  honor; 

Power  and  might  to  thee  belong; 
Thine  it  is  t.>  make  u^  prosper, 

Only  thine  SO  make  ot  strong. 
i  Lord,  our  God,  for  these,  thj  boantrea, 

Hymns  of  gratitude  we  rs 
To  thy  name,  for  ever  glorious, 

K\'-r  we  address  our  praise. 


1  '"\"i.oi;v. 

I'n  un  tin-  <i"<l  of  our  salvation, 

Praise  the  Father's  lounilless  love  : 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation  ; 
Pra  Spirit  from  ah 

atain  <■!  salvation, 
llim  by  whom  our  spirits  \\\>-  ; 
\\\ ided  adoration 

da  Jehovah  j: 


S(j  THE    SABBATH    HYMN    AND    TUNK    15.0OK. 

DURHAM.     L.  M. 


-I \- 


-*—*- 


^r- 


-fr 


2=t 


£=P? 


r r 
i      i 


-P o- 


I     I 


3^ 


?= 


m"  77te  £<>/•<£  xilteth  upon  the  flood." 
Psalm  i'J. 

1  Give  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 
Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power : 
Ascribe  new  honors  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud, 
O'er  all  the  ocean  and  the  land  ; 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud, 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

3  The  Lord  sits  Sovereign  on  the  flood; 
The  Thunderer  reigns  for  ever  King; 
But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode, 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

4  In  gentler  language,  there  the  Lord 
The  counsels  of  his  grace  imparts : 
Amid  the  raging  storm,  his  word 
Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  hearts. 

.LOO*  God  All-powerful. 

1  The  Lord,  the  God  of  glory,  reigns, 
In  robes  of  majesty  arrayed; 

His  rule  omnipotence  sustains, 
And  guides  the  worlds  his  hands  have 
made. 

2  Ere  rolling  worlds  began  to  move, 

Or  ere  the  heavens  were  spread  abroad, 
Thine  awful  throne  was  fixed  above; 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

3  The  swelling  floods  tumultuous  rise, 
Aloud"  the  angry  tempests  roar  ; 
Lift  their  proud  billows  to  the  skies. 
And  foam,  and  lash  tlie  trembling  shore. 

4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God,  on  high, 
Controls  the  fiercely  raging  seas; 

He  speaks ! — and  noise  and  tempest  fly. 
The  waves  sink  down  in  gentle  peace. 
i>  Thy  sovereign  laws  are  ever  sure, 
Eternal  purity  is  thine  ; 


And,  Lord,  thy  people  shall  be  pure. 
And  in  thy  blest  resemblance  shine. 

m"tFho  can  *!</>ir  forth  nil  IJi*  praiief 
•  Psalm  luU. 

1  On,  render  thanks  to  God  above. 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love ; 
Whose  mercy  firm,  through  ages  past, 
I  lath  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express- 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless ! 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ! 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favor,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford  ; 
When  thou  returu'st  to  set  them  free, 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

4  Oh,  render  thanks  to  God  above. 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love  : 

His  mercy  firm,  through  ages  past. 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last. 

QOl       '•Every  day  trill  I  hie**   Thee." 
O^tt.  Psalm  145. 

1  My  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue. 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  car; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise ; 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  triumph  of  their  tongue. 

4  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  I 
Thv  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds; 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways ! 

Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise ! 
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i   Bsmbtt  Kii  Ireadful  <;.>.) : 

n  before  thy  - 
I'.-  thee  we  lift  an  bumble  thought, 
lad  worship  ..;  thine  awful  feet  I 

\  tli..  win. l  seraphs,  strong  :ui«l  bright, 
Stand  r  »und  tlic  glorious  Deity  ; 
l»ut  who,  among  the  sons  of  light, 
l*retends  comparison  with  thee  I 

I   t  than  h  one,  of  hnman  frame. 

irrayed  in  flesh  ami  blood. 

Thinks  it  ii"  robbery  t..  claim 

A  full  c.juality  with  God. 

-i  Thou,  let  th.  name  of  Christ,  oar  King, 
^  'li  equal  honors  be  adored  : 
uispr  -.  angel  - 

I  all  tin-  nations  on  u  him  !.• 

_  •  )  1  .   "  G*,  iformAip  at  ImmawutV, /e,t.~ 

l  Go,  wonhip  at  Immannefs  I 

onden  m< 
Bartfa  is  1 
II--  worth,  hi    glory,  or  his 

-    Jfor  earth,  • 

N  *  bean  n  his  full  r 

in  never  t 
Till  we  behold  him  (ace  t" 

:ic  climli  those  higher  >ki.  -. 
Whan  storms  and  darkness  never  tit 

There  be  :.;-  power  an 

An«J  shines,  a:i  I  r.    _'ii-,  th' incar 


-  Vnta  Ihm  «,rf  lord  in." 
K*r.  1  :  .*— 7. 
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'   Now  t    •  !.  win.  makes  us  know 

The  wonders  of  bis  dj  ing 

I  ■••  DW, 

i  strains  of  nobler  praise  abo\.  | 


a    "was  he  who  cleansed  our  foulest  sii  s, 
An.l  washed  us  in  his  precious  blood; 
Tia  I"-  who  makes  us  priests  and  h 
Ami  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

9    To  J<  -us  our  atoning  l'ii.  -t. 
To  J<  -  is,  our  eternal  King, 
Be  overlasting  power  confessed  ! 
Let  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

■1   Behold!  <>n  flying  clouds  he  comes, 
And  every  eye  >h.il I  sec  him  more; 
Iho'  with  "iir  sins  wc  pierced  him  once, 
lie  now  displays  his  pardoning  lore. 

5  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail, 
\\  bile  we  rejoice  t.>  s.  e  the  day  : 
Come,  I.onl,  not  let  thy  promise  fail. 
N.T  let  thy  oha/iol  long  delay. 

Ool.  ""<  Prince  of  Lift." 

1  If  \ii.  t"  the  Prince  of  life  and  peace, 
Who  holds  the  keys  of  death  and  hell ! 
The  spacious  world  unset  d  is  his, 

And  sovereign  power  becomes  him  well. 

2  In  shame  and  anguish  once  he  died  : 
I>ut  m>w  he  liv.s  for  evermore  : 
Bow  down,  ye  saints,  around  his  scat. 

.  all  ye  angel-bands,  ai 
8    live  for  ever,  glorious  Lord, 
To  i  rush  thy  fiie-  and  guard  thy  friends; 
While  all  thy  chosen  tribes  rejoice 
That  thy  dominion  never  ends. 

1    Worthy  thy  hand  to  hold  the  I. 
Guided  l>y  wisdom  and  l>v  ! 
Worthy  to  rule  o'er  mortal  fife, 
O'er  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above. 

5  For  ever  reign,  victorious  King! 

W  ids  thm'  the  earth  thy  name  be  known; 
And  call  my  Lunelle;  soul  I 
Sublirncr  anthem-  near  thv  thr. 
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m   "Worship  the  Lord  i7i  the  benvty  of 'holiness.'" 
Psalm  96. 

1  Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praise ; 

To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name: 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know  ; 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show ; 

And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 

2  He  framed  the  globe,  he  built  the  sky, 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there: 
His  beams  arc  majesty  and  light; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright! 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fair! 

3  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 

And  barb'rous  nations  fear  his  name  ! 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 


221. 


Everlasting  Praise  to  Jehovah. 
Psalm  146. 


1  I  'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God  ;  ho  made  the  sky, 

And  earth, and  seas,  with  all  their  train: 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed)  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 


3  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind. 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind  : 

He  sends  the  lab'ring  conscience  peace: 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns ! 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage : 

Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

5  I  '11  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath  ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers: 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  aijd  being  last, 

Or  immortal  it  v  endures. 


•More  to  he  desired  than  gold.'' 
Psalm  19. 


484. 

1  I  love  the  volume  of  thy  word  ; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford 

To  souls  benighted  and  distressed! 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way. 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray, 

Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

2  Thy  threatcnings  wake   my  slumbering 

eyes, 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies; 

But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  conscience  clean. 
Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin. 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  reward. 
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•  For  the  flr»t  qruabla  >.f  Qm  MCODd  line. 


1   W  he  k-  ova  the  errors  of  his  t li. >n^rl 1 1 - .' 
\l\  God  forgive  mj  secret  faults. 
And  from  presumptuous  ana  restrain: 
ipt  my  |VH>r  attempts  of  praise, 
That  I  have  read  tin  l>.>.,k  of  gi 
An. I  book  of  nature  not  in  rain. 

\  —  i   L.     " Shalt  kt  drlittr  hi*  tout  r-Ps»lm  -?. 

1   Think,  mighty  God,  «>n  feeble  man. 
Ho*  feu  bia  boura,  hoar  short  his  apan  ! 

Short  from  tin'  cradle  t<>  the  grata  : 
Who  can  secure  Ins  vital  breath 
nst  the  bold  demands  of  death, 
th  >ki!l  t"  fly,  or  power  to  BS 

:•  I.  shall   ■  uid, 

the  race  ••!  man  was  only  made 

sorrow,  and  the  dual '. 
Are  not  thj  .lav  by  day, 

3     I  t.«  their graves, and  turned  today! 

Lord,  thy  kmdoeaatothi 

.1  Hast  thou  not  promiaad  to  thy  Son, 
And  ail  .  heavenly  erowa  .' 

Bol  tpafr : 

aaed  !-■  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  his  holy  wordj 

I  find  a  r 

I  Pot  aver  Lord, 

W  ho  gii  ir.l 

-  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  pain: 

Join  t«i  proclaim  thv  wondrous  lore, 
And  tack  assasae,  his  load  Aneal 


1   ')\2')  'i'J!>t,outJH(tffmtnto/<;i„ir 

-*-**0««.  M  '  "f  Iho  Thirteenth  f«i ,:. 

1  Tmk  last  loud  trumpet's  wondrous  Bound 
Shall  wake  the  nations  under  ground  : 
Where, then, my  God,  shall  I  be  found  — 

9    When  all  sliall  stand  before  thy  throne, 

W  hen   thou    shalt    make   their  senteii.-.- 
known. 

And  all  thy  righteous  judgment  own: 

:)  Thou,  who  for  sinners  felt  Bnch  pain, 
\\  hose  precious  blood    the    <  Jross    rl  il 
stain, 

W  ho  did  for  us  its  curse  sustain, — 

l  By  all  that  man's  redemption  <-ost, 
Lei  not  my  trembling  soul  !>e  lost, 
In  storms  of  guilty  terror  tossed ! 

o   <.i\e  me  in  that  dread  day  a  pj 
Among  thv  ehoaen,  fahhfal  race, 
Th.-  -.,n-  of  God,  and  heir-  of  grace. 

8  Trembling  before  thy  throne  I  bend; 
My  God,  my  Father,  and  my  Friend, 
I  •■•  not  forsake  me  in  tin-  end  ! 


I  toxOLOGY. 

Vu  to  the  great  and  sacred  Thi 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  prai-e  and  glory  given, — 

Through  all   th.-  worlds  when    <;<«!    - 
know  n. 

By  all  th.-  angels  near  the  ih 
And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  h< 
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X  t7  •  '   ^'*  hand  that  made  us  in  Divine." 

1  The  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 

And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display. 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

•'5  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  ; 

4    While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

.">    What  though,  in  solemn  silence,  all 
.Move  round  this  dark,  terrestrial  ball  ? 
What  though  nor  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  ? 

>>   In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
l''or  ever  silicone;,  as  thev  shine, 
*•  The  hand  that  made  us  is  Divine." 


lyii.  God  our  Refuge.     Psalm  46. 

1  God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 

When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade  ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints. 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 

Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there. 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world ; 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  oCean  roar  ; 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide  ; 
While  every  nation,  every  shore, 

Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God, 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  word. 

Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls ; 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 

And  give    new    strength   to    fainting 
souls. 

G  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 
•     Secure  against  a  threatening  hour; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move. 
Built  on   his  truth   and   armed  with 
power. 
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"^  *\  »  O'  '•>  «*/  AiW.  /  lift  mint  #*•*.* 
'•  PHtai 

i    I   i-  to  the  hills  I  lift  miii.' 
T!i'  stents]  hills  beyond  the  -k 
Thence  all  bet  help  my  boo!  derives, 
There  my  almightj  lives, 

2   He  Nves — the  everlasting  God 

That  boitt  the  world,  thai  spread  the  if 1: 

'Hie  lu-:i\  ens  a  ith  all  their  hosta  he  made, 
i  the  dark  regions  of  tin-  dead. 

I   Be  guides  our  f  trds  our  waj  : 

Hi-  in  ill  the  ila\  : 

11-  t\  r  i  la  the  evening  \  ail,  and  k' 
The  silent  boon,  while  Israel  sleeps, 

<   Km.;,  a  name  divinely  bl 

Ma;.    ;  -     -       ire,  t 

Thy  h..lv  Gaardian'a  wakeful  ej 
Admit  no  alnmber,  m.r  surprise. 

I         -      iball  amite  thy  head  by  daj ; 
N  ■  the  pals  moon  with  sickly  ra\ 

Shall  blast  thy  coach  :  m>  baleful  star 
I 'art  bus  malignant  tire  >..  tar. 

•'•  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  l.tirn, 
Still  thou  shall  _'•■.  ami  still  return, 

nl ;  his  heavenly  care 
I '  •     la  thy  life  from  ev<  rj  snare. 

7  On  thee  foul  spirit.-  hare  n>>  power; 
An.|.  in  thy  last  departing  hour. 
Angels,  that  trace  the  airy  road, 
ill  Uart:  iward  to  thy  God. 

_  I   . ) .      lit  to  lortd  Ik*  vorld.'- John  14:  IT. 

I    N«.-   •  «on«,  of  men. 

Did  9        f  God,  ap|>car ; 

N  u  hi-  ha 

H     rlsining  sword,  nor  thuii'h  r  there, 


■J  Booh  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 

I  \-  loved  the  race  of  man  so  well, 

lie  *ent  his  S.'ii  to  hear  our  load 

Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

.?  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour'.-  word  : 
Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  ami  live; 
A  thousand  joys  bis  lips  afford, 

His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  tri\e. 

"I  I    li.    77"   »'i.r*.  MUl  tht   W,,r./  ,,f  ^,-„.f.  —  r».Tj,il  19. 

I  Tiik  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord; 
In  even,   -tar  thy  wisdom  shines; 

But   when  our  eyes   hehold   thv   Word, 

We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lit 

S  The  rollincr  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  night)  and  day,  tin  power  confess; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  bast  writ. 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  tin  grace, 

:\  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Round  the    whole    earth,  and    never 

stand  ; 
-     when  thy  truth  began  it-  race, 

It  touched  and  glanced  on  even  land. 

I   N   :  shall  thy  spreadii  g  rest, 

Till  thro'  the  world  thy  truth  hath  run ; 
Till  Christ  hath  all  the  natioi  - 
That  see  the  light,  <>r  feel  the  sun. 

."»  Great  Sun  of  Righl nweas .  a: 

the  'lark  world  with  heavenly 
light: 

Thv  gospel  make*  tie 
Thylawsare  pure,  thy  jodgmi 

•J  Thy  noblest  wonder-  here  w<  rieu 
In  souls  renewed,  and  -  •  n  : 

I.  i   -••  my  -in-,  my  soul   pi  I 

And    make    thy    word     my    eaiide    to 
heaven. 
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^04:.  ^H  75Wnjf<  M«  <?#!  0/  God. 

1  (  ibeat  God  !  let  all  my  tuneful  powers 

Awake,  and  sing  thy  mighty  name : 
Thy  hand  revolves  my  circling  hours — 
Thy    hand,   from   whence    my   being 
came. 

2  Seasons  and  moons,  still  rolling  round 

In  beauteous  order,  speak  thy  praise ; 
And  years,  with  smiling  mercy  crowned, 
To  thee  successive  honors  raise. 

o  My  life,  my  health,  my  friends  I  owe, 
All  to  thy  vast,  unbounded  love ; 
Ten  thousand  precious  gifts  below, 
And  hope  of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  Thus  will  I  sing  till  nature  cease, 

Till  sense  and  language  arc  no  more ; 
And,  after  death,  thy  boundless  grace, 
Through  everlasting  years  adore. 


Tliy  throne,  O  God,  is  for  ever  and 
ever." — l'salin  45. 


252. 

1  Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
The  glories  of  nay  Saviour  King  : 
Jesus,  the  Lord,  how  heavenly  fair 
His  form !  how  bright  his  beauties  are ! 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

3  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands ! 
Grace  is  the  scepter  in  thy  hands  : 

Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right; 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

4  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thv  head  ; 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 
nis  first-born  Son  above  the  rest. 


<JOO.     Worship  qf'ChrUt  upon  His  Tkrohi. 

1  Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King ! 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring  : 
Accept  the  well-deserved  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 

Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee — 
Like  that  dear  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  received  thy  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 

Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay  : 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  Let  every  moment,  as  it  flies, 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys. 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  thy  name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 


480. 


"  The  Word  of  our  God  slurtl  stand  for  tctr. 


1  The  starry  firmament  on  high, 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky, 

Yet  shine  not  to  thy  praise,  O  Lord, 
So  brightly  as  thy  written  word. 

2  The  hopes  that  holy  word  supplies. 
Its  truths  divine,  and  precepts  wise, 
In  each  a  heavenly  beam  I  sec,  . 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  thee. 

3  Almighty  Lord,  the  sun  shall  fail, 
The  moon  forget  her  nightly  talc, 
And  deepest  silence  hush  on  high 
The  radiant  chorus.of  the  sky  ; 

4  "But  fixed  for  everlasting  years, 
Unmoved,  amid  the  wreck  of  spheres. 
Thv  word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  da\. 
When  heaven  and  earth  have   passed 

away. 


Til  i:   s  \  r.i;  \  i  11    n  v  M\    \  N  i>  ti  m:   BOOK 
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1    Wa  sing  tlic  praise  of  him  who  died, 
<  >t  him  who  died  npon  the  •  rots: 
The  sinner's  hope  let  met 

•  the  world  as  !"^-. 
i    Tin'  eross! —  it  takes  our  guilt  away; 
It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  l.tttt-r  cup. 
i  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

be  feeble  arm  for  fight : 
It  takes  the  terror  from  1 1 1 « -  grave, 
A    i  gilds  the  bad  of  death  with  light : 
»  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woo, 

The  measure  and  the  }       .        lu\c: 
The  sinner's  refuge  h> ti 
The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  ah 

J   X  ' ) .  '  vaM  /'"■  "•«• 

1  Jasts,  whom  angel-hosts  a>l"r.\ 
B     iinc  a  man  ofgriefe  for  nic ; 
In  V  J\  rich,  becoming 

That  I  thro1  him  enriched  might  be. 
_    1   ough  Lord  of  all,  above,  below, 
II    n  :.;  to  '  ►Hvet  for  me  ; 
There  drank  my  cup  of  wrath  and  woo, 
When  bleeding  in  Gejhsemane. 
er-blesaed  Bon  of  I 
dvarc  for 
There  paid  my  « 1  ■  - 1  «t ,  there  bore  my  load, 
In  his  own  |  the  tree. 

hose  dw<  Uing  >  the  si 

for  me : 
Tie  me  mj  enemies, 

rinii-  victory, 

r  h  finished  all :  tho  vail  is  rant, 
TIi'  s»  free; — 

then,  we  .  -hmeiit, 

.-.her,  to  return  to  t 


t=ftt 


7  lit. 


«  i'hrint: 

l  «  or.  10:  -l 


1  IlrKiis  vi.  Bock  !  -  tO  thee  I  01 

In  thy  rent  fissures  would  1  hide  : 
v.  i ill  of  mercy  flows  to  me 
Bat  issues  firom  thy  wounded  side. 

2  Earth's    fondest     hopes,  and    bri 

dleani>. 

Are  fitful,  fugitive,  and  vain; 
The  best  of  its  polluted  streams 
I  only  drink  to  thirst  again. 

9   Forgiveness,  peace,  salvation,  heaven, 

JeSUS,    I   OWe  alone  tO  thee 

The    Bock    whose     clefts    fur    me 
riven. 
The  smitten  <  >ne  i  t'  ( '.than  ! 

1  ^-4:_.    '•.('■/  dying  i*  hut  going  /lome." 

1  Now  let  our  souls,  on  wings  Bubhme, 
Bise  lYoin  the  vanities  of  tune, 
Draw  back  the  parting  rail,  and 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

J   Born  by  ■  new,  i  el<  -tinl  birth, 

W  by  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth? 
Why  grasp  at  vain  and  fleeting  to\s. 

Bo  near  t<>  beavi  n'a  eternal  joj 

-    .!!  anght  beguile  ns  on  the  road, 
While  we  are  walking  bach  to  <">d? 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying  is  bat  going  home. 

t  Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  full  discharge, 
That  sets  our  longing  ronls  at  lai 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell. 

And  gives  OS  with  OUT  <  >od  to  dwell. 

.">  To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  bis 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  aboi 

And   the  sweet  OX]  !  ..\s 

Ii  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  !■• 
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*/M  ft  '•  ^««fr»  of  Praise  for  God's  Care. 

^  A  Vf  .  Psalm  89. 

1  The  mercies  of  my  God  and  King 

My  tongue  shall  still  pursue  : 
Oh,  happy  they  who,  while  they  sing 
Those  mercies,  share  them,  too  ! 

2  As  bright  and  lasting  as  the  sun, 

As  lofty  as  the  sky, 
From  age  to  age  thy  word  shall  run, 
And  chance  and  change  defy. 

3  The  covenant  of  the  King  of  kings 

Shall  stand  for  ever  sure  ; 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Thy  saints  repose  secure. 

4  Thine  is  the  earth,  and  thine  the  skies, 

Created  at  thy  will ; 
The  waves  at  thy  command  arise, 
At  thy  command  are  still. 

5  In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above, 

Who,  who  is  Lord  like  thee  ? 
Oh,  spread  the  gospel  of  thy  love 
Till  all  thy  glories  see ! 

•jUO>   The  living  .Saviour  faithful  to  his  Friends. 

1  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 

And  ever  prays  for  me  : 
A  token  of  his  love  he  gives, 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head; 

lie  brings  salvation  near  : 
His  presence  makes  me  free,  indeed, 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 

3  Ho  wills  that  I  should  holy  be  : 

What  can  withstand  1) Is  will  ? 
The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfill. 

4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word; 

I  steadfastly  believe 
Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 


5  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
Of  paradise  possessed, 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss, 
And  everlasting  rest. 


383. 


Iledemplion  finished. 


1  Triumphant,  Christ  ascends  on  high. 

The  glorious  work  complete ; 
Sin,  death,  and  hell,  low  vanquished  lie, 
Beneath  his  awful  feet. 

2  There,  with  eternal  glory  crowned. 

The  Lord,  the  Conqueror,  reigns  ; 
His  praise  the  heavenly  choirs  resound 
In  their  immortal  strains. 

3  Amid  the  splendors  of  his  throne, 

Unchanging  love  appears  : 
The  names  he  purchased  for  his  own. 
Still  ou  his  heart  he  bears. 

4  Oh,  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine ! 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store  ! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine  ; 
I  can  not  wish  for  mor£ 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies; 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall, — 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all ! 

4:^y.  Infinite   Worth  of  Christ. 

1  Infinite  excellence  is  thine, 

Thou  glorious  Prince  of  grace ! 
Thy  uncreated  beauties  shine 
With  never-fading  rays. 

2  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end. 

Come  bending  at  thy  feet ; 
To  thee  their  prayers  and  songs  ascend, 
In  thee  their  wishes  meet. 

3  Millions  of  happy  spirits  live 

On  thine  exhaustless  store  ; 
From  thee  they  all  their  bliss  receive, 
And  still  thou  givest  more. 
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i  Thou  :irt  their  triumph  and  their  joy; 

Tiny  find  their  all  in  thee  : 
Thy  glories  «ill  their  tongues  employ 
Through  all  eternity. 

4o0f       "  ^"  ''"••.''*'  amnmg  tm  '' 

1   i'oiik,  heavenly  Lore,  inspire  mj  * 
With  thine  immortal  nam  , 
An«i    leach  1 1 1 v   heart,   and  leach   my 

gUC 
The  8  ime. 

J  The  Saviour! — oh,  what  endless  charms 
Dwell  in  that  blissful  tonnd! 
Its  influence  eTery  fear  disarms, 
And  spreads  delight  around, 

3  Wrapped  in  the  gloom  of  pair, 

ay  : 
Bui  to  mercy  reached  os  th 

And  smiled  despair  an 

4  Ti  inner  of  the  sk 

r  \ilc  aha 
While  angels  new  with  wond<  ring 
And  hail  :!i'  incarnate  '  tod. 

•  [ncarnal  non  t<>  thine 

I  yield  my  captive  soul  : 
<  No,  let  thine  all-subduiog  eharma 
M  ■  control '. 

■±t);j.    "T*  ■"■*  cvmpUU  in  mm."- Col.  2:  10. 

1  I \  r.-ate-t  price  : 

My  heart  doth  shlg  for  joy  ; 
And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  is  mine — 
Christ  shall  mploy, 

2  Christ  is  my  Prophet,  Priest,  an  1  1. 

My  Prop]    •  fall  of  fight; 
My  groat  High  Priest  before  the  throne ; 
If]  King    f  heavenly  might. 


9   Pbr  li<',  indeed,  is  Lord  of  lords, 
And  he  the  King  of  kings ; 
Ho  is  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

With  healing  in  his  wings. 

I  <  Ihrist  is  my  Peace  :  he  died  for  me, 
For  me  he  gave  his  blood  : 
And,  as  my  wondrous  sacrifice, 
<  'tiered  himself  to  God. 

6  Christ  Jesus  is  my  All  in  All, 
My  comfort  and  my  love; 
My  life  below,  and  be  shall  be 
My  joy  and  erown  above. 

£?rx_f     ■•  u '■,  .  tfiuli  T  eomt  and  apiMar  btfitri 
yjuT.  r.o>ir— Ptalm  i„\ 

1  As  pants  the  hart  lor  cooling  stream* 

When  heated  in  the  chase ; 

rs  my  soul,  <>  <  lod,  for  thee. 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  Cod,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 
Oh!  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  \ 

■  ',  Why  p  stli  --,  why  cast  down,  my  sonl  J 
t  <  Sod  ;  and  he  'II  employ 

His  aid  for  tl and  change  these  sighs 

To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

I    Why  resth  bb,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
Hope  -till ;  and  then  sbalt  sing 
praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 

Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

I  '  'XOLOOY. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  8 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Wlnre  there  are  works  to  make  him  known. 

'  'r  »airit.s  to  love  the  Lord  ! 
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QAA       "  77iei'«  w  a  fountain  filled  with  Hood.'" 
*J\J\J»  (Original  Form.) 

]    There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

-'  The  dying  thief  rejoiecd  to  sec 
That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

;!    Dear,  dying  Lamb!  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

I    E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

•">  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When    this    poor,   lisping,   stammering 
tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

(>  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepared 
(Unworthy  though  I  be) 
For  me  a  blood-bought,  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me! 

7  'T  is  strung  and  tuned  for  endless  years  ; 
And  formed  by  power  divine, 
To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  ears 
No  other  name  but  thine. 

'\l  I   I         "  Tliere  in  a  fountain  filled  icith  Wood." 
ft  V  X  .  (Abridged  Form.) 

I    There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Immanuers  veins; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ', 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear,  dying  Lamb !  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  Since  first,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

5  And  when  this  feeble,  stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave, 
Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I  '11  sing  thy  power  to  save. 

QO*I.  Tiiwtful  Christian  victorious. 

1  My  God  !  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 

The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights ! 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  he  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun  : 
He  is  my  soul's  sweet  morning  star, 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mine. 
And  whispers,  I  am  his ! 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word, 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
T  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell,  and  ghastly  death, 

I  'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 
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1  _  • )  1  .  7*«  -V«w  JtruMltm. 

1    JuOBAUMl   my  ii:i[>[>y  home  ! 
Name  ever  dear  t<>  me ! 
Whan  >!iall  mv  labora  have  an  «.'i»l. 
In  joy,  and  peace,  in  thee  .' 

J  <>h,  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 
Shall  I  thy  inl. 

Where  evermore  the  angels  sing, 
Where  Sabbaths  hare  no  end  \ 
:;  There    happier    bowers    than    Eden's, 
bloom, 
\  sorrow  know  : 

P.l'  -  through  ni'lc  and  stormy 

I  onward  pn  as  t>  you. 
i   Whyahould  I  shrink  at  pain  and  * 

<  >r  fed  at  'Lath  di-rnay  .' 

1  're  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 
And  realms  i  I  la\ . 

.*>  Jerusalem,  mv  glorious  home  ! 
My  soul  -till  panta  for  thee  : 
Then  shall  my  lab'rs  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  - 


-    '    MML      ■ 


rotrn  and  fkront ; 
and  palm." 


com*. 


L24J. 

1  Thk.se  are  the  aovn  that  we  shall  wear, 
When  all  thy  Mints  an-  ■owned; 
Than  are  the  palms  that  we  thai]  1 
'  >n  fonder  holy  ground. 

■  the   rol  led  and  white, 

Which  am  idall  then  pot  on, 
When,  foremost  'mong  the  mh«  of  I 
W  vdef  throi 

•    That  i-  the  city  of  th.-  saint-. 
When-  we  sn  soon  shall  statu!. 
When 

And  quit  this  desert  Ian.  1. 
7 


r 

4  Then  welcome  toil,  and  care,  and  pain! 

And  welcome  sorrow,  too  ! 

All  toil  is  rent,  all  grief  is  gain, 

With  such  a  prize  in  view. 

5  Come,   crown   and  throne ;    come,   robe 

and  palm ; 
Burst  forth, gJad  stream  of  peac 

Come,  holy  city  of  the  Lamb! 

Rise,  Sun  of  righteonaneai  I 

1  Il-fcO.  Tht  Cloud  of  Wttmtmtii. 

1  (iivK  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise. 

Within  the  \ ail.  and  - 

The  saints  above — how  great  their  joy-. 
How  bright  their  glories  be! 

2  Onee  they  were  mOUTning  here  below. 

And  wit  their  conch  with  teara; 

They  wrestled  hard,  aa  we  do  now. 

With  >in-,  and  doubts,  and  tears. 

;?  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came; 
They,  with  united  breath, 

ribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  hi-  death. 
4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod 
Hi-  seal  inspired  their  breast  : 
:.  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  n  -t. 

r  glorious  Leader  claim-  our  praise 
For  his  ,.wu  pattern  given, 
\\  Idle  the  long  cloud  o?  witni  ssea 
Show  the  name  path  to  heaven. 


Do 


XIILOOV. 


ither,  and  the  Bon, 
And  spirit,  Ik>  adored, 

When    then    are    work-   to    make 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  die  Lord  ! 


him 
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»_)  U  O  •     "None  other  name  under  Heaven." 

1  God's  holy  law,  transgressed, 

Speaks  nothing  but  despair  ; 
Burdened  with  guilt,  with  grief  oppressed, 
We  find  no  comfort  there. 

2  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears, 

Nor  works  which  we  have  done, 
Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers, 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

3  Relief  alone  is  found 

In  Jesus'  precious  blood  : 
'T  is  this  that  heals  the  mortal  wound, 
And  reconciles  to  God. 

4  High  lifted  on  the  cross, 

The  spotless  victim  dies  : 

This  is  salvation's  only  source, 

Hence  all  our  hopes  arise. 


'/»  Christ  Jesus." — 1  Cor.  1 :  30. 


312. 

1  How  heavy  is  the  night 

That  hangs  upon  our  eves, 
Till  Christ,  with  his  reviving  light, 
Upon  our  souls  arise  ! 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  Heaven ; 
But  in  his  righteousness  arrayed, 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

3  Unholy -and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways  : 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure, 
\\  ith  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 

To  hold  our  souls  in  vain  : 
Be  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free, 
And  breaks  th'  accursed  chain. 

5  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways, 

To  bring  us  near  to  God, — 


Thy  sovereign  power,  thy  healing  grace, 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 

OO^i.      T!"'  Fifty-tWrd,  Chapter  of  Isaiah. 

1  Like  sheep  we  went  astray, 

And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 
Each  wandering  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour, 

When  God  our  wanderings  laid. 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head  ! 

3  How  glorious  was  the  grace, 

When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke  ! 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  the  flock ! 

4  But  God  shall  raise  his  head 

O'er  all  the  sons  of  men  ; 
And  make  him  see  a  numerous  seed, 
To  recompense  his  pain. 

5  "  I  '11  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"  A  portion  with  the  strong  ; 
He  shall  possess  a  large  reward, 
And  hold  his  honors  long." 

775. 

1  Mine  eyes  and  my  desire 

Are  ever  to  the  Lord  ; 
I  love  to  plead  his  promises, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

2  Lord,  turn  thee  to  my  soul  ; 

Bring  thy  salvation  near : 
When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 

From  sin's  destructive  snare? 
;S  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 

Of  my  forgiving  God 
Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 

Mv  wanderino-  feet  have  trod  ? 


'Mine  eyes  are  erer  toward  Vie  Lord." 
Psalm  it>. 
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4  Oli,  keep  my  boo]  from  death, 
N'T  put  my  hope  t<>  shame  ! 
For  I  bare  placed  my  onlj 
In  my  Redeemer's  nanu-. 
.')  With  humble  faith  I  wait 
To  see  thy  face  again  : 

I  it  shall  neer  be  said, 
11    -  ■  ight  the  Lord  in  rain. 

,  i  IC  lAnll  V4   tinff  tA*   Lund  mrng  in 

l   Km;  from  my  heavenly  home, 
from  my  Father's  bn  . 
Fainting,  I  -  me, 

And  speed  me  t'>  my  n 
i  Upon  the  will. 

My  harp  has  silent  hut 
11. -u  should  1  sing  a  cheerful  song, 
Till  thou  inspire  in 

3  Mv  spirit  homeward  turns 

1  tain  would  thither  At 
My  heart,  ' »  Zion,  droop-  ai 
When  I  remember  t!. 

4  To  th<    .  [pi 

A     irk  and  toilsome  road  : 
When  shall  I  pa>s  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  * 
1  of  my  :ir ; 

my  hopes  I 

through  •  •  here, 

And  bring  me  home 


r..ni.  /" 
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\N  hrist  to  hV 

Who  follow.  .  adorat\ 

■t'ul  hymn 
I  For  all  thy  saints 

A  •  -ur  thankful  ery, 


Who  counted  Christ  their  great  reward, 
And  yearned  for  him  to  die. 

They  all,  in  lit'.,  and  death, 

With  him,  their  Lord,  in  view, 

Learned  from  thy  Holy  Spirit's  breath 
To  suffer  and  to  do. 

For  this,  thy  name  we  Me—, 

And  humbly  pray  that  we 
Ma\  follow  them  in  holii 

And  live  and  die  in  thee. 


\'27±. 


This  imortul  tJuili  put  on  immu 


1  And  must  this  body  die  .' 

This  mortal  frame  decay  .' 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  moldering  in  the  clay  .' 

2  God,  my  Redeemer,  lives 

And  ev.  r  from  the  ski.  - 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  dust. 
Till  he  shall  hid  it 
:;  Arrayed  in  g  .race 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine, 
And  every  shape,  and  every  face 

I.,  ok  heavenly  and  divine. 

4  These  lii  owe 

To  Jeaaw  dying  love  ; 

\\  ••  would  adore  his  grace  l"dow, 
_•  his  power  al>ove. 

5  I '    ■  Lord  !  accept  the  praise 

<  »f  these  our  burnl 
Till  tunes  of  noWar  sound  we  r;; 
With  our  immortal 

1  '.'XOLOOT. 

'I' !.  the  Father,  Son. 

And  Spirit,  glorj   1-  . 
rat,  and  i-,  and  'hall  leiuaiu 
i  all  eternity. 
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^4:T.  Jesu*.—I(tm.—  The  Word. 

1  Jesus,  hail  !  thou  great  I  am  ! 
High  and  holy  is  thy  name  : 
Angel-harps  resound  thy  praise  ; 
Saints  adore  thy  saving  grace  ; 
Every  creature  bows  the  knee, 
Worshiping  thy  majesty. 

2  Hail,  thou  everlasting  Lord  ! 

"  God  with  us  !"  incarnate  Word  ! 
Glory  of  thy  church  thou  art, 
Life  and  light  of  every  heart : 
Angels,  saints,  below,  above, 
Join  to  praise  thy  boundless  love. 

0  1  t/  .  Tlte  Peace  of  OirUt. 

1  Ye  who  in  these  courts  are  found. 
Listening  to  the  joyful  sound, — 
Lost  and  helpless,  as  ye  are, 
Sons  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  care, — 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 

Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 

'_•  Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  eyes, 
View  his  bleeding  sacrifice  ; 
See,  in  him,  your  sins  forgiven, 
I'ardon,  holiness,  and  heaven  : 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings. 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 

DOXOLOGY. 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  high 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky; 
Praise  liim,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shall  last. 


5^0.  Welcome. ' 

1  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die. 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear. 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  car! — 

"  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

2  "  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam  : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come .' 

3  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end ; 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend  ! 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 

Up  to  my  eternal  home : 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come !" 


688. 


Only  Thee: 


Blessed  Saviour !  thee  I  love, 
All  my  other  joys  above; 
All  my  hopes  in  thee  abide, 
Thou  my  hope,  and  naught  beside 
Ever  let  my  glory  be 
Only,  only,  only  thee. 

Once  again  beside  the  cross, 
All  my  gain  I  count  but  loss ; 
Earthly  pleasures  fade  away, — 
Clouds  they  are  that  hide  my  day  : 
Hence,  vain  shadows !  let  me  see 
Jesus  crucified  for  me. 
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Kn>m  beneath  that  thorny  crown 
Trickle  drops  of  cleansing  down  ; 
Pardon  from  thy  pierced  hand 
Now  1  take,  while  here  I  stand: 
<  >!i!v  then  I  live  t<>  thee, 
When  thy  wounded  >i«l«-  I  tee. 

!  Saviour!  thine  am  T, 
Thine  to  lire,  and  thine  t.>  die  ; 
Height,  <>r  depth,  or  earthhr  power 
N         lhall  bide  my  Saviour  more  : 
Erer  -1  i»J  1  my  glory  be 
Only,  only,  only  tli 


m.'—\  c.r.  It:  •«. 


721. 

I  K«  >•  k  .«t"  Ages '.  cleft  tor  me, 
Let  me  bide  myself  in  thee ! 
L  ■  tli'-  water  and  the  blood, 
Kr>>m  thy  riven  aide  that  flowed, 
Be  of  -in  the  double  cure — 
1  in.-  t'r.Mii  it>  gnih  end  power. 

•  I  my  aaal  no  rerpHe  know, 
<  .ml. I  my  team  f>r  ever  flow — 
All  f     •  .'.•!  not  atone  : 

Thou  inn--  1  thou  a 

N  ihing  in  my  band  I  bra  i 
Simply  t. ■  tin  croca  I  ding. 

u  While  I  <lraw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelid*  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlda  unknown, 
thee  on  thy  judgment  throne, — 
!  deft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ! 


JHnmdnsm  of  Trutt  in  lliriM. 


764 

l  Bawtotml  happy  wowM  I  In-, 

If  I  could  but  trust  in  I 


Trust  thy  wisdom  me  to  guide  ; 
Trust  thy  goodness  to  provide; 
Trust  thy  saving  love  and  power; 
Trust  thee  every  day  and  hour: 

•_'   Trust  thee  as  the  only  light 

In  the  .larki  st  hour  of  Mghl  ; 

Trust  in  sickneas,  trust  in  health  : 
Trust  in  poverty  and  wealth  : 
Trust  in  joy,  ami  trust  in  grief; 
Trust  thy  promise  for  relief: 

:>  Trust  thy  blood  to  cleanse  my  soul ; 
Trust  thy  grace  to  make  me  whole : 
Trust  thee  bring,  <\\  ing,  t. 

Trust  thee  all  my  journey  through  : 
Trust  thee  till  my  feet  shall  be 
Planted  on  the  en  -tal  - 

l   Bbsao  of  heaven!  on  thee  I  feed, 

For  thy  flesh  is  meat,  indeed; 
Ever  may  my  soul  be  fed 
With  this  true  ami  bring  Bread  : 
hay  by  day  with  strength  supplied 
Throngh  the  life  of  him  who  died. 

•_•  Vine  of  heaven  !  thy  hi 1  supplies 

This  bleat  cup  of  sacrifice  ; 
I  -  thj  wounds  my  healing  e-iv: 
To  thy  .loss  I  look,  an. I  li\.- ; 
Thou,  my  Fife,  oh,  let  me  be 
Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  ti. 

I  Ioxolooy. 
Hi  .essnro,  honor,  glory,  might, 
And  dominion  infinite. 
To  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 
To  the  Spirit  and  the  Word  : 
■  all  worlds  before, 

Is,  and  -hall  1m-  evermore. 
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*y£\_.        The  Man  of  Sorrow*. — Isaiah  58. 

1  Despised  is  the  Man  of  grief, 
Rejected,  and  denied  belief 

By  them  whose  sorrows  he  hath  worn — 
For  whom  lie  bears  the  bitter  scorn, 
The  shameful  robe,  the  scourge,  the  thorn! 

2  All  we,  like  sheep,  have  gone  astray, 
And  turned  aside  from  wisdom's  way  : 
But  lie  the  path  of  death  hath  trod, 
And  humbly  kissed  affliction's  rod, 
To  lead  our  stricken  souls  to  God. 

3  Oh,  let  us  cast  each  vice  away, 
Beneath  the  cross  each  passion  lay ; 
With  contrite  heart  and  weeping  eye, 
Behold  the  Saviour  lifted  high. 

And  every  sin  and  folly  lly  ! 

^±\j  £j%  Lon-ging  to  folloic  Christ. 

1   O  thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart; it  pants  for  thee; 
Oh,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free  ! 

'J   Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross; 
Nail  mv  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought;   let  all  within 
Be  clean  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  While  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way  : 
No  foes,  no  danger  will  I  fear, 
While  thou,  Almighty  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  mv  soul  o'ertlow, 
When  sinks  mv  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 
,">  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  1  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee; 
Oh,  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill ! 
*  Repeat  the  third  lino  of  the  tunc  for  this  hymn. 


~&F 


I  £\j ,   ".-1  bruiser?  reed  skull  He  not  break." 

1  Before  thy  cross,  my  dying  Lord, 

I  cast  my  soul,  and  trust  thy  love ; 
Oh,  here  thy  saving  power  afford, 
And  seal  my  pardon  from  above  ! 

2  No  threatening  foes  shall  drive  me  hence, 

Helpless  and  fainting  1  draw  near; 
Resolved  (for  'tis  my  last  defense), 
If  I  must  die,  to  perish  here. 

3  But,  Saviour!  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 

Relieve  the  anguish  of  my  heart : 

The  bruised  reed  thou  wilt  not  hreak, 

Nor  bid  the  contrite  soul  depart. 

4  Washed  in  thy  blood,  I  shall  be  pure  ; 

Cheered  by  thy  smile,  shall  feel   no 
shame ; 
Saved  by  thy  love,  I  stand  secure, 
And  triumph  in  a  Saviour's  name ! 

i  O  JL.  T7"5  Liberty  of  Faith. 

1  Before  thy  throne  with  tearful  eyes. 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  humbly  fall ; 
To  thee  my  weary  spirit  flies. 
For  thv  forjrivins:  love  I  call. 

2  How  free  thy  mercy  overflows. 

When  sinners  on  thy  grace  rely ! 
Thy  tender  love  no  limit  knows ; 
Oh,  save  me — justly  doomed  to  die! 

3  Yes!  thou  wilt  save;   my  soul  is  free! 

The  gloom  of  sin  is  tied  away  ; 
My  tongue  breaks  forth  in  praise  to  thee, 
And  all  my  powers  thy  word  obey. 

4  Hence,  while  1  wrestle  with  my  foes, — 

The  world, the  flesh,  the  hosts  of  hett,— 
Sustain  thou  me  till  conflicts  close, 
Then  endless  songs  mv  thanks  shall 
tell. 
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•  •  ■  iii-»-  i 


1   Mav  nol  t!i«'  sovereign  Lord  on  high 
1 1  -  won  as  be  wiH  ; 

i  'hoose  tome  t"  life,  while  others  die, 
An.l  yet  be  just  and  gracious  still .' 

.'  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 
. \n«l  call  hi*  Maker's  ways  unjust, 
The  thunder  of  whose  dreadful  word 

crash  a  thousand  woi  Ids  to  duBt  I 

9  But,  O  ro)  soul!  if  truth  bo  bright 
Should  dazzle  and  confound  thv  sight, 
Vet  still  hi*  written  will  oher, 
Ami  wait  the  great  decisive  day. 

I  Then  shall  he  make  his  justice  known, 
Ami  the  whole  world,  before  bis  throne, 
With  joy  or  terror,  shall  coi 
Tin;  glory  of  hi-  righteousm 

]£-±  1  .     "Mali '!.  <i*rf  tnotc  thnl  I  am  God." 

1    Wait.  <>  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will ! 
Tumnltuo  -.  nil  be  -till ; 

Xor  let  a  munnuring  thought  ai 
Mi-  just,  1 1 i  —  it  :-,■. 

J   II.-  in  the  thickest  darkness  dhx 
Per  forms  his  work,  i 
Ainl.  th<    _  -••  i  -  are  unknown, 

Judgment  and  truth  support  lii-  throne. 

:i  In  heaves,  and  earth,  and  air.  and 
H>  ii:-  linn  decn 

And  bj   li  -  saint*  it  stands  confi 
That  what  hi 

\    VI  lit. 

With   ri  i 

I  the  tern  rod, 

Trust  in  a  wise  a;      _  I  led. 


i — i — r 

X  X  J.   i    .     "  "''•  V""-"   our  C'"".V  country, 

l  On  thee,  <>  Lord  our  God,  we  call, 
Before  thy  throne  devoutly  fall ; 

<  >li,  whither  should  the  helpless  fly  I 
To  whom  hut  thee  direct  their  cry  .' 

•J  Lord,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mourn, 
To  iiur  forsaken  « Jod  we  turn  ; 
Oh,  spare  our  guilty  country,  spare 
The  church  thine  hand  hath  planted  hen  ! 

8   We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God>! 
We  plead  thy  Boa's  atoning  blood; 
We  plead  thygcacious  promises; 
Ami  are  they  unavailing  pleas! 

4  These  pleas,  presented  at  thy  throne, 
Bare  brought  ten  thousand  blcssingsdowu 

<  »n  guilty  lands  in  helplesewoe: 
Let  them  prevail  to  save  as,  too. 


nnq 
„._.     "Loot  ilmcn,  O  Grvl,  iril/i  pitying  e'ji." 

1   Imuujent  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 

And  wilt  thou  bow  thy  gracious  <  at  : 
While  feeble  mortals  raise  their  cries, 
Wilt  thou,  the  great  Jehovah,  heai  .' 

•_•  Bow  shall  dry  servants  give  thee  i 

Till  Zion's  moldcring  walls  thon  ram-; 
Till  thine  own  ]»>«  cr shall  stai  dconfl  seed, 
And  mal  dem  a  pn 

Look  down,  O' God,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  \  iew  the  desolation  round : 

what  wide  realms  in  darkness  lie, 
And  hurl  their  idols  to  the  ground. 

■  1  let  the  goapol  trumpet   1 
And  call  the  nattoi  ■  from  afar  : 
I    '        •:,.    •  .  -  5  ir  know, 

And  earth's  remotest  ends  i 
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.•%  V/J-       "  77iy  Itighteoitaness,  even  Thine  only."'' 
f''^^c•  I'salmTl. 

1  My  Saviour  !  my  almighty  Friend  ! 

When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbers  of  tliy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust ; 

Thy  goodness  I  adore  : 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road ; 
And  march,  with  courage  in  thy  strength, 
To  sec  my  Father,  God. 

4  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
I  '11  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness, 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 

5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King ! 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

0  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers  ! 

With  this  delightful  song 
I  '11  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

\j  i  \)  •  "  your  sorrow  alutll  be  turned  into  joy." 

1  Come,  humble  souls, — ye  mourners,  come, 

And  wipe  away  your  tears  : 

Adieu  to  all  your  sad  complaints, 

Your  sorrows  and  your  fears. 

2  <  taine,  shout  aloud  the  Father's  grace, 

The  Saviour's  dying  love  : 
Soon  shall  you  join  the  glorious  theme 
In  loftier  strains  above. 

3  God,  the  eternal,  mighty  God, 

To  dearer  names  descends  : 
Calls  you  his  treasure,  ami  his  joy, 
His  children,  and  his  friends. 


4  My  Father,  God  !  and  may  these  lips 

Pronounce  a  name  so  dear  ! 
Not  thus  could  heaven's  sweet  harmony 
Delight  my  listening  ear. 

5  For  ever  let  my  grateful  heart 

His  boundless  grace  adore, 
Which  gives  ten  thousand  blessings  now, 
And  bids  me  hope  for  more. 

6  Transporting  hope! — still  on  my  soul 

With  radiant  glories  shine, 
Till  thou  thyself  art  lost  in  joys 
Immortal  and  divine. 

1089.  Tht  GodJy  auid- 

1  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  fair  the  lily  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 

2  Lo  !  such  the  child,  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet. 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay  ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill. 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wint'ry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow'spower. 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  thy  FatherVshrine, 
Whose   years,    with     changeless    virtue 
crowned, 
Were  all  alike  divine. — 

6  Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath. 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 


I'll  I     B  \  BB  \  I'll     in  M  N      \  \  I'     II    \  I     HOOK 


10;') 


ORTON\  ii.i.i:.    i    If. 
8 


•  >_  ^ .     n"  '*  mr  Mmi.m—  c«nt.  :•:  10— 1& 

Dthroned 

I  pon  tl.    S  r*a  brow  ; 

Mis  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 

His  grace  o'erflow. 

No     ortal  can  with  I  ■  i  i  ■  1  compare, 
■ 
-  is  he  than  all  the  fair 
•  till  the  heavenly  train. 

nr  me  plunged  in  deep  ilistr. m, 

II  :'    r  to  a 

Pot  mr  Ii.'  bore  the  shameful  ct 
■ii-l  all  Day  grief. 

4  Ti-  him  I  "«.■  my  life  and  breath, 

An<l  a!l  the  joys  I  It:. 
He  !:..ir.  -  mc  triuinj  I  ith, 

II  from  tli 

luax.  n.  • 
He  bi  ii  _'-  :n;.  wi  ,ir\  f 

1    ••!. 
\    1 1    ikes  i  q  joj  i  imp] 

.l.tV    I    T<  I 

f  lore  dii 

I 

40u. 

1    Wb*ix  ring  tl     power  of  htm  who  died 

II  -  i      ;  '    to  i    ...  in  ; 
II'  a  iviour,  tru.-  and  tr;. 

• 

- 

Of  all  who  know  i 

T  was  igbt  oa  to  tin 

3  From  worldly  snare*,  an<l  Satan's  * 
He  guards  r.s  by  hi*  pa 


And  keeps  us  safe  from  force  and  ^uile 
In  every  tn  ing  hour. 

4  And  till  liis  ransomed  people  come, 

His  house  above  t<>  till, 
'T  is  In'  who  safely  guides  them  bom< . 
Bej  ond  the  reach  of  ill. 

5  Then  let  us  evor  make  om  boas! 

<  >f  him,  and  him  alone, 
Who  came  from  heaven  to  seek  the  lost, 
And  brings  da  to  his  throne. 

OO^.       T  ■  I   Vttn   in   Pr 

1   There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 
Beneath  the  wing  of  nighl ; 
There  is  an  car  that  never  shuts, 
When  >ink  the  beams  of  li^ht. 
•-'  There  i^  an  arm  that  never  tire-. 
When  human  strength  gives  waj  : 
There  is  a  love  that  never  mils, 
When  earthly  loves  d<  caj . 
9  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs; 
That  arm  upholds  the  sk\; 
That  car  is  filled  with  angel  sonj 
That  love  is  throne 1  on  high. 

4  But  there's  a  power  which  man  can  wield 

When  mortal  ai<l  is  vain, 
That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  roach, 
That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

5  That  power  i-  prayer,  w  bii  h  soars  on  high, 

Through  Jesus,  to  the  throne ; 
A'  !  mom  -  the  haad  which  mov<  s  th< 
world, 
To  bring  aalvation  down  ■ 
Doxoaoa i . 
I.kt  God  the  Father,  and  the  Ron, 

And  spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  then-  are  works   to  make   bim 

known. 
'  »r  .-aints  to  love  the  1-ord ! 
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^00.     Lure  of  God  in  the  Gift  of  Christ. 

1  Raise  your  triumphant  songs 

To  an  immortal  tunc  ; 
Wide  let  the  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  lias  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  love 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose, 
And  bade  liiin  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 
:i    His  hand  no  thunder  hears  ; 
No  terror  clothes  his  brow  : 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 
4  T  was  mercy  filled  the  throne, 
And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 
Whim  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  dowi 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 
.">   Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears; 
Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease  : 
Row  to  the  scepter  of  his  love, 
And  take  the  offered  peace, 
(i   Lord,  we  obey  thy  call ; 
We  lay  an  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  tliou  hast  brought, 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 

0  Q  "I  "l%t  Sana  of  the  L,tmh." 
•)OX.  Rev.  16:  8,  4. 

1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

<  >f  Moses  and  the  Lamb  ! 
Wake,  every  heart,  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  mudo  ! 
_'   Sing  of  his  dying  love*, 

Sing  of  his  rising  power: 
SiiiLC  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 
:<   Siiiir,  till  we  feel  our  hearts 

Ascending  with  our  tongues  ; 

SiriLr,  till  the  love  of  sin  departs, 

And  grace  inspires  our  song>. 


4  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way. 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing! 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  th'  exalted  Sing. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  come !" 
Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away 
To  our  eternal  home. 

6  Soon  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim, 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

Q  Q  *)     "  Endure  hardness,  as  o  tjood  soldier  of 
Oe/O.  Jesus  Christ.'" 

1  Arise,  ye  saints,  arise  ! 

The  Lord  our  Leader  is  ; 
The  foe  before  his  banner  flies, 
For  victory  is  his. 

2  Lead  on,  almighty  Lord, 

Lead  on  to  victory! 
Encouraged  by  the  bright  reward, 
With  joy  we  '11  follow  thee. 

3  We'll  follow  thee,  our  Guide, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King; 
We'll  follow  thee,  through  grace  supplied 
From  heaven's  eternal  spring. 

4  Wc  hope  to  see  the  day 

When  all  our  toils  shall  cease  ; 
When  we  shall  cast  our  arms  away, 
And  dwell  in  endless  peace. 

5  This  hope  supports  us  here, 

It  makes  our  burdens  light  ; 
'T  will  serve  our  drooping  hearts  to  cheer, 
Till  faith  shall  end  in  sight  ; 

G   Till,  of  the  prize  possessed, 
Wig  hear  of  war  no  more; 
And  oh,  sweet  thought  !  for  ever  rest 
On  yonder  peaceful  shore  ! 
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1   Mi  soul '  be  on  thy  guard  ; 
Ten  thonsai 
Tli  ■  -in  are  pressing  hard 

To  draw  thee  from  the  -k 

watch,  and  ti^ht,  and  pray! 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Rene*  it  boldlj  every  day, 
And  lielp  divine  implore. 
r?e*er  think  the  victory  won. 
once  at  ease  sit  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  \v..rk  will  not  In-  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 
I   Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  t<>  thy  God ! 
II'- " i  1  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
I '    •       i  blest  abode. 

11    -?      *BS(**  t/i*   I  •  umi 

8   urn  up,  and  biota  the  Lord, 

A  •■  people  of  his  choi 
Bland  op,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 

With  heart,  and  soul,  and  \ 

B1     M'-I\.     S.  M. 


P^ 


2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 
Above  all  blessing  high, 
AN  bo  wonld  not  fear  hia  boly  name. 

Ainl  laud,  and  magnify  .' 

i.  tor  the  living  flame 
From  his  own  altar  brought, 
To  toncfa  our  lips,  our  soul-  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heavi  d  our  thought ! 

I  God  i-  our  strength  and  song, 
And  his  salvation  ours  : 
Thru  !■<■  hi>  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  pow 

5  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord; 
The  Lord  your  <  Sod  adore  : 
•Stand  op,  and  blesa  hia  glorious  name. 
Henceforth,  for  cvermi 

Dqzolooi  . 

To  '  lod,  the  Father,  8on, 
And  Spirit,  glory  be, 

i-,  and  i-,  and  shall  remain 

Through  all  eternity ! 
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£(j£,  "Iff  reriltd  not  again." 

1   What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  bcanty  shone 
Around  tliy  steps  below  j 
What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe. 

-   For,  ever  on  thy  burdened  heart 
A  weight  of  sorrow  hung; 
Yet  no  nngentlc,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile. 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove ; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

4  Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  thee  ! 

Like  thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 
Far  more  for  others'  sins  than  all  • 

The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 
3  One  with  thyself,  may  every  eya, 

In  us,  thy  brethren,  see 
The  gentleness  and  grace  that  spring 

From  union,  Lord!  with  thee. 

-fc  0  0  .  77,<'  //ol'J  *]>>rit  our  Friend. 

1  Lord,  am  I  precious  in  thy  sight  ? 

Lord,  wouldst  thou  have  me  thine  ? 
May  it  be  given  me  to  delight 
The  Majesty  divine  \ 

2  Lord,  do-t  thou  sweetly  urge  and  press 

My  soul  thy  Heaven  to  win  ? 

Lord  dost  thou  love  my  holiness? 

Lord,  do*t  thou  hate  my  sin? 

3  O  Holy  Spirit  !  dost  thou  mourn 

When  I  from  thee  depart  \ 
\>  ■-:  thon  rejoice  when  I  return, 
And  give  thee  back  my  heart  ? 

4  O  happy  Heaven  !  where  thine  embrace 

I  never  more  shall  leave, 
Nor  ever  cast  away  thy  grs 
Nor  once  thy  Spirit  grieve. 


5  Oh,  let  me,  Lord,  each  grace  possess 
That  makes  thy  heaven  more  brightj 
And  bring  the  humble  holiness 
That  gives  my  God  delight ! 

<)  [)  t)  .  "I  v-Hl  gltt  you,  rent.'— Matt.  11  :  2S-J 

1  Com  unto  me,  all  ye  who  mourn, 

With  tjuilt  and  fear  oppressed  ; 
Resign  to  me  the  willing  heart, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest. 

2  Take  up  my  yoke,  and  learn  of  me 

A  meek  and  lowly  mind  ; 
And  thus  your  weary,  troubled  souls 
Repose  and  peace  shall  find. 

3  For  ligbt  and  gentle  is  my  yoke  : 

The  burden  I  impose 
Shall  ease  the  heart  which  groaned  before 
Beneath  a  load  of  woes. 

i   OO.  °"e  uWt  Oiri-tt. 

1  Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  thee  ? 

O  height,  O  depth  of  love ! 
With  thee  we  died  upon  the  tree ; 
In  thee  we  live  above. 

2  Such  was  thy  grace,  that  for  our  sake 

Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down. 
Our  mortal  flesh  and  blood  partake. 
In  all  our  misery  one. 

3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine. 

Were  borne  on  earth  by  thee ; 
The  gall,  the  curse,  the  wrath  were  thine 
To  set  thy  members  free. 

4  A-cended  now  in  glory  bright, 

Still  one  w ith  th  thou  art : 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  nor  depth,  nor  height, 
Thy  saints  and  thee  can  part. 

5  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  glorious  day, 

When,  seated  on  thy  throne, 
Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display 
That  thou  with  us  art  oue ! 
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j    ,  |  _  .     WAmt  IT*  aittU  ap/*ar  tct  ilatt  l*  lit*  ffim." 

1   Oh!  n.  hooso of  clay, 

YtA  i  abode ; 

1 1  :r  feet  may  moora  this  than 
Yet  ken  Imnianuel  trad. 
-    T  robe  the  Lon]  did  wear: 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep: 
Those  burdens  ton  the  Lord  did  bear: 
irs  the  Lord  <ii(j  w 
"   Our  von-  frailty  bi     _~     -  near 
Unto  tL  heaven; 

To  c\<-  IT, 

B        t         -  !  _  ■ en. 

:    B  .:  not  this  fleskly  robe  alone 
Bhafl  link  us.  Lord,  to  the 
N    -   .   ran  .  _    -an 

it  kindred  be. 
S   \\  ■  shall  be  reekoaed  for  thine 
B     i  ■    thy  aeatea  ■    - 

iround  thy  tha 
And  thy  bright  raiment  wear. 

"•(»•>      "  W*o  ./i>rf  for  nt  tJk.it  *<  tiomU  Nr*  witt 

1   Turn-,  to  oar  woo  who  dov 

Who  oae  with  be. 

Wilt  BA  a  to  thy  heaTenh  home, 

Wilt  make  us  one  with  thee. 

r  earthly  gar  limits  thou  hast  worn. 

mortal  burdens  thou  h 

lay  bear! 

I  Oh,  mighty  grace!  our  lif   I 

To  i  ■  arth  dh 

_  :t»  and  marvelous. 
By  r 
Tho 

And  «  thy  heaven  ! 


8 1 2. 


lod,  my  prayer  ascends. 
But  not  for  golden 

•  I  the  bright 
That  shine  oa  eastern  -     res; 
2  Nor  that  _-.  ■  •   •  ••. 

M  n  call  a  mighty  same  ; 
Nor  g  th  its  pride  and  state. 

My  rest    as  1       _hts  inflame  : 
S   N'T  pi  _-  charms 

My  fond  desires  allure : 
But  nobler  things  than  these  from  thee 
llj  >uld  secure. 

4  The  faith  and  hope  of  things  unseen 

My  best 
Thy  li^ht,  thy  fav..r.  and  thy  su. 
Thine  ererleetiBg 

5  These  are  the  bit  ssings  I 

Lord,  be  these  blessings  mine; 
;dl  the  giotiei  «orld 

I  cheerfully  resign. 

•  '  — U.  Pragtr/or  m  pwrt  Btmri. 

1  0  Lori>,  our  carnal  mind  control, 

And  make  us  pure  within  ; 
Purge  more  end  more  our  inmost  soul 
m  willful  thong  *;n. 

2  Let  not  the  world  with  spot  or  se.il 

e ; 
spirit  coil 
Bis  chain  of  fraud  and  guile. 

:rs  the  I 
W ! 
Wl  v  shows 

full  with  thee  : — 
4  That  when  thou  shalt  in  might  apj 
\\  •    may  thy  E 
And    thence    thr     _  •rnal 

reat 
Thy  glorious  kingdom  share. 
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And  succor  from  his  throne 
In  all  their  need  is  given  : 
Omnipotence  shall  guard  them  well, 
And  peace  remain  on  Israel. 

3  One  like  the  Son  of  God 
Is  walking  at  their  side, 
When  hy  the  fervid  flame 
And  fiery  furnace  tried  ; 
And  't  is  enough  that  he  is  near, 
To  strengthen  them  in  every  fear. 

J-Uy^.  '' Tite  Saviour  calls :  Oh,  hear  Higvotce.'' 

1  From  yon  delusive  scene, 

Where  death  and  ruin  smile, 
Beneath  a  treacherous  mien, 

The  sinner  to  beguile,  , 
The  Saviour  calls  :  Oh,  hear  his  voice. 
And  make  his  love  your  early  choice ! 

2  Down  from  the  realms  of  light. 

To  this  dark  world  of  woe, 
He  came  with  speedy  flight, 
Redemption  to  bestow  : 
The  Saviour  calls  :  Oh,  hear  his  voice, 
And  make  his  love  your  only  choice  I 

3  With  pardon  in  his  hands, 

And  purity  and  joy, 
How  sweet  are  his  commands  ! 

His  bliss  without  alloy  : 
The  Saviour  calls  :  Oh,  hear  his  voice. 
And  make  his  love  your  happy  choice  ! 

4  Through  life  your  guard  and  guide. 

In  death  your  strength  and  stay. 
He  '11  keep  you  near  his  side. 

Nor  ever  turn  away  : 
The  Saviour  calls  :  Oh,  hear  his  voice, 
And  make  his  love  your  lasting  choice '. 


•Jf)  |  #       "  Thou  hunt  led  Captivity  captive."' 

1  The  happy  morn  is  come ; 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 
The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 

Almighty  now  to  save  : 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
For  Jesus  liveth,  who  was  dead. 

2  Who  now  accuseth  them, 

For  whom  the  Surety  died  ? 
Or  who  shall  those  condemn, 

Whom  God  hath  justified  ? 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
For  Jesus  liveth,  who  was  dead. 

3  The  ransom  Christ  hath  paid — 

The  glorious  work  is  done ; 
On  him  our  help  is  laid, 
By  him  our  victory  won  : 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
For  Jesus  liveth,  who  was  dead. 

4  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 

The  resurrection,  thou ; 
All  hail,  incarnate  Lord  ! 

Before  thy  throne  we  bow  : 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
For  Jesus  liveth,  who  was  dead. 

(_)  ^  ^.    Safety  i»  trusting  God. — Psalm  125. 

1  Their  hearts  shall  not  be  moved 

Who  in  the  Lord  confide, 
But,  firm  as  Zion's  hill, 

They  ever  shall  abide  : 
As  mountains  shield  Jerusalem, 
The  Lord  shall  be  a  shield  to  them. 

2  His  blessing  on  them  rests, 

Like  freshening  dew  from  heaven  ; 


Till:   S  kBB  v  r U    li\  M  S    AND  Tl  n  B    BOOK. 

S\V  \INK.     II.   M. 


J_J   J  lid 


in 


i^H+^VR 


i 


z. 


r  r  c  r  '? 
j    i  j  j  .  j 


e- 


M., 


^ 


•  i 


j  j  j 


p 


. 


> 


^ 


Ff^P 


;» 


J   J   J  J  ,J 


rHTTr 


g% 


<— f* — 0 


«J 


,1 


^r^rr 


- 


?=- 


r 


P^ 


6'= 


abp± 


II 


¥ 


c 


- 


f 

i 


i*  r  r 


rrr 
j  i  j  j 


^j-^ 


j    j 


i  i 


^=fc 


a 


^^ 


^ 


-f*— r 


p 


= 


r 


hi. 


jl  rf.ty  in  7\y  court*."— P«alin  sj. 


1   Lord  of  the  wori 

How  pleural  rad  how  fair, 
Til--  dweDings  of  thy 
Thine  earthly  temples 


To  thine  abode 
My  heart  ■spires, 


With  warm  d<  - 

i  I   I 


J   <  >h,  happy  s..uls  that  pray 

\\  here  <  ""l  appoint!  to  heal ! 

.  h appy  linn  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  tl > > ■• 
The]  prais    tbi  •■  -till;  j  Who  love  the  way 
Aii-i  happy  t  To  Zion's  hill. 

3  Tiny  go  fn  " h  t< >  -t r.  • 

Through  this  -lark  rale  >>(  V 
Till  each  arrives  al  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  apt* 


\Vhei 


Shall  thitlnr  bring 
<  »ur  wilfing  feel ! 


4    The  I v » r« I  hi-*  ]»■>•]'' 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 

Krum  tln^'  1. 

Prom  pur.'  and  upright  souls. 
Thrice  happy  In-,        j  Wh 


271.- 


Glory  to  God— Good  iriil  to  mm.'—  Luk"  : 


1  Hark!  what  celestial  sounds, 
What  music  tills  the  air! 
Soft  warbling  to  the  morn, 
It  strikes  the  ravished  ear  : 


N'.'W  all  is  still ; 
Now  wild  it  floats 


In  tuneful  i  "t.  s, 
Loud, sweet, and  sin 


2  Th'  angelic  hosts  d<  scend, 
With  harmony  divine : 

v      li"\\  tV. .in  heaven  they  bend, 
And  in  full  chorus  join  : 


••  Fear  not,"  say  they, 
.•  :•■.  «!■  bring  : 


\  "iir  Kin-. 
1-  born  to-day. 


:t  "  He  con  to  save 

•in  'hath'-  eternal  l;I<>.>iii : 
ilins  of  bliss  and  light 
II'   lifts  yon  from  the  tomb  : 
Your  \<>:  V  iir  songs  unit. 

With  wins  of  light ;  |  Of  endless  praise. 

^  ••<  llory  t..  <  ;...l  ..n  high  ! 

*>     mortals,  spn  ad  the  sound, 
An. I  let  \..iir  raptures  tlv 

iith's  remote*!  lionnd  : 


For  |  irth. 

From  <»"l  in  In 


To  man  is  lm*  i  <<■ 
irth." 
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THE    SABBATH    HYMN'    AND    TUNE    BOOK, 


CHRISTMAS.     C.  M.     Doidle. 


The   Watch  of  the  Shepherd*. 

1  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks 

by  night, 
All  seated  on  the  ground  ; 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he  (for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind), 
•'Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 

To  you  and  all  mankind. 
2  "  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  born  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ,  the  Lord. 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

4  "  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bauds, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song  : 
<i  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will,  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men 

Begin,  and  never  cease!" 

OOO.    "  The  voice  of  many  Angel*.'"— Rev.  5. 

1  Comb,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  throne; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  ••  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  ciy, 

" To  bo  exalted  thus!" 
•'  Worthy  the  Lamb!"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
lie.  Lord,  for  ever  thine ! 


4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 

Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb ! 


//o««niM  to  the  So?)  of Do t'nl'' 
Matt.  21:  9." 


390. 

1  Hosanna  !  be  our  cheerful  song 

To  Christ  our  Saviour  King ; 
His  praise,  to  whom  we  all  belong. 
Let  all  unite  to  sing. 

2  Hosanna!  here  in  joyful  bands, 

Let  old  and  young  proclaim  ; 
And  hail,  with  voices,  hearts,  and  hands, 
The  Son  of  David's  name. 

3  Hosanna !  sound  from  hill  to  hill, 

And  spread  from  plain  to«plain ; 
While  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  still, 
Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

4  Hosanna !  on  the  wings  of  light, 

O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly, 
Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night, 
And  heaven  to  earth  reply. 

1149. 

1  With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

Address  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  vail  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his' showers  of  blessings  down 

To  cheer  the  plains  below; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown. 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wint'ry  days  appear. 


Vie  Season*  ordained  by  God. 
l^alm  147. 
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CORONATION,    I    KC 


.U.-I-. 


4    1 1 :  -  hi 

Des  lothe  the  ground  ; 

The  li<|»i<l  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  -  bound. 

'•   He  w  i  1-  I  ia  word,  and  melta  the  i 
The  fields  no  longer  in-  -urn  ; 
II  •  calls  the  war:  I ••  blow, 

-  the  spring  return. 
6  The  i '  ind,  the  flying 

Obey  his  mighty  word; 
\Y  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

l'r:i  se  to  1    rd ! 


379. 


T\t  Coronation. 


1    All  hail,  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  I 
(te  fall : 
Bring  forth  I  diadem, 

..1 ! 

\n  him.  ye  martyrs  of  our  I 
Who  from  his  altar  call; 
m  i  f  .1.  —  's  ■ 
A:  1    r. >wn  him  Lord  of  all ! 

V 

A  r  mo  .  :  nail. 

Hail  him  wl  i  by  his 

1  crown  him  I  I ! 

4    V    G     "ile  sinncr- 

The  wormwood  and  the  pall; 

•  r  tr« -j'l.  feet, 

•wn  him  Lord  of  all ! 

■ 
•rial  hall, 
T<>  him  all  ma  nbc, 

A-  1  itmwii  him  Lord  of  all ! 

that  with  yonder  Mcred  throng, 

W  ,11! 

We  '11  join  th 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 
8 


(  )  7  1       -let  U«  children   of  7.i»n  he  Joyful 
'      '    -*■  •  " rir  A'ing." 

1  Sim;,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
Your  great  Deliverer  sing; 
Pilgrims  for  Zion'a  <-it\  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 
■_•  His  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 
Through  all  the  blissful  road, 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  smiling  <  !od. 
8  There  garlands  of  immortal  joy 
Shall  I. loom  mi  cverj  bead  ; 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distn 
Like  shadows,  all  arc  fled. 
i  March  on  in  your  Rede*  mer'a  strength  ; 
Pursue  hi*  footsteps  still; 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  oyo* 
While  laboring  up  the  hill. 

1||9^       •  /.'  Ue  iril.lernet*  an-l  the  ritle-  lift 
±\J»jO.      „/,  their  Ti, ;•■<;•—  Iaaiah  4S:  10-18 

<;  to  th<'  Lord  in  joyful  strains ! 
Let  earth  his  praise  resound; 

Ye.  too,  who  on  the  oei-an  dwell, 
And  till  the  isles  around  ! 
'J  0  city  of  the  Lord  !   begin 
The  universal  soi 
And  let  the  scattered  villag 
Thy  joyful  notes  prolong. 
3  Let  Kfl.irV  wilderness  afar 
Lift  up  the  lonely  voice; 
And  let  th.  t.  bants  of  the  rock 
With  accent  rude  r> ■]■ 

-  of  distant  laj 
Unto  .!•  hovah  -: 

'.  joyful  from  tin-  mountain  top 
Shout  to  the  Lord,  the  Ki 

5  Let  all  combined,  with  one  accord, 
Jehovah's  glories  i 
Till  it  bounds  of  earth 

The  nations  sound  bis  | 'raise. 


H4  THE  SABBATH  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOK. 

ERNAN.  L.  M. 


QO.  Evening  Confession. 

1  Great  God  !  to  thee  my  evening  song 

With  humble  gratitude  I  raise  : 
Oli,  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days,  unclouded  as  they  pass, 

And  every  gently  rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart, 

Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  can  from  thee  depart, 
And,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Jesus ;   his  dear  name  alone 
I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God  ! 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

5  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close ; 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame  ; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 

And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name ! 

263. 

1  All  praise  to  thee,  eternal  Lord  ! 
Clothed  in  a  garb  of  flesh  and  blood  ; 
Choosing  a  manger  for  thy  throne, 
While  worlds  on  worlds  are  thine  alone. 

2  Once  did  the  skies  before  thee  bow ; 
A  virgin's  arms  contain  thee  now : 
Angels' who  did  in  thee  rejoice 
Now  listen  for  thine  infant  voice. 

3  A  little  child,  thou  art  our  guest, 
That  weary  ones  in  thee  may  rest ; 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  thy  birth, 

That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth. 

4  Thou  comest  in  the  darksome  night 
T<>  make  us  children  of  the  light, — 
To  make  us,  in  the  realms  divine, 

Like  thine  own  angels  round  thee  shine. 


A  Hymn  of  the  Reformation  on  the 
Birth  of  Christ.     » 


5  All  this  for  us  thy  love  hath  done ; 
By  this  to  thee  our  love  is  won  : 
For  this  we  tune  our  cheerful  lays, 
And  shout  our  thanks  in  ceaseless  praise. 


'■Behold  hoto  lie  loved  him!" 
John  11:36. 


285. 

1  "  See  how  he  loved  !"  exclaimed  the  Jews, 

As  tender  tears  from  Jesus  fell ; 
My  grateful  heart  the  thought  pursues, 
And  on  the  theme  delights  to  dwell. 

2  See  how  he  loved,  who  traveled  on, 

Teaching  the  doctrine  from  the  skies ! 
Who  bade  disease  and  pain  begone, 
And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  rise. 

3  See  how  he  loved,  who  never  shrank 

From  toil  or  danger,  pain  or  death ! 
Who  all  the  cup  of  sorrow  drank, 
And  meekly  yielded  up  his  breath. 

4  Such  love  can  Ave,  unmoved,  survey  ? 

Oh,  may  our  breasts  with  ardor  glow, 
To  tread  his  steps,  his  laws  obey. 
And  thus  our  warm  affections  show ! 

0^0.  Invitations  of  Christ. 

1  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound 

From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
When    listening     thousands     gathered 
round, 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place ! 

2  From   heaven  he  came,  of  heaven   he 

spoke, 
To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way  ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unvailing  an  immortal  day. 

3  "Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home ; 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest ;" 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest. 
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4ll,      An  ancitnt  Pmtlm  of  tht  Morning. 

1  0  ChbistI  with  eaeh  returning  morn 
Thine  image  t<>  our  Ju-art  be  borne; 
And  may  we  ever  clearly  - 

•  ir.  Lord,  in  thee  ! 

9   All  hall  ir  \v:i!k  this  day; 

M.iv  meekness  form  our  early  I 
And  faithful  lore  our  noontide  liu'ht. 

.r  sunset,  calm  and  bright, 

'  a  grace  each  idle  thoughl  control, 
And  sanctify  our  wayward  soul; 

May  gni  .  and  tnali 

An.l  all  within  be  joy  and  \>v.:     . 

1  .r  daily  cc  rse,  O  Jes  b,  bl  —  : 
Make  plain  the  waj  of  holii 

•n  sudden  nib  defend, 

And  •  last  our  journey's  end. 

.).)().      I"  <••<*»"<  ITymn  to  lAt  fictttmtr. 

1  <  >  <  i!  |    I  .  Lord ! 

•ur  of  all  who  trust  thy  word! 

T->  th<in  who  seek  thee  ever  mar, 
\  od  thine  ear. 

S  I  .  •!:■.  d   ir  ci  i  is  found — 

It  flows  fron  ng  wonnd — 

Whose  powi  r  "  ;r  inbred  sin  controls, 
the  tirin  bond,  and  frees  our  souls ! 

3  Th<>u  didst  in  of  night ; 

\  •  •  •      .  :  i-t  railed  in  flesh  thy  tight — 
Bast  deigned  a  mortal  form  to  wear, — 

A  mortal'-  painful  lot  to  b 

4  When  thou  didst  bang  upon  the  b 
The  Quaking  knowledged  tl 
When  thou  didst  ti  I   up  thy 

ith. 
The  world  grew  dark  as  shade*  of  .1 


.">  Now  in  the  Pother's  glory  high, 

« heat  t  'on. prior,  never  more  to  die, 
I  b  by  thy  mighty  power  defend, 
And  reign  tin  a  without  cud  ! 


r  of  Vtt  penitent   'I'lti,/. 


605. 

1  Thou  that  didst  bang  upon  the  trei . 
Our  curse  and  Bufferings  to  remove, 

Pity  the  souls  that  look  to  thee, 
And  save  us  by  thy  dying  love. 

3  I   u  st  thon  reject  our  dying  prayer, 
( >r  cast  us  out  who  come  t<>  thee  i 
Our  sins,  ah  1  wherefore  didsl  thou  hear? 
.1.  bus,  remember  <  lalvary  ! 

:;  For  us  was)  thou  not  lifted  up.' 
For  us  a  bleeding  \  ictim  made. 
That  we,  vile  sinners,  we  mighl  hope 

Thou  bait  for  all  a  ransom  paid  i 

t  <  »h.  might  we,  with  believing  i 
Thee  in  thy  bloody  vesture 
And  cast  us  on  thy  saorifii 
J  -   ..  :.  ■    Lord,  i'  member  me ! 


I 


983. 

1  Ah!  wretched,  vile,  ungrateful  heart, 

That  can  from  JeBUS  thu-  depart; 
Thus  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  roi  e, 
Forgetful  of  a  Saviour's  love. 

2  I  ■■  v  Lord  1  to  thee  I  would  return, 
And  at  thy  feet  repenting  mourn  : 
There  1. 1  me  riew  thy  pardoning  love, 

1  never  from  thy  sight  remove. 

3  Oh,  let  thy  love,  with  ■  To], 
Kind  every  passion  of  my  soul, — 

I .  L  every  vain  de-ire  depart, 

.1  for  ever  in  my  hi  art ! 
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WAYNE.     C.  M.     Double. 


The  Lore  of  the  Father. 

Come,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God 
With  new,  melodious  songs  ; 

Come,  render  to  almighty  Grace 
The  tribute  of  your  tongues. 

2  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love 

That  pitied  dying  men, 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son 
To  give  them  life  again. 

3  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  armed 

With  a  revenging  rod ; 
No  hard  commission  to  perform 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne, 
When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came, 
And  brought  salvation  down. 

0  Here,  sinners,  come  and  heal  your  wounds; 

Come,  wipe  your  sorrows  dry : 
Come,  trust  the  mighty  Saviour's  name, 

And  you  shall  never  die. 
G  See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 

Accept  thine  offered  grace ; 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love, 

And  give  the  Father  praise. 

4:4:1.  ?a«  Name  of  Jesus. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  By  thee,  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 

Although  with  sin  defiled  : 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 
And  I  am  owned  a  child. 

4  Jesus!  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 


My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 

I  '11  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 
Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim, 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 


1191. 


"  Sweet  fields,  heyond  the  swelling 
flood.'" 


1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowers : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  Ours. 

3  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
•So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger,  shivering,  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ! — 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,'nor  death's  cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

X  i  O.  "Faithful  is  He  that  calleth  you." 

1   Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme, 
And  speak  some  boundless  thing, 
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The  mighty  works,  .>r  mightier  naine, 
< »f  out  eternal  K 
!   Tel]  ■■:  irons  faithful;. 

\-  i  i    md  his  power  abroad  ; 
S     i  the  Bweet  promise  of  I 
1  the  performing  •  tad. 
•'i  His  \rr_v  word  of  gr  ■  ;;.^. 

As  that  which  built  the  at 
Tin-  vOke  that  rolls  the  >tars  al 
Speaks  all  the  promic 
4   Oh,  might  I  hear  thy  heavenly  tongue 
hut  whisper,  ••  Thou  art  mine  !" 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  - 
almost  divine. 

X  QO.        -1  •*"•!/  to  creating  Wiadom. 

1  Eternal  Wisdom  !  tl. 

Thee  tin.-  creation  ■mgs  : 
With  thy  loved  name,  rooks,  hills,  and 
-  high  pa'. . 

2  Thy  band,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky! 

Bow  glorious  to  behold  ! 
_  d  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
A-  !  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  Infinite  strength,  an«l  <-.|ual  skill, 

SI.  _'h  tin--  worlds  abn 

Our  th  vast  amasement  fill, 

1  speak  the  builder,  God. 

4  Bui  still  the  wonders  of  tL_\  ^racc 

<  >ur  softer  |  ■ 
Pity  olivine  in  Jet 
W 

2.  i     1  .  '    /  Ckrisft  AJctnt.-Latt  I 

1   Banx,  the  glad  sound!        S       -ur  comes, 
The  Saviour  prom  - 

-v  heart  prepare  :i  throi 
1  .  very  voice  h  ■ 
-.'  II-  the  prisoi  ise, 

In  Satan's  boudage  held; 


I 


ire  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  j  i«-M. 
9   Be  ■  "Hi' s,  from  thickest  lilm>  of  \  ice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  ->n  the  eyes  long  closed  in  night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 
t    II.  .-.lines,  the  broken  hear!  t>>  bind, 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
And,  with  the  tree 

Enrich  the  humble  poor. 

I  I  ;r  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

»>(J  \)  .  The  Throne  »/  I 

ik,  let  us  lift  our  joyful 
Dp  to  the  courts  above, 
And  smile  to  see  "iir  Father  tl. 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

2  Come,  let  us  bow  bed 

And  venture  near  the  Lord  : 
No  fiery  cherubs  guard  hi-  - 
double-flaming  sword. 
8  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 
Are  opened  by  the  Son  ; 
Bigh  let 
And  reach  th'  almighty  Throne. 
t  To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bri 
ite  on  high  ; 
And  glory  to  th'  eternal  King, 
Who  lays  his  anger  by. 

1  I     VOLOGV. 

Let  <i'«l  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  l«-  adored, 
Where    there  arc  works  to  make    him 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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Praise  to  Clirist  in  View  of  Vie  Fullness  of 
his  Glory. 


1  Jesus,  the  Christ  of  God, 

The  Father's  blessed  Son  ! 
The  Father's  bosom  thine  abode, 
The  Father's  love  thine  own. 

2  Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Who,  us  from  hell  to  raise, 

Hast  shed  thy  reconciling  blood, 

We  give  thee  endless  praise. 

3  God,  and  yet  Man,  thou  art ; 

True  God,  true  Man  art  thou  : 
Of  man  and  of  man's  earth  a  part, 
One  with  us  thou  art  now. 

4  Great  Sacrifice  for  sin, 

Giver  of  life  for  life  ; 
Restorer  of  the  peace  within, 
True  Ender  of  the  strife. 

5  To  thee,  the  Christ  of  God, 

Thy  saints  exulting  sing — 
The  bearer  of  our  heavy  load, 
Our  own  anointed  King. 


503. 


"  Ask,  and  ye  shall  receive." 
Matt.  7 :  7. 


1  "  Ask,  and  ye  shall  receive," — 

On  this  my  hope  I  build ; 
I  ask  forgiveness,  and  believe 
My  prayer  shall  be  fulfilled. 

2  Seek,  and  expect  to  find  : 

Wounded  to  death  in  soul, 

I  seek  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 

For  he  can  make  me  whole. 

3  Knock,  and  with  patience  wait, 

By  faith  free  entrance  gain  : 
I  stand,  and  knock  at  mercy's  gate 
Till  I  thy  grace  obtain. 


4  Shall  I  then  ask  in  vain ; 

Seek,  and  not  find  the  Lord  ? 
Knock,  and  yet  no  admittance  gain, 
And  doubt  thy  holy  word  ? 

5  No,  Lord,  thou  'It  ne'er  deceive  ; 

Thy  promises  are  sure  : 
In  thy  good  time  I  shall  receive ; — 
What  can  I  ask  for  more  ? 

•  Mill     "The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say.  Come." 
^V\J.  Eev.  22:  IT. 

1  The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

Is  whispering,  "  Sinner,  come  ;" 
The  bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  proclaims 
To  all  his  children,  "  Come !" 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about  him,  "  Come  ;" 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 
To  Christ,  the  Fountain,  come ! 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

Oh,  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
'T  is  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come  ;" 
Lord,  even  so  ;  we  wait  thine  hour  ; 
O  blest  Redeemer,  come ! 


Wait  on  the  lord."— Psalm  27. 


507. 

1  Come,  ye  with  sin  distressed, 

And  wait  upon  the  Lord  : 
He  will  bestow  the  promised  rest, 
And  timely  aid  afford. 

2  What  though  he  hide  his  face, 

And  should  awhile  delay; 
He'll  grant  you  fresh  supplies  of  grace 
For  every  trying  day. 
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His  wisdom,  love,  and  }>■•«  L-r 

Are  all  '»r  you, 

An.l  in  affliction's  fiery  hour 

AVill  bring  you  safely  through. 

llf  k  r  every  pain  ; 

II       mnts  j  onr  every  tear; 
And,  while  joormonrningaonls  complain, 

II  o  lends  a  pitying  ear. 

Then  wait  his  grariooa  will 
In  persevering  prayer ; 

irord  will  he  fulfill, 

:  make  vour  Bonis  his  care. 


533. 


•Ay  Ilt-xri. 


l  Gm  to  the  Lord  thine  heart; 
In  him  all  pleasurea  in 

:  part, 
Low  at  : 


2   Sear,  and  your  soul  shall  live; 
Ills  peace  >hall  be  your  stay — 
Peace,  which  the  world  can  never  give, 
(  an  never  take  away, 

•')  <  So  with  him  to  his  cross, 
I  to  with  him  to  his  tomb  J 
Pour  richest  gain  account  but  loss. 
And  tarry  till  he  come. 

4   Then,  when  you  hear  his  voice, 
Four  faithful  Shepherd's  call, 
Lift  u])  your  heads,  in  him  rejoice, 
Four  God,  your  Quids,  your  All ! 

DOXOLOOT. 

Tiik  Father  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  we  a. lore ; 
We  praise,  \\c  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore  ! 
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Q  A^7       "  ^'e  i°'"<'  Ac<ft  Z<«'rf  o»  //('m  the  iniquity 
•)U(   .  o/ks  alir 

1  O  Christ,  our  ever  blessed  Lord, 
For  man's  transgression  slain, 
We  thy  redeeming  love  record 
In  songs  of  thankful  strain. 
■1  We  upward  lift  our  longing  eyes, 
And  muse  on  Calvary  ; 
On  thy  mysterious  sacrifice, 
Thy  shame  and  agony. 

3  We  all  like  erring  sheep  had  strayed 

From  God  the  Father's  care ; 

The  guilt  of  all  on  thee  was  laid, 

Our  burden  thou  didst  bear. 

4  O  Christ,  be  thou  our  present  joy, 

Our  future  great  reward  ; 
Our  ouly  glory  may  it  be, 
To  glory  in  the  Lord  ! 

5  Oh  may  we  through  thy  cross  and  pain, 

With  all  who  thee  adore, 
A  blessed  resurrection  gain, 
And  life  for  evermore  ! 

Q  w  f\  "  We  shall  also  reign  with  Him." 

0  %  \J  .  2  Tim.  2 :  12. 

1  Jesus,   our   Head,   once   crowned    with 

thorns, 
Is  crowned  with  glory  now ; 
Heaven's  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  Delight  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  saints  below  ; 
To  us  still  manifest  thy  love, 
That  we  its  depths  may  know. 

3  To  us  thy  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 

Willi  all  its  grace  be  given  ; 
Though  earth  disowns  thy  lowly  name, 
All  worship  it  in  heaven. 

4  Who  suffer  with  thee,  Lord,  below, 

Will  reign  with  thee  above  ; 


Then  let  it  be  our  joy  to  know 
This  way  of  peace  and  love. 
5  To  us  thy  cross  is  life  and  health, 
Though  shame  and  death  to  thee  ; 

On  earth,  it  is  our  joy  and  wealth, 
In  heaven,  our  crown  shall  be. 

()q  I   ,  Cliri.it  our  only  Joy. 

1  Jesus  !  the  very  thought  of  thee 

With  gladness  fills  my  breast; 
But  dearer  far  thy  face  to  sec, 
And  in  thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame. 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 

3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  Joy  of  all  the  meek ! 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thou  art, 
How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 

4  And  those  who  find  thee,  find  a  bliss 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  : 
The  love  of  Jesus — what  it  is, 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou  ! 

As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be  ; 
Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity  ! 

\)U  %   •  Sympathy  with  Cltrist. 

1  How  wondrous  was  the  burning  zeal 

Which  filled  the  Master's  breast. 
When,  all  his  sufferings  full  in  view, 
To  Salem's  towers  he  pressed  ! 

2  Dear  Lord  !  no  tongue  can  duly  tell 

Thy  love's  prevailing  might ; 
No  thought  can  comprehend  its  length, 
And  breadth,  and  depth,  and  height ! 
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•it  that  we  may  follow  the  ■ 
Through  all  thine  bow  :  ii : 

An.)  learn  with  thee  to  watch  and  pray, 
With  thee  to  weep  and  mourn. 
4  And  >till,  0  -  I  hrist : 

The  noon  thy  erooa  we 
The  non  may  each  exclaim  with  joy. 
The  Sa\  iour  died  tor  me '. 


To   Tht*  my  inmost  ipirit  eric-." 


ro6. 

1  <  >  .1:—  - !  thoa  tin.-  beauty  art 

<  >f  angel-worlds  above  ; 
Thy  name  is  mask  to  the  heart, 
Enchanting  it  with  love. 

2  O  Jesus  Saviour!  bear  the  sighs 

Which  unto  thee  I  Bend  ; 

To  thee  my  inmost  .-pirit  eries, 

My  being's  Iio[m>  and  end. 

S<  tt  with  us  Lord,  an.l  with  thy  Ik 

Illume  the  I  S3  ; 

Scat!  ■  of  "ur  night, 

An.l  till  the  world  with  bl 

4  O  Jeans,  King  of  earth  and  bee 

life  and  joy  I  to  !■ 
Be  honor,  thanks  and  blessings  given 
Through  all  eternity  ! 

I    . )  L  .  'A  CkriMt" 

1  Bum  -  ever  Mest, 

And  '<>■  bis  name  I 

Bis  Son  b    gave  i  -  to  save 

Prom  i  i  shame. 

J  Hi'  eternal  Lit".-  bis  life  bud  ilown — 
wondrous  plan — 
\ 
A  came  for  cursed  man '. 

3  Our  lash  he  took,  our  sin*  he  bore, 

Hans 


His  cross  was  our-,  and  we  with  him 

Were  buried  in  one  gr  tve. 
With  him  we  rose,  with  him  we  live, 

With  him  we  sit  above  : 
With  him  for  ever  we  shall  share 

The  Father's  boundless  love. 
Bl  bs,  then,  Jehovah's  blessed  name; 

And  bless  our  blessed  Kit 
And  songs  of  glad  deliverance 

For  ever,  ever  sing  ! 


An  ancitnt  /fi/mn  on  Christ  a*  our 


809. 

1  O  Jesus !  Sing  most  wonderful, 

Thoa  Conqueror  renowned  ; 
Thou  sweetness  most  ineffable, 

In  whom  all  joys  are  found  ! 

2  When  one-  tliou  visitest  the  lieart, 

Then  truth  begins  to  shine, 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 
Then  kindles  love  divine, 

3  O  Ji  sua,  Lighl  of  all  below  I 

Thou  Fount  of  life  and  tire  ! 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 

All  that  we  ean  desire, — 
i   May  every  heart  confess  thy  name, 

And  ever  thee  a-lorc; 
And,  seeking  thee,  itself  inflame 

To  se<  k  thee  more  and  more. 
5  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  i  ver  bless  : 

Tl m  iv  we  love  alone  ; 

And  ever  in  our  life  i  sprees 

The  image  of  thine  own. 

Doxoloi.'.  . 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  'most, 
:.  whom  w.  adore, 
glory  as  it  was,  i-  now, 
And  .-hall  !>■  ev<  rmore  I 
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4:^0  •  ^  star  °f  Bethlehem. 

1  When  marshaled  on  the  nightly  plain, 
The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky, 
One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train, 

Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark !  hark !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 
From  every  host,  from  every  gem  ; 
But  one  alone,  the  Saviour,  speaks : 

It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  Once  on  the  ravins:  seas  I  rode  : 

The    storm    was    loud,  the    night    was 

dark ; 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed 
The   wind  that  tossed    my   foundering 

bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze  ; 
Death  struck  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem; 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose! 

It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 
It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease  ; 
And  thro'  the  storm,  and  danger's  thrall, 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 
I'll  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem, 
For  ever  and  for  evermore, 

The  Star— the  Star  of  Bethlehem  ! 


431. 


"His  Loving -kindness." 


1  Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays, 

And  sing  the  great  Kedeemer's  praise  ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me  : 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  free  ! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 

Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  Estate  : 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  great ! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along  : 

His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  strong ! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  clondj 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  hath  always  stood : 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  good  ! 


5  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  ; 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail : 
Oh,  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death  ! 

6  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day  ; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise, 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies  ! 
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.).).),  '»!  l/ymt  to  thi  Rtdiemtr. 

I  Thoi   art  the  everlasting  Son, 
0  Christ  !  ami.  high  upon  thy  throne, 
Thoa  art  at  the  ri^ht  hand  of  God, 
And  l.a>t  redeemed  us  by  thy  bl 
And  heaven  ami  earth  are  full  of  thee, — 
Tho  glory  of  thy  Mai.  - 

I  When  all  the  sharpness  of  our  death 

W  i-  OV<  i    ome  in  thy  last  breath. 

Then  didst  thoa  open  wide  heaven's  door 

i'.l  believers  evermore  : 
1 1  Lamb  >'t'  I  :  thoa  wilt  come, 

To  be  oui  •'  idge,  and  take  as  home. 

3  In  thee  «o  trust  :  we  pray  thee,  Lord, 
Bemember  thy  most  precious  bio 
In  honor  may  we  numbered  be 
With  all  the  noble  company, 
Who  bow  before  thy  mere] 
:  cast  their  treasures  at  tin  I 

•  )  I  >  1  .     "  Wt  ■■*  ^  fi*Uk,  not  by  light." 

1   Wa  did  not  see  thee  lifted  high, 
When  men  thy  sacred  body  dew, 
N   r  hear  thy  meek,  imploring  cry  : 
••  1'  rg  re, they  know  not  what  they  do!" 
"i    :  »,■  believe  the  di  ed  was  done, 
Which  shook  the  earth  and  railed  tie 

•»  We  ~:...h1  not  1".  the  empty  tomb 
Where,  Lord,  thi  sacred  body  lay, 
Nor  sat  within  that  n j >j •■  r  room, 
Not  met  thee  in  the  open  waj  ; 
B  •  we  believe  that  angels  said, 
••  Whj  seek  the  living  with  the  dead  :" 

•   We  'li>l  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 
When   thou   didst  through   the  cloods 

nd, 
First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering  • 
Then  u<  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend  : 
Fet  ■  that  mortal 

Id  that  JO 


-J   Aiul  now  that  thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  thj  waiting  people  bless; 
v.  raj  of  glory  from  the  skj 
1  k>th  Bbine  upon  our  w  ilderni 
But  we  believe  thy  faithful  word, 
An.l  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 

•^^)  4    .     An  anci/nt  Ilumn  to  CU    Trinity. 

1  l.i  i  glor]  be  to  I  rod  on  high  : 
Peace  be  on  earth  as  in  the  sky ; 

d  will  to  men  !  We  bow  the  knee, 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee  ; 
We  Lri\e  thee  thanks,  thy  name  we  sing, 

Almighty  Father!  Heavenly  King  I 

2  O  Lord,  the  sole  begotten  Bi  n, 

"Who  bore  the  crimes  which  wc  had  done; 
Son  of  the  Father,  who  wast  slain 

To  take  away  the  sin>  of  men; 

< »  Lamb  of  <  tod,  «  bose  blood  was  spilt 
For  all  the  world,  and  all  its  guilt; — 

:\  Have  mercy  on  us,  through  thy  blood  : 
bV    eive  our  prayer,  <>  Lamb  of  God  1 
For  thoa  art  holy  ;  thou  alone, 
At  God's  righl  hand,  upon  his  throne, 
In  all  his  glory,  ait  adored, 
With  thee,  <>  Holy  Ghost,  Oot  Loud. 

»_)  J-  A  •     "Come  untu  .'/• .  all  •/'  that 

1    Pbacx,   troubled    soul,    whose    plaintive 

moan 
Hath  taught  each  scene  the  notes  of  wo<  : 
■    ase  thy  complaint,  suppress  thy  groan, 

And  let  thy  tear-  forget  t>>  flow  : 

Behold,  the  precious  halm  is  found, 
ill  thy  pain,  to  heal  thy  wound, 
ome,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppressed; 

On  .  1st  thy  weighty  load  ; 

In  him  thy  refuge  find,  thi 
in  the  mercy  of  thy  <  Sod  : 

Thj  God's  thj  Saviour     gloriom  word! 

<»h.  hear,  believe,  and  blest  the  Lord  I 
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JL  0  (J .  "  God  is  Love."—\  John  4:  8. 

1  Amid  the  splendors  of  thy  state, 

O  God  !  thy  love  appears, 
Soft  as  the  radiance  of  the  moon 
Among  a  thousand  stars. 

2  In  all  thy  doctrines  and  commands, 

Thy  counsels  and  designs, 
In  every  work  thy  hands  have  framed, 
Thy  love  supremely  shines. 

3  Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fire, 

Thunders  thine  awful  name  ! 
But  Zion  sings,  in  melting  notes, 
The  honors  of  the  Lamb. 

4  Angels  and  men,  the  news  proclaim 

Through  earth  and  heaven  above ; 
And  all,  with  holy  transport,  sing 
That  God  the  Lord  is  love. 

OOy    "  The  redemption  of  their  soul  is  precious." 
itLdLj.  Psaim  49. 

1  Worlds  can  not  reach  the  mighty  price 

Of  one  immortal  soul : 
No  :  Lord  !  thy  blood  and  sacrifice 
Alone  can  make  us  whole. 

2  In  thee  be  our  salvation  sure; 

No  other  wealth  we  seek  : 
We  're  rich  in  thee,  however  poor, 
And  strong,  however  weak. 


"/  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you." 


365. 

1  Tu'  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads, 

The  doors  arc  opened  wide  ; 
The  King  of  glory  is  gone  up 
Unto  his  Father's  side. 

2  Thou  art  gone  in  before  us,  Lord, 

Thou  hast  prepared  a  place, 


That  we  may  be  where  now  thou  art, 
And  look  upon  thy  face. 

3  And  ever  on  thine  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies  ; 
A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  cloud 
That  vails  thee  from  our  eyes. 

4  Lift  up  our  thoughts,  lift  up  our  songs, 

And  let  thy  grace  be  given, 
That,  while  we  linger  yet  below, 
Our  hearts  may  be  in  heaven  ; — 

5  That,  where  thou  art  at  God's  right  hand. 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be  : 
Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  thee. 

0  O  O  •   "  "'''#  *'€*  Vt  Me  living  among  the  dead  f" 

1  Why  search  ye  in  the  narrow  tomb 

For  him  who  lives  on  high  ] 
Heaven  spreads  her  gates  to  make  him 
room  : 
His  glory  fills  the  sky. 

2  Lift  up  your  hearts,  and  stretch  your  eyes ; 

The  Saviour  is  not  here  : 
Behold  the  Conqueror  arise, 
To  grace  a  brighter  sphere. 

3  Angels  with  loud,  exulting  songs, 

Welcome  their  Lord  again  : 
To  us  the  victory  belongs  ; 
For  us  the  Lamb  was  slain. 

4  And  shall  we,  Lord,  ascend  with  thee, 

And  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
From  death's  terrific  power  made  free, 
And  saved  from  Satan's  dart  ? 

5  Saviour,  since  thou  art  gone  before, 

Oh,  grant  that  we  may  go 
Where  sin's  dark  empire  is  no  more, 
And  death  a  vanquished  foe  ! 
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7     \    1  I  ""y  rtrou^A  our  /.ortf  Jttut  Ch  rht." 

i   *J-±.  1  (,,r  1.-,.  . 

1  Ob  for  in  overcoming  faith 

beer  my  dying  boon  ! 
To  triumph  o'er  toe  monster,  death, 
And  all  lii>  frightful  pow<  -. 

2  Joyful,  with  all  tin-  strength  1  I 

My  quivering  lips  should  sing, 
••  \\  here  is  thy  boasted  victory,  nave  I 
A'  i  a  here  the  monster's  sting  I" 
sin  be  pardoned,  I'm  scour.-; 
I  teats  hath  no  sting  beside  : 
Tli>-  law  uriv>>  rin  its  damning  power, 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 

I    \   h  t"  the  God  of  victory 
[mmortal  thanks  be  paid, 
Who  is;  oqneron  whil 

Through  Christ,  our  riving  Head  ! 

II  \  7  ~\  '''  w<  Remontl  of  l/i* 

V  i  O. 

1    A 

r  to  thy  i 
1    >!   thy  church  waits  with  long 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  I 

inter  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word; 
All  that  the  ark  did  •  I  iin 

Coold  no  such  grace  afford. 
1  II  re,  mighty  '  I  I  our  von 

II-  re  let  thy  pnua 
Bless  the  ] 

1  fill  thy  poor  with  oread. 

4   IL-re  let  the  Son  of  David  reu 
Let  !  shine ; 

.1  tnith  hi-  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  drvh 

Bore  let  him  hold  a  lasting  thi 

.  as  his  kingdom  gr 


1  i.  sh  holier-  shall  adorn  hi-  crown, 

Ami  shame  confound  his  foes. 

lUt/U.  "0"  9foU."—Vmim  r& 

1  Let  children  hear  the  mighty  dei  ds, 

Which  God  performed  of  old, — 
\\  hich  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  II.-  bids  us  make-  his  glories  known, 

I  li-  works  of  power  and  grace  : 
Aiid  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  ei  ery  rising  race-. 

3  <  >ur  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  BOns, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  generations  j  et  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  they  -hall  learn,  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  work-. 
But  practice  hi-  commands. 

1"\  (  j        "  Wi"u  crmrn'Mt  the  ytnr  \rith   Thy 
±U\J.  goodnma.' 

l  T  i-  ly  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

<  led  of  eternal  power  ! 

The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 
And  tempests  c<  an  to  roar. 
8  Thy  morning  lighl  and  evening  shade 
successive  comfort-  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruit-  make  narvesl  glad  : 
Th\  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

-  and  times,  and  moons  and  hour-. 

II'  awn,  earth,  and  air  are  thine  ; 

When  clouds  distill  in  fruitful  showers, 
The-  author  i-  di\  ine  ! 

4  Thy  showers  the  thirsty  furrows  fill; 

And  rank-  of  corn  appear  ; 

Thy  wa\  -  abound  with  bit  I  P 

Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 
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^^Q.  "  Ills  mercy  endureth  for  ever."—  Psalm  136. 

1  Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind  : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  All  things  living  he  doth  feed ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need  : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  He  his  chosen  race  did  bless, 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness  : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

5  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery  : 
For  Lis  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind  : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


GocCs  Deliver an  res  of  his  People. 
Psalm  107. 


231. 

1  Thank  and  praise  Jehovah's  name; 

For  his  mercies,  firm  and  sure, 
From  eternity  the  same, 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  the  ransomed  thus  rejoice, 

Gathered  out  of  every  land  ; 
As  the  people  of  his  choice, 

Plucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 


3  In  the  wilderness  astray, 

Hither,  thither,  while  they  roam, 
Hungry,  fainting  by  the  way, 

Far  from  refuge,  shelter,  home  ; — 

4  Then  unto  the  Lord  they  cry  ; 

He  inclines  a  gracious  ear, 
Sends  deliverance  from  on  high, 
Rescues  them  from  all  their  fear. 

5  To  a  pleasant  land  he  brings, 

Where  the  vine  and  olive  grow ; 

Where,  from  flowery  hills,  the  springs 

Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 

6  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 

For  his  goodness  to  their  race ; 
For  the  wonders  of  his  word, 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace ! 

zj\y£i.  The  Song  of  Jubilee. 

1  Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee ; 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fullness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 

2  Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign  : 
Hallelujah  !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

3  Hallelujah  ! — hark  !  the  sound, 

From  the  depths  unto  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies. 

4  Sec  Jehovah's  banner  furled  ; 

Sheathed  his  sword :  he  speaks — 'tis 
done ! 
And  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 
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0  II.'  -!■  1'.'  t  :_"!  from  1  ole  t.>  pole, 

With  supreme,  Dnbounded  sway  ; 
Ee  shall  reign  when,  like  a  scroll, 
1      :  r  heavens  hare  passed  away. 

ben  the  end; — beneath  his  ro.1 
•  enemy  shall  mil : 
Hallelujah  !  <  *hri>t  in  God, 

111  Christ  is  all  in  all  ! 

•  )  •  )  4: .  '.  ri<  rt<  Jtrd-fniU." 

1  (iiKi-T.  the  Lord,  is  riaen  t.>-<l.u  ! 
Sor  -  and  angels  say  : 

Rak       >or  joys  and  triumphs  high  ; 
B    g  ye  bi  i\.  ds  I  and  earth,  replj  I 

-    1  eming  «.>rk  is  doi 

ighl  the  fight,  the  battle  won  : 

1. 0     •  ■  :  -  r : 

1  -  in  IiKhm.1  ih>  mora. 

Vain  tl  itch,  the  - 

Christ  hath  bant  the  i_Mt.  -  of  bell: 

1  I      tli  in  rah)  forbids  his  : 

'  briet  hath 

4  Lives  again  • 

m  th v  -ting! 

N\  hen '-  tin  \  ii  t'r\.  I  Qrave! 

mow  where  < 'liri-t  hath  led, 
r  exalted  Bead : 
like  him,  like  him  w< 
-.  the  gra 


Lord,  Than  \ati  turn  /iror.iM*  unto 
7\f  Ut»d.~ 


1142. 

1    1'k\:-  immortal  praise, 

•li.it  i-r...' 

1 1  joy, 

I  le  our  tongues  em] 


2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield, 
For  the  joy  which  harvests  bring, 
Grateful  praises  now  we  ring. 

x  Clou. Is  that  drop  refreshing  dew- ; 
Suns  that  genial  beat  diffuse  : 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain  ; 
,*  .How  sheaves  of  ripened  grain  ; 

4  All  that  Spring,  with  bounteous  hand, 
Scatters  oei  the  smiling  land  ; 
All  that  liberal  Autumn  pc 
From  her  overflowing  stores  ; 

•"»  Th.-.-.  great  God,  to  tin-.-  we  owe, 
B  mrce  whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ; 
\  ad,  tor  these,  our  souls  shall  raise 
' hateful  \ow-.  .-in.  1  solemn  praii 

—      '0»  frit 

1  II  \i:k  !  that  -hout  of  rapturous  jo  . 

Bursting  forth  from  yonder  cloud  I 
J<  .  and  through  the  skv 

Aag< !-  t.ll  their  joy  aloud  ! 

2  II  uk  !  the  trumpet's  awful  \. 

Sounds  abroad,  through  -a  ami  land; 

ople  dod 
Their  redemption  i-  at  hat 

the  Lord  appe  u  n  ; 

II  even  and  <  arte  I.,  fore  him  fly  ! 
R  -.  he  com*  -  for  jrou — 

Rise  to  meet  him  in  the  -k\ . 

dwell  with  him  al 
\\  here  1 

Bappy  in  the  Saviour"-  Ii 

£1 
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359. 


Looking  into  the  Sepulcher. 


1  Ye  humble  souls  that  seek  the  Lord, 

Chase  all  your  fears  away  ; 
And  bow,  with  pleasure,  down  to  sec 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

2  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  life  was  brought — 

Such  wonders  love  can  do — 
Thus  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lay, 
Which  throbbed  and  bled  for  you. 

3  A  moment  now  indulge  your  grief: 

Let  grateful  sorrows  rise ; 
And  wash  the  crimson  stains  away 
With  torrents  from  your  eyes. 

4  Then  raise  your  eyes,  and  tune  your  songs, 

The  Saviour  lives  again  ! 
Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  Conqueror  could  detain. 

5  High  o'er  th'  angelic  bands  he  rears 

His  once  dishonored  head  ; 
And  through  unnumbered  years  he  reigns, 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dea,d. 

6  With  joy  like  his,  shall  every  saint 

His  empty  tomb  survey  ; 
Then  rise  with  his  ascending  Lord, 
Through  all  his  shining  way. 


'_'  Thou  Son  of  David,  have  mercy  on  me? 


610. 

1  Jesus,  and  didst  thou  condescend, 

When  vailed  in  human  clay, 
To  heal  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind, 
And  drive  disease  away  ? 

2  Didst  thou  regard  the  beggar's  cry, 

And  give  the  blind  to  see  ? 
Jesus,  thou  Son  of  David,  hear — 
Have  mercy,  too,  on  me ! 

3  And  didst  thou  pity  mortal  woe. 

And  sight  and  health  restore  ? 


Then  pity,  Lord  !  and  save  my  soul, 
Which  needs  thy  mercy  more. 
4  Didst  thou  regard  thy  servant's  cry, 
AVhen  sinking  in  the  wave  ? 

I  perish,  Lord  !  oh,  save  my  soul ! 
For  thou  alone  canst  save. 


"I  knoio  the  Lord  can  save." 


682. 

1  Affliction  is  a  stormy  deep, 

Where  wave  resounds  to  wave  ; 
Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 
I  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

2  The  hand  that  now  withholds  my  joys 

Can  soon  restore  my  peace ; 
And  he  who  bade  the  tempest  rise 
Can  bid  that  tempest  cease. 

3  In  darkest  scenes  when  sorrows  rose 

And  pressed  on  every  sid,e, 
The  Lord  has  still  sustained  my  steps, 
And  still  has  been  my  guide. 

4  Here  will  I  rest,  and  build  my  hope. 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod ; 
He  'a  more  than  all  the  world  to  me — 
My  Health,  my  Life,  my  God ! 

I  0  0  .  Self  lost  in  Christ. 

1  My  God,  my  God !  to  thee  I  cry ; 

Thee  only  would  I  know  : 
Thy  purifying  blood  apply, 
And  wash  me  white  as  snow. 

2  But  art  thou  not  already  mine  ? 

Answer,  if  mine  thou  art ! 
Whisper  within,  thou  Love  Divine, 
And  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 

3  Oh  !  could  I  lose  myself  in  thee, 

Thy  depth  of  mercy  prove, 
Thou  vast,  unfathomable  sea 
Of  unexhausted  love ! 
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My  bumbled  soul,  when  thou  art  Dear, 

In  dual  and  aahea  bee  ! 
Hon  ihall  a  sinful  aronn  appear, 

Ur  meet  thy  purer  ey<  a  I 
I  loathe  mjaeK  when  <;...!  I 

And  into  nothing  fall ; 

<  Sontent  it'  thou  exalted  be, 
v  i  Christ  be  All  in  All! 
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i    \m>  wilt  thou  now  forsake  me,  Lord  ? 
I  feel  it  can  not  I 

N      I  arthly  tongae  can  ever  tell 

What  thou  bast  been  t"  me. 
•_'  Through  all  the  changing  aoenea  of  life 
Thy  h>\e  hath  sheltered  me; 
And  wilt  thou  now  forget  thy  child  I 
I  feel  it  can  not  be. 

I    I'iiy  lore  hath  been  mv  heritage 
Through  many  a  weary  year; 

I  '•  i  in  thy  promh 

\    !  thou  bast  dried  each  tear. 

4  In  lit".-  <>r  .hath,  1  take  mv  Stand 

W  here  I  bare  eret  >t<«od, 
Bei  iheher  of  thy  cross, 

And  trusting  in  thy  blood. 

5  And  then,  when  youth  and  health  and 

And  em    _ 
Th<-  ahad  ■  of  en  irii  j  'iy 

Shall  .lose  around  mv  head. 

6  And  when  in  all  the  helplessness 

Of  death  I  turn  to  tl 
Thou  will  not  than  foraake  me,  Lord! 
I  I  not  be. 

.'4  i   .     rtUffood/brm»IAat/kat4l>*enaJUcUd." 

1    I  can  not  call  affliction  in 

And  yet  t  w  as  good  to  bear : 
y 


Affliction  brought  me  to  thy  feet, 

And  I  found  comfort  there. 

J  My  n  eaned  soul  was  all  resigned 
T.>  thy  moat  gracious  «  ill ; 
Oh,  had  I  kept  that  better  mind, 
Or  been  atllieted  still  ! 

9  W  here  are  the  rows  which  then  I  vowed, 
The  joya  which  then  I  knea  .' 

Those  raniahed  like  the  morning  cloud, 
Tliese  like  the  early  dew. 

4  Lord,  grant  me  grace  for  every  day, 
N\  hate'er  my  atate  may  be, 
Through  life,  in  death,  with  truth  to  say, 
II]  <  u>.\  is  all  to  me  ! 

II  nM     "7^"'  I  ">"!/  knotr  hvu-  frail  J  am." 
-Ll-'"»  toon  m 

1  Teach  me  the  meaanre  of  my  days, 

Thou  Mak.r  of  my  frame; 

I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
And  learn  how   frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 

An  inch  or  two  of  time! 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 
I    What  should  I  wish,  or  wait  for,  then, 
Prom  .reatures,  earth  and  dust  | 
Th.v  make  our  expectation!  \ain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 
t    Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desire  recall : 

I  gi\e  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  make  my  <;.,.)  my  all. 

DOXOLOOY. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holt  Ghent, 

''«»],  whom  we  ad. .r.. 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shaii  be  erermon 
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£  \J  {}  ,  God  our  Benefactor. 

1  My  Maker  and  my  King  ! 

To  thee  my  all  I  owe ; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring, 
Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 

2  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 

On  thee  alone  I  live ; 
My  God  !  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  I  can  give. 

3  Lord,  what  can  I  impart, 

When  all  is  thine  before ; 
Thy  love  demands  a  thankful  heart : 
The  gift,  alas,  how  poor  ! 

4  Shall  I  withhold  thy  due  ? 

And  shall  my  passions  rove  ? 
Lord  form  this  wretched  heart  anewr, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love. 

£  y  y  .  Vie  Sacrifice. 

1  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 

On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away — 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  Jay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 


I 


voice, 


5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove  ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 

£?  Q  A  "  Whom  having  not  seen  ye  lore.'' 

\JO\J*  1  Peter  1 :  8. 

1  Not  with  our  mortal  eyes 

Have  we  beheld  the  Lord ; 

Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  name, 

And  love  him  in  his  word. 

2  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 

Of  our  Redeemer's  face  ; 
Yet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 

3  And  when  we  taste  thy  love, 

Our  joys  divinely  grow 
Unspeakable,  like  those  above, 
And  heaven  begins  below. 

Q  Q  4;,  Boldness  in.  Prayer. 

1  Behold  the  throne  of  grace: 

The  promise  calls  me  near ; 

There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 

And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  That  rich  atoning  blood, 

Which  sprinkled  round  I  see, 
Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 

3  My  soul !  ask  what  thou  wilt ; 

Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold  : 
Since  his  own  blood  for  thee  he  spilt, 
What  else  can  he  withhold  .' 

4  Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow, 

Thy  presence  and  thy  love ; 

I  ask  to  serve  thee  here  below, 

And  rei<m  with  thee  ahove. 
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T    i.li  in-'  t.>  live  by  faith  ; 

Conform  my  will  t»  tliinc; 
I.«  i  me  i  ictonous  b  •  in  death, 

And  then  in  glory  shine. 

!*_«_»).  •   ■     thing*  are  jmtfl  citrtlt/." 

l  The  people  of  tlw  Lord 

An-  on  their  way  to  heaven  ; 
There  they  obtain  their  greal  reward, 
The  prise  will  there  be  given. 

1  T  is  conflict  lure  below; 

T  is  triumph  there,  and  peace: 
<  >n  earth  we  wrestle  with  1 1 1 •  -  :'■ 
In  Leaven  our  conflicts  cease. 

;i  "Tia  gloom  and  darkness  here; 
[  ■  Light  and  joy  above: 


'I'licrc  all  i-  pore,  and  all  i^  clear; 
There  all  is  peace  and  love. 

I    There  rest  shall  follow  toil. 
And  case  succeed  to  care  : 
The  victors  there  divide  the  spoil; 
They  sing  and  triumph  th< 

5   Then,  let  us  joyful  siii^ ! 
The  conflict  is  nol  long  : 
\r  e  hope  in  heaven  to  praise  our  King 

In  one  eternal  song. 

Doxoloc.v. 

The  Father  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
W  c  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

lioth  Dow  and  evermore  ! 
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£  |  y.  Miracle*  of  Christ. 

1  Oh,  where  is  lie  that  trod  the  sea? 

Oh,  where  is  he  that  spake, 
And  lepers  from  their  pains  are  free, 

And  slaves  their  fetters  break? 
The  lame  and  palsied  freely  rise, 

With  joy  the  dumb  do  sing; 
And,  on  the  darkened,  blinded  eyes, 

Glad  beams  of  morning  spring  ! 

2  Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

Oh,  where  is  he  that  spake, 
And  demons  from  their  victims  flee, 

The  dead  from  slumber  wake  ? 
Here,  here  art  thou,  almighty  Lord ! 

Oh,  speak  to  us  once  more, 
Aud  let  thy  healing,  quickening  word, 

Our  ruined  souls  restore  ! 

f?/j  1      "TFe  love  Him,  because  He  first  loved  us." 
Oxl.  1  John  4:  19. 

1  We  love  thee,  Lord,  because  when  we 

Had  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Thou  didst  recall  our  wandering  souls 

Into  the  homeward  way ; 
When  helpless,  homeless,  wc  were  lost 

In  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
Thou  didst  send  forth  a  guiding  ray 

Of  thy  benignant  light ; — 

2  Because.,  when  we  forsook  thy  ways, 

Nor  kept  thy  holy  will, 
Thou  wert  not  the  avenging  Judge, 

But  gracious  Father  still ; — 
Because,  though  we  've  forgot  thee,  Lord, 

Thou  hast  not  us  forgot, — 
Though  we  have  oft  forsaken  thee, 

Yet  thou  forsakest  not ; — 

3  Because,  O  Lord,  thou  lovedst  us 

With  everlasting  love; 
Because  thou  gav'st  thy  Son  to  die, 
That  we  might  live  above ; 


Because,  when  we  were  heirs  of  wrath, 
Thou  gav'st  the  hopes  of  heaven  : 

We  love  because  we  much  have  sinned, 
And  much  have  been  forgiven. 

Jy  X  0»    Communion  icith  God  in  Hetirement. 

1  Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 

From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
Oh,  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God  ! 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale  she  pours 

Her  solitary  lays ; 
Nor  asks  a  Avitness  of  her  song, 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

5  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life  ! 

Sweet  Source  of  light  divine, 
And — all  harmonious  names  in  one — 
My  Saviour ! — thou  art  mine  ! 

6  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love — 

A  boundless,  endless  store — 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 


"He  hath  put  a  new  song  in  my  mouth." 
Psalm  40. 


851. 

1  I  waited  patient  for  the  Lord  : 

He  bowed  to  hear  my  cry ; 

He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word, 

And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  He  raised  me  from  a  horrid  pit, 

Where,  mourning,  long  I  lay, 
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And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet — 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 
:'  Finn  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 
And  taught  my  cheerfnl  tongue 
To  j-raise  toe  wonders  of  his  hand 
In  new  md  thankful  song. 
4  I  'II  spread  hi*  works  of  grace  abroad  ; 
Tlir  saints  with  joy  shall  hear, 

And  tinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 


■T%4  tcrtt  plus*  of  tht  Jfvtt  High." 
TulmSI. 


963. 

1   Tin: i.  t  place 

Beneath  the  wings  divine, 
Reserved  for  all  the  hi  tee : 

( >h,  be  that  refuge  mine; 

ri  there  may  bide, 
Uninjured  and  Dnawed  ; 
While  thousands  fall  on  every  .»idc, 

1 1  ■  -  re  in  ( fod. 

:.    II    t'  •  la  in  pastures  large  and  fair, 

and  truth  dU 

ry's  lair! 
II on   r  -  thine! 

4  A  hand  almighty  to  defend, 
An  ear  for  every  eall. 
An  honored  life,  a  peaeefnl 

wn  it  all! 

1  1  UO.   "7*    n**-  tt*  fatktrl—  find,*  wurry: 

1  <  >  eaACKH  s  Lord  !  whose  mercies  rise 

our  otmoal 

Incline  thine  ear  onto 

And  bent  the  orphan  ['had. 

2  Bereft  of  all  a  moth 

And  all  a  anther's  care, 
:.  whither  shall  we  flee  for  help? 

To  whom  direct  our  prayer  ? — 


3  To  thee  we  flee,  to  thee  we  pray  ; 

Thou  shalt  our  Father  be  : 
More  than  the  fondest  parent's  care 
We  find,  O  Lord,  in  thee ! 

4  Already  thou  hast  heard  our  erv, 

And  wiped  away  our  tears: 
Thy  mercy  has  ■  refuge  found, 
To  guard  our  helpless  yew 

5  Oh,  let  thy  lore  descend  on  those 

W  ho  pity  t.'  us  show  ; 
Nor  let  their  children  ever  taste 
The  orphan's  cup  of  woe! 

1  20 fi         ^       "       '      '    '  ■'•  '"  °a*rt  vhieh  hart 

1  I  >r  w.  h  thou  wert,  and  justly  deal, 

We  will  not  weep  for  thee  j 
( me  thought  shall  cluck  the  starting  tear: 

It  is,  that  thou  art  free. 

2  Ami  thus  shall  faith's  consoling  power 

love  restrain : 

<  >h,  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour, 

Could  wish  thee  hack  again] 

3  Trinmphanl  in  thy  closing 

The  hope  of  glory  shone : 
Joy  breathed  in  thine  expiring  sigh, 

To  think  the  fight  was  won. 

tly  the  passing  -pint  fled, 

lined  by  _  ur  : 

b  grace  on  me  be  shed, 

And  make  my  end  like  thine  ! 

VOLOOT. 

To  Father,  Son,  tad   Hoh   ( . 
One  God,  whom  «,•  adon  , 

■  a*  it  was,  i-  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore  I 
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Peace  in  the  Blood  of  Christ. 

Where  shall  I  look  for  holy  calm, 

But  in  thy  blood,  thou  dying  Lamb  ? 
My  only  hope  of  mercy  lies 

In  thine  atoning  sacrifice. 
The  world's  temptations  may  assail, 

Its  friendships  cease,  its  comforts  fail ; 
But  if  thy  peace,  dear  Lord,  be  mine, 

All  else  submissive  I  resign. 
Oh,  let  my  spirit  meekly  rest 

In  whatsoe'er  thy  love  sees  best ; 
Confiding  in  thy  sovereign  grace, 

And  trusting  where  1  fail  to  trace. 
Lord,  let  thy  peace  my  soul  sustain, 

'Mid  mingled  scenes  of  joy  and  pain ; 
Till,  in  the  fullness  of  thy  love, 

I  reach  the  Fountain-head  above. 


768. 


Jesus,  remember  Calvary." 

1  My  sufferings  all  to  thee  are  known, 

Tempted  in  every  point  like  me ; 
Regard  my  grief,  regard  thine  own  : 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary ! 

2  For  whom  didst  thou  the  cross  endure  ? 

Who  nailed  thy  body  to  the  tree  ? 
Did  not  thy  death  my  life  procure  ? 
Oh,  let  thy  mercy  answer  me ! 

3  Art  thou  not  touched  with  human  woe? 

Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  man  ? 
Dost  thou  not  all  my  sorrows  know, 
And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pain  ? 

4  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed, 

Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  grace, 
Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  is  spread 
Thine  all-victorious  righteousness, 

5  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things, 

I  know  thovi  never  wilt  despise ; 
And  soon,  with  healing  in  his  wings. 
The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  rise. 


7  QK         "7  will  that  they  he  with  Me,  where 
lOU.  I  am."— John  17  :  24. 

1  Let  me  be  with  thee  where  thou  art, 

My  Saviour,  my  eternal  Rest; 
Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 
Be  fully  and  for  ever  blest. 

2  Let  me  be  with  thee  where  thou  art, 

Thine  nnvailed  glory  to  behold  ; 
Then  only  will  this  wandering  heart 
Cease  to  be  false  to  thee  and  cold. 

3  Let  me  be  with  thee  where  thou  art, 

Where  spotless  saints  thy  name  adore ; 
Then  only  will  this  sinful  heart 
Be  evil  and  defiled  no  more. 

4  Let  me  be  with  thee  where  thou  art, 

Where  none  can  die,whcrci)oneremove; 
There  neither  death  nor  life  will  part 
Me  from  thy  presence  and  thy  love. 

O^t/  .        Living  to  the  Glory  of  God. 

1  O  thou,  who  hast  at  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand ! 
Our  wayward,  erring  hearts  incline 
To  know  no  other  will  but  thine. 

2  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
Mold  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorious  be 

That  stands  between  ourselves  and  thee. 

3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  prove, 
When  through  them  all  we  sec  thy  love ; 
When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  humble  gratitude  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  thy  glory  live, 
May  we  to  thee  all  glory  give ; 
Until  the  joyful  summons  come, 
That  calls  thy  willing  servants  home. 

0  (  )  O .     "  Fo'-girinn  one  another."— Eph.  4  :  80-32. 

1  The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove, 

Flies  from  the  realms  of  noise  and  strife: 
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Win  should  we  vei  Bad  grieve  lii>  love, 

Who  seals  our  souls  to  heavenly  life! 

3  Tender  end  kind  be  :ill  our  thoughts; 
Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run  : 
3    '.•>■!  forgivea  "ur  oomeroua  faults. 
For  tin-  dear  take  of  Christ)  his  Son. 

-l:t)"I.     P^iyerjbr  th'  Guidance  of  the  Spirit. 

1  Comb,  gracioos  Spirit,  heavenl]  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  trom  above; 
Be  th    .  ■    r  guardian,  thou  our  guide, 
<>\t  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

.    I'll.1  li^'lit  of  truth  t'>  us  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  waj  : 
1'lant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  mm  God  nia\  ne'er  depart 

!.   id  u-  t.>  holiness — the  road 
Which  ire  most  tak.-  to  dwell  « itli  God; 
Lead    i  to  <  hri-t.  the  Irving  way. 
\   r  let  us  t V. .in  li i-  pastoros  Stray. 

i   I.  our  final  i 

To  be  with  him  for  ever  blest : 
I.   i  i    -  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share — 
Fullness  of  joy  for  ever  there! 

|  I  )  »).    "  Will  Ut  no  more  to  m  return  f* 

1  <>  Loan,  and  shall  our  feinting  souls 

Thv  just  di-:  I  er  tti< 'iirn  '. 

Thy  spirit  grieved,  and  long  withdrawn, 

Will  he  no  m-r.-  t"  us  return  '. 

2  Great  Bouree  of  light  and  peaee!  return, 

Nor  1'  t  ns  roonrn  and  -iirh  in  ram; 
Come,  repossess  these  longing  l< 
With  all  tin-  irra.-rs  of  thy  train. 

:«  Tliis  temple,  hallowed  by  thine  band, 

On.  '•  m-ir.-  Ik-  m  ith  thy  proseace  blest ; 


Hero  be  thy  grace  anew  displayed, 

Be  this  thiiiL'  everlasting  rest ! 

OUU.  Jlepentunre  at  the   <Vo*t. 

1    IIkkk,  at  thy  cross,  m\  gracious  Lord, 
1  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  love: 
oh.  cleanse  me  with  atoning  blood, 
Nor  let  mc  from  thy  feel  remove! 
j  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drivemethence, 
Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie; 
li  solved,  for  that's  my  last  defense, 
If  1  must  perish,  there  to  die, 
3  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear; 
Am  I  not  safi-  beneath  thy  shade.' 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  here. 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

i   Ye-,  I'm  secure  beneath  thy  hi I, 

And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  their  aim  : 
Hi  "-anna  to  m\   Saviour  God  ! 

And  loudest  praises  to  his  name. 

1()()<    .    "/-'"■''./<""    Tl,i!u,e„tir,h,    nine." 

l    Loan,  1  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 

Purchased  and  saved  bi  bl I  divine; 

With  full  consent  I  thine  would  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  rii.dit  in  me. 

1  Here,  0  my  Lord,  my  soul,  my  all, 

I   yield   tO  thee    l.e\oiid   reeall  J 
Accept   thine   own, — m   long  withheld, 
A    •  e|.t  what  I  mi  freely  yield. 
:)   <  iratit  one  poof  -inner  more  a  j'laec 
Among  the  children  of  tin  gra 
A  wretched  sinner  lost  to  God, 

•nod  by  Emmanuel's  l>!ood. 
i  The  vow  is  pent  beyond  repeal; 
a  ill  I  -  I  Ll lemn  M-al  i 

Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
Be  thine  through  ill  .  t«  mity. 
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00.  Th*  Lord's  Day. 

1   Safely  through  another  week 

God  lias  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day  : 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 


2  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  thy  reconciling  face ; 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame : 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free,' 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come,  thy  name  to  praise ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  glories  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear : 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 


May  the  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound  ; 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints  : 

Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 

Till  we  rest  in  thee  above. 


Imitation  of  Christ  in  his  mild  Virtues. 
Phil.  1:5. 


808. 

1   Ever  patient,  gentle,  meek, 

Holy  Saviour  !  was  thy  mind  ; 
Vainly  in  myself  I  seek 

Likeness  to  my  Lord  to  find ; 


Yet,  that  mind  which  was  in  thee, 
May  be,  must  be  formed  in  me. 

2  Days  of  toil,  'mid  throngs  of  men, 

Vexed  not,  ruffled  not  thy  soul ; 
Still  collected,  calm,  serene, 

Thou  each  feeling  couldst  control : 
Lord,  that  mind  which  was  in  thee, 
May  be,  must  be  formed  in  me. 

3  Though  such  griefs  were  thine  to  bear, 

For  each  suff'rer  thou  couldst  feel ; 
Every  mourner's  burden  share, 

Every  wounded  spirit  heal : 
Saviour !  let  thy  grace  in  me 
Form  that  mind  which  was  in  thee. 

4  When  my  pain  is  most  intense, 

Let  thy  cross  my  lesson  prove; 
Let  me  hear  thee,  e'en  from  thence, 

Breathing  words  of  peace  and  love  : 
Saviour !  let  thy  grace  in  me 
Form  that  mind  which  was  in  thee. 


\j  0  4  ,  "  The  precious  Sons  of  Zion." 

1  Blessed  are  the  sons  of  God  ! 
They  are  bought  with  Jesus'  blood ; 
They  are  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 
Life  eternal  they  shall  have  : 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity  ! 

2  God  did  love  them  in  his  Son 
Long  before  the  world  begun  ; 
All  their  sins  are  washed  away ; 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day  : 
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With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity  ! 

3  They  arc  harmless,  meek,  end  mild, 
Holy,  humble,  ondefiied ; 

They  Me  by  the  Spirit  seeled, 
They  with  love  end  peeee  arc  filled 
With  tin  in  Dnmbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  end  i»  eternity  ! 

4  They  are  lights  npofl  the  oartli, 

Children  ore  heavenly  birth; 
One  with  God,  with  Jesus  one, 
Glory  i>  in  them  begnn  : 
With  than  numbered  may  we  be, 

Here,  an>l  in  eternity  '. 


Conteemtion  to  the  Trinity. 


175. 

.    N  O  G      .  thine  own  I  am  ! 

\  m  I  give  thee  beck  thine  own  : 
Freedom,  friends,  end  health,  end  tame, 

1  rate  to  thee  alone : 

Thine  I  live,  thrice  happy  1 ! 
1!  I  -till,  if  thine  I  die. 

2  Take  rn  .  I  .'id  all  my  pow 

Take  my  mind,  and  heart,  ami  will; 
All  my  l:'"hK  and  all  my  hours, 

All  1  know.  Hid  all  I  feel. 
All  I  think,  --v  apeak,  or  -I.. — 
Take  my  >*>ul  end  mak 

3  Father.  Son.  and  Holy  'diost, 

•  in  Thre<-,  an«l  Three  in  <"me, 


A-  by  the  celeetie]  host. 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done  : 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven 


90D.  n*  fMUlitt  Heart. 

1  Qcncr,  Lord,  my  froward  heart; 
Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 

Upright,  simple,  free  from  art; 

Make  me  aa  a  weaned  child, — 

From  distru-t  and  envy  free, 

Pleased  with  all  that  pleaaea  thee. 

_'    What  tho'i  shall  to-day  provide. 
Let  me  aa  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave: 
Tk  enough  that  thou  wilt  care; 

Why  should  1  the  burden  Lear  < 

Aa  a  little  child  n 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
K>  ,,u-  be  '-  neither  strong  nor  «  ise, 

i  ir-  to  -tir  a  step  alone; 
Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide, 
A*  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 


DOXOLOGY. 

ma,  honor,  glory,  might, 
And  dominion  infinite. 

To  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 

To  the  Spirit  and  tin-  Word: 
Ah  it  was  all  worlds  before, 
Is,  and  shall  be  evermore. 
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God  faithful  to  His  Promises. 


1  The  promises  I  sing, 

Which  sovereign  love  hath  spoke  ; 
Nor  will  th'  eternal  King 
His  words  of  grace  revoke  : 


They  stand  secure 
And  steadfast  still ; 


Not  Zion's  hill 
Ahides  so  sure. 


2  The  mountains  melt  away, 

When  once  the  Judge  appears  ; 
And  sun  and  moon  decay, 
That  measure  mortal  years  : 


But  still  the  same, 
In  radiant  lines. 


The  promise  shines 
Through  all  the  flame. 


3  Their  harmony  shall  sound 
Through  my  attentive  ears, 
When  thunders  cleave  the  ground, 
And  dissipate  the  spheres  : 


'Mid  all  the  shock 
Of  that  dread  scene, 


I  stand  serene, 
Thy  word  my  rock. 


Locking  vp. — Psalm  121. 


194. 

1  Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

From  God  is  all  my  aid ; 
The  God  who  built  the  skies, 

And  earth  and  nature  made : 
God  is  the  tower       |  His  grace  is  nigh 
To  which  I  fly  ;         |  In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 

And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Sini'c  <;<m|,  niy  guard  and  guide, 
Defends  me  from  my  fears  : 


Those  wakeful  eves, 
That  never  sleep, 


Shall  Israel  keep 
When  dangers  rise. 


3  No  burning  heats  by  day, 
Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 


Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  wilh  me  there : 


Thou  art  my  sun, 
And  thou  my  shade, 


To  guard  my  head 
By  night  or  noon. 


4  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word 
To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath  : 


I  '11  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die, 


Till  from  on  high 
Thou  call  me  home. 


356. 


"Tfiou  rising,  reigning  God. n 


1  Yes,  the  Redeemer  rose  ; 

The  Saviour  left  the  dead  ; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 

High  raised  his  conquering  head  : 


In  wild  dismay, 
The  miards  around 


Fall  to  the  ground, 
And  sink  away. 


2  Lo  !  the  angelic  bands 
In  full  assembly  meet, 
To  wait  his  high  commands, 
And  worship  at  his  feet : 


Joyful  they  come, 
And  wing  their  way 


From  realms  of  day 
To  Jesus'  tomb. 


3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 
And  the  glad  tidings  bear  : 
Hark !  as  they  soar  on  high, 
What  music  fills  the  air! 


Their  anthems  say 
"  Jesus  who  bled 


Hath  left  the  dead, 
lie  rose  to-day." 


Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 
Redeemed  by  him  from  hell ; 

And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell 


Transported  cry 
"  Jesus  who  bled 


Hath  left  the  dead, 
No  more  to  die." 
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With  thee  we  i 
With  tli«  ■ 


1)00.  ' rigU  tkt  good Jlghf 

I  FuiiiT  the  good  fizbtl  lay  bold 

Upon  eternal  life ; 
K    ip  but  thy  shield, — he  hold  ! 

•  1  through  the  hottest  strife: 

With  th\  -taiu  i'ii  the  field, 

Thou  •  tail,  unless  thou  yield. 

i  K  earth  or  hell, 

Though  fiends  with  men  craite, 
Truth'-  champion  can  compel, 
Hon   ci  r  pn  ■    i.  to  Bight  : 

II  stai  Is  unmoved  npon  the  field; 
11  ■  can  not  fall,  nnli  m  he  j  iehL 

3  Trust  in  thy  Saviour's  might ; 
V     ,  till  thy  latest  It. 
Fight, and  like  him  in  fight, 
I'.  _-    onqucr  death  : 

And,  all-Tictoriotts  in  the  field, 
Then,  with  thv  -w.nl,  th\  -pint  yield. 

x   •.  Lord,  1  look  to  ti 
To  whom  alo) 

ind  victory  : 
With  thee,  my  Captain,  in  the  field, 
I  mn  — I  cannot  yield  ! 

1004:.       "*y  nit  «*"/ *•  ■  ■  art  A*0***-" 

1  Tuv  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ  ! 

.rt ; 


They  tell  me  all  is  done  ; 
They  bid  my  fear  depart  ; 


To  «  bom,  --a\  a  thee 

Who  canst  alone 


For  -in  atone, 

Lord  :  shall  I  fleet 


•J  Thv  tears,  not  mine,  o  Christ, 
Have  wept  my  guify  away  ; 
And  turned  this  night  of  mine 
Into  a  blessed  day  : 


To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


For  -in  atone, 

Lord  :  -hall  I  the.' 


:>  Thv  wounds,  in »t  mine,  <>  Christ, 

( 'an  heal  my  brui-ed  soul  ; 

Thy  stripes,  nol  mine,  contain 
The  halm  that  makes  me  whole  : 


To  whom,  save  thee 

Who  canst  alone 


For  -in  atone, 

Lord!  shall  I  flee? 


4   Thy  cross,  not  mine.  (>  Christ, 

Has  borne  the  awful  load 

<  »t'  -ins  that  none  could  hear 

Lut  the  incarnate  God  : 


To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atone, 
Lord  !  shall  I  flee  1 


~>  Thy  death,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
I  [aa  paid  the  ransom  due ; 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
Would  have  been  all  too  fen 


To  whom,  save  thee 

Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atone. 
Lord!  -hall  I  flee? 


6  Thy  righteousness  alone 
<  'an  clothe  and  beautify  ; 

I  wrap  it  round  mv  soul ; 
In  this  I  '11  lire  and  die  : 
T"  whom.  save  thee  i  For  sin  stone, 
Why  cans)   .  Lord!  -hall  I  flea! 
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434. 


Unto  you  which  helieve  lie  is  precious." 
1  ret.  2  :  7. 

1  Oh,  speak  of  Jesus  !  other  names 
Have  lost  for  me  their  interest  now  ; 
His  is  the  only  one  that  claims 

To  be  an  antidote  for  woe  : 

It  falls  like  music  on  the  car, 

When  nothing  else  can  soothe  or  cheer. 

2  Oh,  speak  of  Jesus !  of  his  power, 
As  perfect  God,  and  perfect  man, 
Which  day  by  day,  and  hour  by  hour, 
As  he  wrought  out  the  wondrous  plan, 
Led  him,  as  God,  to  save  and  heal ; 
As  man  to  sympathize  and  feel. 

3  Oh,  speak  of  Jesus — of  his  death  ! 
For  us  he  lived,  for  us  he  died  ; 
"Tis  finished,"  with  his  latest  breath, 
The  Lord,  Jehovah-Jesus,  cried  ; 
That  death  of  shame  and  agony 
Won  life,  eternal  life  for  me  ! 

4  Yes,  speak  of  Jesus,  while  mine  ear 
Can  listen  to  a  human  voice ! 

That  name  my  parting  soul  will  cheer, 
Will  bid  me  ev'n  in  death  rejoice ; 
Then  prove,  when  these  clay  bonds  are 

riven, 
My  passport  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 

£) £) tj ,  "  JTere  is  my  heart" 

1  Here  is  my  heart — I  give  it  thee! 
My  ( rod,  I  heard  thee  call,  and  say, 
"Not  to  the  world,  my  child — to  me  !" 
I  heard  thy  voice  and  will  obey  : 
Here  is  love's  offering  to  my  King, 
Which  in  glad  sacrifice  I  bring. 

2  Here  is  my  heart ! — the  gift  tho'  poor, 
Thou,  0  my  God,  wilt  not  despise; 


Long  have  I  sought  to  make  it  pure 
And  fit  to  meet  thy  searching  eyes  : 
Corrupted  first  in  Adam's  fall, 
The  stains  of  sin  pollute  it  all. 

3  Here  is  my  heart ! — so  hard  before, 
But  now  by  thy  rich  grace  made  meet ; 
Yet  bruised  and  sad  it  can  but  pour 
Its  tears  and  anguish  at  thy  feet : 
It  groans  beneath  the  weight  of  sin, 
It  sighs  salvation's  joy  to  win. 

•4  Here  is  my  heart ! — its  longings  end 
In  Christ  as  near  his  cross  it  draws ; 
It  says,  "  Thou  art  my  rest,  my  Friend, 
Thy  precious  blood  my  ransom  was :" 
In  thee,  the  Saviour,  it  lias  found 
That  peace  and  blessedness  abound. 


'7yiine  wholly,  Tltine  alone.'' 


694. 

1  Jesus  !  thy  boundless  love  to  me 

No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare; 
Oh,  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there  ! 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  live : 
Thyself  to  me,  my  Saviobr,  give ! 

2  O  Love  !  how  cheering  is  thy  ray  ! 
All  pain  before  thy  presence  fiies; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 
Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise  : 
O  Jesus  !  nothing  may  I  sec, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  thee ! 

3  What  in  thy  love  possess  I  not  ? 
My  star  by  night,  my  sun  by  day, 

My   spring   of   life    when   parched  with 

drought, 
My  wine  to  cheer,  my  bread  to  stay  ; 
My  strength,  my  shield,  my  safe  abode, 
My  robe  before  the  throne  of  God. 
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*)|\*J  |  jTamt  trAi'.-A  it  abort  trtry   phi»/." 

OU-.  Phil    I 

1  Tukke  i-s  dom  other  name  than  thine, 
Jehovah  Name  divine  ! 

On  which  to  reel  for  una  forgiven — 

■  th  '  •■••I,  for  hope  of  heaven. 

•J  Hmn  i-  none  other  name  than  thine. 
Whan  earea,  and  foam,  andgrie&are  mine, 
That,  with  a  gracious  power,  can  heal 
Each  care,  and  tear,  and  grief  I  feel. 

:i  Than  is  none  other  name  than  thine, 
When  called  my  spirit  to  resign, 
To  bear  me  through  that  latest  strife, 
And  ev*n  in  death  to  be  my  lite. 

4  Name,  above  every  name!  thy  pra 
Shall  till  the  remnant  of  my  days : 
Jehovah  Name  dh  me, 

B ■••  k  of  salvation  !  thou  art  mine. 


•"vA     "JkMMI    /    '"■'.  vt  '>>«!!  lit*  alto." 
»  "<  '.  J.-hn  U:  IB. 


1    W  prevailing  raw, 

And  fainting  bow  almost  expin  t, 
Jeans,  to  thi  >•  I  lift  my  ej  ■ 
To  thee  1  breathe  mj  b  tul's  desire*. 

I    It*  my  immortal  Saviour  1  i  v .  ., 

Th.-n  my  immortal  life  ii  rare; 
11  -  word  a  firm  foondation  g'w 
Here  let  me  build,  and  rest  secure. 

I  Hare  let  my  faith  onshnfccin  dwell : 
Immovable  the  promise  rtande ; 
Not  all  the  powen  of  earth  or  hell 
-  dissolve  the  aasn  '1  bands. 

i  Here,  r>  my  ioal !  thy  traat  repose: 
If  .'  revet  u 

leath  Haelf,  that  la*t  of  foes, 
-    ill  break  a  union  so  divine. 


I   tj£.     "  Wi  Khali  alto  rtign   tril/i  Him." 

1  WuABl  With  sin,  1  lift  mine  eyes 

To  him  who  toiled  and  died  for  me  ; 

My  struggling  npirrt  longB  to  riae 

And  reign,  my  Saviour]  one  with  thec. 

2  For  thee  I  count  all  things  but  loss, 
So  let  me  gain  thy  promised  throne; 
For  inc  why  didst  thou  Lear  thy  cross, 
If  not  to  make  mo  share  thy  crown  { 

:?  <'ivc,  give  to  me  the  food  I  crave; 
Cleanse  mc  in  thine  atoning  blood  : 
Why  didst  thou  love  me  in  thy  grave, 

If  not  t'  enthrone  me  near  my  God  I 

1  Oh,  let  my  hope,  so  dear,  so  bright 

Illumine  my  dark  hour  ol   death  ! 

What  if  tin  glories  Mind  my  sight! 
Let  them  allure  and  cheer  my  faith. 

830<  -Xyttlf  I  alr,.- 

l  Wiulk  in  the  hour-  of  blooming  youth, 
My  God,  I've  fell  and  owned  iby  truth; 
Thj  mercies,  with  increasing  age, 

shall  still  my  grateful  heart  engage. 

9  No  human  power  shall  e'er  control 
This  settle. |  purpose  of  my  soul ; 
(>r  orgs  my  cooatanl  mind  to  >-tra\. 
But  "her.-  thi,  wisdom  points  the  way. 

&  To  thee,  0  Load,  myself  I  give, 
to  thy  glory  I  would  live : 
M\  God !  my  Strength,  mj  Bope,myJoy, 

Thy  praise  *hall  all  my  powers  employ. 

Doxoloi.^  . 
PaAiaaGod,from  whom  all  flow! 

m  him,  all  creatures  here  below ! 
Praise  him  above, ye  heavenly  ; 
1'raiso  Father, Son,  and  Holy  <■: 
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^^(J.  Sovereignty  of  God  in  Jlis  Gift  of  Grace. 

1  O  gift  of  gifts  !     O  Grace  of  faith  ! 

My  God,  how  can  it  be 
That  thou,  who  hast  discerning  love, 
Shouldst  give  that  gift  to  me  ! 

2  How  many  hearts  thou  might'st  have  had 

More  innocent  than  mine ! 
How  man)'  souls  more  worth}*  far 
Of  that  pure  touch  of  thine ! 

3  Ah,  Grace  !  into  unlikeliest  hearts 

It  is  thy  boast  to  come ; 

The  glory  of  thy  light  to  find 

In  darkest  spots  a  home. 

4  Thy  choice,  O  God  of  goodness !  then 

I  lovingly  adore ; 
Oh,  give  me  grace  to  keep  thy  grace, 
And  grace  to  long  for  more ! 

Ot/0.  T,ie  Go°a  Shepherd. 

1  To  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord, 

A  grateful  song  I  '11  raise ; 
Oh,  let  the  feeblest  of  thy  flock 
Attempt  to  speak  thy  praise  ! 

2  But  how  shall  mortal  tongue  express 

A  subject  so  divine  ? 
Do  justice  to  so  vast  a  theme, 
Or  praise  a  love  like  thine  ? 

3  My  life,. my  joy,  my  hope,  I  owe 

To  thine  amazing  love; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  comforts  here, 
And  nobler  bliss  above. 

4  To  thee  my  trembling  spirit  flies, 

With  sin  and  grief  oppressed ; 
Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  fears, 
And  lulls  my  cares  to  rest. 

5  Load  on,  dear  Shepherd  ! — led  by  thee, 

No  evil  shall  I  fear; 


[436. 


Soon  shall  I  reach  thy  fold  above, 
And  praise  thee  better  there. 


Tlie  Pearl  of  great  Price. 
Matt."l3:46. 


Ye  glittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu  ! 

A  nobler  choice  be  mine ; 
A  real  prize  attracts  my  view, 

A  treasure  all  divine. 
Jesus,  to  multitudes  unknown, 

O  name  divinely  sweet ! 
Jesus,  in  thee,  in  thee  alone, 

Wealth,  honor,  pleasure  meet. 
Should  earth's  vain  treasures  all  depart, 

Of  this  dear  gift  possessed, 
I  'd  clasp  it  to  my  joyful  heart, 

And  be  for  ever  blest. 
Dear  Sovereign  of  my  soul's  desires, 

Thy  love  is  bliss  divine ; 
Accept  the  gift  that  love  inspires, 

And  bid  me  call  thee  mine. 


OQ  "  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem." 

£d  O  •  Psalm  122. 

1  Oh,  't  was  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 

Our  tribes  devoutly  say  : 
"  Up,  Israel,  to  the  temple  haste, 
And  keep  your  festal  day  !" 

2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear, 

With  our  assembled  powers, 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged, 
Like  her  united  towers. 

3  Oh,  pray  we  then  for  Salem's  peace ! 

For  they  shall  prosperous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

4  May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 

A  constant  guest  be  found  ; 
With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crowned. 
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OoO.   'Ootl  gitttK  gmc*  to  tht  huuil.lt. " 

1  Oosm,  let  oa  t.>  tin-  Lord  «>ur  <;.»! 

W  all  contrite  hearts  return! 
Our  God  iii  gfBCiiosn,  nor  will  leave 
The  d<  iol  (te  to  tiH'iirn. 

2  II:-  immands  the  tempest  forth. 

An>l  stills  tin-  stormy  wore; 
Die  arm,  though  it  be  Btrong  to  unite, 
[a  also  Btrong  to,  save. 

3  Our  hearts,  it"  God  ire  seek  to  know, 

B    ill  kiinw  him  and  i 
Hie  coming  like  the  morn  shall  be; 
Like  mornii  g 
t   A-  di  s  u|>.>u  tin-  lender  herb, 
Diffusing  fragrance  roond  : 
A-  showers  tliat  n-licr  iii  tin1  >}>riiiLT. 
.  cheet  the  thirsty  ground : 
i'l  his  pn  -  sb  oar  t  rale, 

i  Bhed  ■  joyful  light ; 
That  hallowed  morn  shall  chase  awav 
sorrows  of  the  right 

1  00.  Tk*  Ulortd  JKm* 

1  Bi  i !  when  my  soaring  thoughts 

•  Per  all  dry 

II    R    ii  I ...  -'ill  in  tra:  \ — 

In  wonder,  joy,  ami  le 

-'    N  •;  i  harm  my  • 

Like  thy  beloved  name  ; 

Nor  an:;  i  inspire 

My  heart  with  equal  flame. 
3  Where'er  I  look,  mv  woodarii  - 
Unnumbered 

what  i-  life,  with  all  its  him, 
If  once  casapaied  with  tie 
-4   II."         a  rival  hi  my  breast! 

•  tell 
If  a  thus, 

Or  |  soul  so  well. 


:  thou  art  precious  to  my  heart, 
My  portion  and  m\  joy  : 
For  ever  let  thy  bound!)  BB  gl 
My  sweetest  thoughts  employ. 

Q  1  "  »'■  '■■  .    fur  Tlivu  art  our 

1    I  ask  Dot  now  for  gold  tO  gild 
An  aching,  weary  train.  ; 
Tin-  yearning  of  the  mind  is  stilled. — 
I  a^k  not  now  for  tame. 

■J   But,  bowed  in  lowliness  of  mind. 

I  make  my  wishes  know  n  ; 
1  onlj  a>k  a  will  resigned, 

0  Father,  to  thine  own. 

:!  In  rain  I  ta-k  my  aching  brain, 
The  sage's  thoughts  to  Bean  ; 
I  only  feel  bow  weal  I  am, 

1  [oa  poor  and  blind  is  man. 

4    And  now  my  spirit  sighs  t'.>r  home. 
And  longs  for  lighl  to 
And.  like  a  weary  child,  would  come, 
O  Father!  unto  thee. 


'  /«  any  among  yow  ajtirtnl  t      ' 
l.r.uj" 


847. 

l   No,  never  shall  my  heart  despond, 
Long  as  my  lips  can  praj  ; 
My  latest  breath,  with  effort  fond, 
Shall  pa>~  in  prayer  away. 
•_'  There  is  ■  heavenly  mercj  -si  at 
To  calm  the  sinner's  fears : 
There  is  a  Saviour  at  whose  feet 
The  mourner  dries  bis  tear-. 

When  friends  depart,  and  hopes  art  i 
And  gathering  Btonns  I  see, 

My  soul  \t  |„it  the  sooner  <!ri\  ■ 
Eternal  Rock  !  to  thee. 
t  <  »h  tor  i  roice  ol  •  sound, 

ry  wind  to  hear. 
To  teach  the  listening  world  around 
prayer ! 
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O  O  •  "  Slens  us  to-night." 

1  Father  of  love  and  power, 
Guard  thou  our  evening  hour, 

Shield  with  thy  might : 
For  all  thy  care  this  day 
Our  grateful  thanks  we  pay, 
And  to  our  Father  pray, 

Bless  us  to-night. 

2  Jesus  Immanuel, 

Come  in  thy  love  to  dwell 

In  hearts  contrite  : 
For  many  sins  vvc  grieve, 
But  we  thy  grace  receive, 
And  in  thy  word  believe  ; 

Bless  us  to-night. 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Shed  forth  thy  light ! 
Heal  every  sinner's  smart, 
Still  every  throbbing  heart, 
And  thine  own  peace  impart; 

Bless  us  to-night. 

•  )4:0.      u  Worthy  u  the  Lamb"— Rev.  5. 

1  Come,  all  ye  saints  of  God, 
Wide  through  the  earth  abroad 

Spread  Jesus'  fame : 
Tell  what  his  love  hath  done ; 
Trust  in  his  name  alone  ; 
Shout  to  his  lofty  throne, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb !" 

2  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fears ! 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears; 

Swell  the  glad  theme  : 
To  Christ,  our  gracious  King, 
Strike  each  melodious  string  ; 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  sing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb !" 


Hark !  how  the  choirs  above, 
Filled  with  the  Saviour's  love, 

Dwell  on  his  name  ! 
There,  too,  may  we  be  found, 
With  light  and  glory  crowned, 
While  all  the  heavens  resound, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb !" 


341. 


The  Lamb  that  was  slain." — Rev.  5. 


1  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply, 

"  Praise  ye  his  name !" 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  ; 
Sing  loud  for  evermore, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb !" 

2  While  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one,   , 

Praising  his  name, — 
Ye,  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  your  peace  with  God, 
Sound  his  dear  name  abroad, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

3  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless : 

Praise  ye  his  name ! 
In  him  we  will  rejoice, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb !" 

4  Soon  must  we  change  our  place, 
Yet  we  will  never  cease 

Praising  his  name  : 
To  him  our  songs  we  bring ; 
Hail  him  our  gracious  King  ; 
And,  through  all  ages  sing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb !" 
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4:  |    "X.      "  T'   n"-  ?r'"'  On*  in   Th rtr  " 

1  Con,  thou  almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  u<  t<>  pi 
I  ither  all  gloriona, 

all  victor 
1    me,  and  reign  over  us, 
■     •   I  ».i\  ~  ! 

-  .;  ma,      r  1    i  .  ■    -    ad; 
From  all  our  foes  defend, 

N    :  let  u>  tall ; 
I.  •  thine  almighty  aid 

«  made, 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  tA 
Lord,  bear  onr  oafl  ! 

3  Come,  thou  incarnat--  Word, 
< i i r- 1  on  thy  mighty  sword; 

Our  prayer  attend  : 

AnM  give  thy  word  su> 

holiness, 
•  '1. 

4  Come,  holy  Oomforl 
Th  iritneai  \< 

In  this  glad  hour  : 
Thou,  who  almighty  art. 
N  m  rule  in 
;  ii. '.r  from 

B     rit  of  jx>« 

5  To  thee,  gl 

i  be, 
EL  •    • 
Thy  sovereign  ma 
LO 


May  we  in  ixlory  see, 
And  to  eternity 
Love  and  adore  ! 

47  (\      Prayer  to  th*   Trinity  for  Vie  WorUrt 
I  Ui  (.'on rtrinon. 

1  Thou,  whose  almighty  word 

<  haos  and  darkness  heard. 

And  took  their  flight. 

Bear  us  we  bnmbly  pray, 

And,  where  the  Lrn>["l  day 

Sheda  not  it-  glorious  ray, 

•■  Let  there  be  light"  ' 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  tobr: 
( >n  thy  redeeming  w 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 

•  to  the  inly  Mind, 
Oh,  DOW  to  all  mankind 

••  Lei  there  !>••  light" 

Spirit  of  t rut li  and  Ii 

Life-giving,  Holy  1  tore, 
-       1  forth  thy  flight  : 

More  on  the  waters'  fece, 
ag  the  1 .- 1 1 1 1  j  >  of  grace  : 

A-      in  i  irth'a  darkest  place 
"Let  there  be  light'' 

DOXOLO).  i  . 

We  praise,  we  worship  thee, 

1  ■  :  and  holy  Thn 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might ! 

Iloutldli  Ill's   1  1<  1  •  ■. 

ng  in  fullest  pride, 

<  >Vr  the  world  far  and  Wld»  . 

"  Let  there  be  light  I" 
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r 


Q.  "Surely  the  Lord  is  in  this  jilace. 

1  Lo,  God  is  here  ! — let  us  adore, 
And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place ! 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power, 
And  silent  bow  before  his  face ! 

2  Lo,  God  is  here  ! — him,  day  and  night, 
United  choirs  of  angels  sing  : 

To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Let  saints  their  humble  worship  bring. 

3  Lord  God  of  hosts !  Oh,  may  our  praise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  incense  fill ! 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will ! 


"  Oh,  who  like  Thee  /" 


283. 

1  How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine, 
That  in  thy  meekness  used  to  shine, 
That  lit  thy  lonely  pathway,  trod 

In  wondrous  love,  0  Son  of  God ! 

2  Oh,  who  like  thee,  so  calm,  so  bright, 
So  pure,  so  made  to  live  in  light? 
Oh,  who  like  thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe  ? 

3  Oh,  who  like  thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before  ? 
So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility  ? 

4  Ev'n  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
Was  pang,  and  scoff,  and  scorn,  to  thee  ; 
Yet  love  through  all  tbv  torture  glowed, 
And  mercy  with  thy  life-blood  flowed. 

5  Oh,  in  thy  light  be  mine  to  go, 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe! 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  thy  footsteps,  Son  of  God ! 


VQQ       nis  final  Entrance  into  Jerusalem. 
^OO.  John  12:  12—15. 

1  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die : 

O  Christ !  thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 

2  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
The  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 
Look  down,  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes, 
To  see  th'  approaching  sacrifice. 

3  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty! 

Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh  : 
The  Father,  on  his  sapphire  throne, 
Expects  his  own  anointed  Son. 

4  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  : 
Bow  thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain  ; 
Then  take,  O  God,  thy  power,  and  reign  ! 


1267. 


uT7ie  L6rd  shall  come? 


1  The  Lord   shall  come !  the  earth   shall 

quake ; 
The  mountains  to  their  center  shake ; 
And,  withering  from  the  vault  of  night, 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  shall  come !  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, — 

A  silent  Lamb  before  his  foes, 
A  weary  man,  and  full  of  woes. 

3  The  Lord  shall  come  !  a  dreadful  form. 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm, 
On  cherub-wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  human  kind  ! 

4  Can  this  be  he,  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, 

By   power    oppressed,  and    mocked    by 

pride, — 
The  Nazarene,  the  Crucified  ? 
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5  While  sinners  in  despair  shall  call, 
"Rocks,  hide  oal  mountains,  en  oa  fall!" 
The  saints  ascending  from  the  tomb, 
Shall  bu  .  "The  Lord  is  come  I" 


Refuge  in  the  Sam 


Id. 

1   Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky, 
!.  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  fly; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and 
Fatfa  r.  we  seek  thy  shelter  here  : 
Weary  and  weak,  thy  grace  we  pray; 
Turn  not,  0  Lord!  th\  _     sts  sway. 
g  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain, 
. lT  1 » t  thy  rest  in  vain; 
Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darki 
Loni;  li..  Is  been  temp 

Low  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay; 
Turn  Dot,  0  Lord!  thj  i       -  iway. 

(«_•).  *■  .\  o  meriti  of  my  <■ 

1  Fatiikk  ••;'  in.  r  of  love  ! 

<  'li,  bear  a  bnmble  suppliant's  cry  ! 

:  from  thy  lofl 
Thy  tin-"' 
< »1  .       _  ir  my  mournful  vo  • 

:  bid  my  drooping  heart 

2  I  urge  no  y  own, 

N    worth,  to  claim  tt.  b  stnilc: 

when  I  bon  !••  fore  thy  tin 

:  awhile, 
Thy  name,  bit  H  •'   -  is,  is  my  plea — 
I '   treat  and 

■ 
Then  bear  thy  bnmble  suppliant's  cry: 
B      I  from  thy  lofty  scat  si 
Thy  throne  or 

:  soothe  t1  ;i  of  my  soul. 


1  AAQ      "Wmt  U  a  God  like  unto  TheeT 

1  Great  God  of  wonders!  all  thy  ways 
Are  worthy  <>f  thyself, — divine  ; 
Bat  the  bright  glories  of  thy  grace, 
Beyond  thine  other  wonders  shine: 
W  ho  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee .' 

<  >r  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  fri 
•J  Pardon  from  an  offended  God : 

Pardon  for  sins  of  deepest  dye; 
Pardon  bestowed  through  Jesus'  bl< 
Pardon  that  brings  the  rebel  nigh  : 
Where  is  the  pardoning  God  like  thee? 
Or  where  the  grace  so  rich  and  free? 
.  may  this  glorious,  matchless  love, 
This  godlike  miracle  <'t"  grace, 
Teach  mortal  tongues,  like  those  above. 
To  raw-  this  s..n^  of  lofty  prais   \ 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  t! 

<  hr  who  so  rich  and  fi 

X  J.  O  \_ .    "  Htlp  me  in  my  lour  of  need." 

1  Whxh  from  my  right  all  Cades  away, 
And  when  my  tongue  no  more  can  say, 
And  when  mine  cars  no  more  can  hear, 
And  when  my  heart  is  racked  with  fear, — 
When  all  my  mind  is  darkened  o'<  r, 
And  human  help  can  <lo  no  more, — 

2  Then  come,  Lord  •  me  «  ith  sp  i  d, 
And  h'-lp  me  in  my  hour  of  need; 
Then  bide  my  sins,  and  lei  my  faith 

rave,  and  conquer  <\'n  in  death  : 
Then  let  me,  resting  on  thy  word, 
■»  :•  in  thee,  my  Lord. 

I  toxoi  oi.  v. 

r..m  whom  all  : 

•  ■  him,  all  creator* 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  i 

-••  Father,  Son,  and   Boly  Gl 
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^t/4:.  Cdboary.— Luke  23:  83. 

1  There  is  a  dear  and  hallowed  spot 

Oft  present  to  my  eye — 
By  saints  it  ne'er  can  be  forgot — 
That  place  is  Calvary. 

2  Oh,  what  a  scene  was  there  displayed 

Of  love  and  agony, 
When  our  Redeemer  bowed  his  head, 
And  died  on  Calvary ! 

3  When  fainting  under  guilt's  dread  load, 

Unto  the  cross  I  '11  fly  ; 
And  trust  the  merit  of  that  blood 
Which  flowed  at  Calvary. 

4  Whene'er  I  feel  temptation's  power, 

On  Jesus  I  '11  rely ; 
And,  in  the  sharp,  conflicting  hour. 
Repair  to  Calvary. 

5  When  seated  at  the  feast  of  love. 

Then  will  I  fix  mine  eye 
On  him  who  intercedes  above, 
Who  bled  on  Calvary. 

6  When  the  dark  scene  of  death,  the  last 

Momentous  hour  draws  nigh, 
Then,  with  my  dying  eyes,  I'll  cast 
A  look  on  Calvary. 

"ETC  l  •      "  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  comer 

1  Spirit  Divine  !  attend  our  prayer, 

And  make  our  hearts  thy  home  ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  power  : 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  ! 

2  Come  as  the  light ;  to  us  reveal, 

Our  sinfulness  and  woe ; 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts, 

Like  sacrificial  flame  : 


Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4  Come  as  the  dew,  and  sweetly  bless 

This  consecrated  hour; 
May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 
Thy  fertilizing  power. 

5  Come  as  the  wind,  with  rushing  sound. 

With  Pentecostal  grace ; 
And  make  the  great  salvation  known, 
Wide  as  the  human  race. 

6  Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayer, 

And  make  our  hearts  thy  home  ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  power  ; 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  ! 


558. 


7 he  Iiesolve— Est.  4:  16. 


1  Come,  trembling  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve  ; 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed, 
And  make  this  last  resolve  : — 

2  "  I  Ml  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

High  as  the  mountains  rose  ; 
I  know  his  courts,  I  '11  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  "  Prostrate  I  '11  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess  ; 

I'll  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone, 

Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  "  I  '11  to  the  gracious  King  approach, 

Whose  scepter  pardon  gives  ; 
Perhaps  he  may7  command  my  touch, 
And  then  the  suppliant  lives. 

5  "  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 
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I  ••  l  ml  l'iit  perish  it"  I 
I  am  resolved  to  try  ; 
For  it"  I  staj  away,  I  know 
I  must  for  ever  die." 

Q  (j  \)  .  "T«  art  all  one  in  tftritt  Jttui." 

1   L*S  saints  below  in  concert  sing 
With  those  to  glory  gone  : 
For  all  the  servants  ot  our  B 

In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 
_    I  toe  family — we  dwell  in  him — 
One  church  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream — 
The  narrow  stream  of  death; 

3  One  army  of  the  living  (iod. 

To  his  command  we  bow  ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  Kv'n  now  to  their  eternal  home 

B   me  happy  spirits  fly  ; 
And  we  are  t<-  the  margin  come, 
Audi  Cue. 

11  aow,  by  faith,  we  join  our  hands 
"With  those  that  went  before, 
An  I  gn    t  tl     m  -  am  I  I  k  nt  I  bai 
Upon  th'  eternal  shore. 
6  Lot  ride  ; 

:,  when  the  word  i-  given, 

B    Ideal  flood  it.-  waves  divide, 

And  land  as  sate  in  heaven. 

1 1 1 ')  ( ) .        M  ">y  «■*".  ^"'  nimt. 
1   AoTBon  of  ■_  a*e  turn  : 

Thine  e*i  r-wakefc 

an  all  our  want.-  discern — 

Thy  hand 

J  Oh.  let  thy  love  within  Da  dn 
Thy  fear  our  footstep  - 


Thai  love  shall  vainer  loves  expel, 
That  fear  all  fears  beside, 
d  since,  by  passion's  force  Bubdued, 
Too  oft  with  Btnbborn  will 

We  blindly  shun  the  latent  good, 
And  gra.-p  the  specious  ill  ; — 

4    Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 
Let  mercy  still  supply  ; 
The  good  we  ask  not,  Father,  grant ; 
The  ill  we  a*k,  deny. 

(_)  (_)  £)  ,  Bjlpptnttl  in  Gel  only. 

1  In  vain  I  trace  creation  o'er, 

In  search  of  solid  rest  : 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor, 
Too  mean,  to  make  me  blest 

2  Let  earth  and  all  her  charms  depart, 

Unworthy  of  the  mind  : 
In  God  alone  this  restless  heart 
Enduring  bliss  can  tind. 

3  Thy  favor.  Lord,  i-  all  I  want; 

Here  would  my  spirit  1 
Oh,  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant. 
And  make  me  fully  blest  ! 

I    •  )  '  )  .   Licing  by  Faith  on  th*  Son  of  God. 

1   Bi  -.  while  in  mortal  flesh 

I  hold  my  frail  abode, 
B    1  would  my  spirit  rest  on  t! 
My  Saviour,  and  my  God  ! 

j  <  Yn  thy  dear  cross  I  fix  my  ey<  -. 
Then  raise  them  to  thj  seal ; 
Till  love  dissolves  mj  inmost  soul, 
At  my  Redeemer*!  fe<  t. 

Bed  id,  my  heart!  to  world!]  'ham:-: 

lead  to  ever)  sin; 
And  tell  the  boldest  foe  without, 

within. 
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Brief  call  to  praise,  from 
Psalm  150. 


1.04:.       Tliird  Version  of  Psalm  117. 

1  All  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord ! 

All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise  ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  with  loud  accord, 
Praise  the  Lord — for  ever  praise ! 

2  For  his  truth  and  mercy  stand, 

Past,  and  present,  and  to  be, 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand, 
Like  his  own  eternity. 

105. 

1  Praise,  oh,  praise  the  Name  divine ! 
Praise  him  at  the  hallowed  shrine ; 
Let  the  firmament  on  high 

To  its  Maker's  praise  reply. 

2  All  who  vital  breath  enjoy, 

In  his  praise  that  breath  employ ; 
Heaven  and  earth  the  chorus  join  ; 
Praise,  oh,  praise  the  Name  divine ! 

t)  O  4  •    "  ^ow  is  the  day  of  salvation." 

1  Haste,  O  sinner  !   now  be  wise  ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  : 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy.  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

3  Haste,  O  sinner  !  now  return  ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Les1   thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Lord!  do  thou  the  sinner  turn — 

Turn  him  from  his  fearful  state; 
Let  him  not  thy  counsel  spurn, 
Nor  lament  his  choice  too  late  ! 


709.  Wie  Test— John  21:16. 

1  Hark,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord ; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour;  hear  his  word; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee : 

"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  me  ? 

2  "Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

3  "Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be  : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  me  ?" 

4  Lord  !  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  cold  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore : 

Oh  for  grace  to  love  thee  more  ! 

Sa,"\        "For  to  me  to  lice  is  Clirist." 
<-"-'^*  Phil.  1:  21. 

1  Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  Ground 

Christ,  the  Spring  of  all  my  joy, 
Still  in  thee  let  me  be  found, 

Still  for  thee  my  powers  employ. 

2  Fountain  of  o'erflowing  grace, 

Freely  from  thy  fullness  give ; 
Till  I  close  my  earthly  race, 
Be  it  "  Christ  for  me  to  live." 

3  When  I  touch  the  blessed  shore, 

Back  the  closing  waves  shall  roll  ; 

Death's  dark  stream  shall  never  more 

Part  from  thee  my  ravished  soul. 

4  Thus,  oh,  thus  an  entrance  give 

To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky  ! 

Having  known  it  ''Christ  t<>  live," 

Let  me  know  it  "gain  to  die." 
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n  •  >  o    - ""»<>  «a«'«  <'"■'"  •'»  "y  *rfy  A,i' r 

1   Who,  <  •  Lord,  when  life  is  o'er, 

-    J]  to  bea  si  man-ion-  soar  ? 

Who,  an  ever-welcome  gu< 

In  thy  holy  place  shall  r.  - 
■j   He  whose  heart  thy  love  haa  wanned ; 

11-  whose  will  to  thine  conformed, 
-  his  life  unsullied  run ; 

11..  v. '::,  ind  thoughts  are  one i — 

1  •  who  shuns  the  sinners  road, 
I.,  wh<>  love  their  <">.l  ; 

Who,  with  hope  and  faith  unfeigned, 
la  the  path  by  thee  ordained; — 
I    11  ■  who  tn;-:s  in  Chi 

•  in  aught  himself  hath  dot   j 
11  shall  be  thy  ear.-. 

And  t:.  ■'■•'■ 

i   1 i  the  sky  I 

Happy  arc  the-  faithful 


AI.1 


Tn  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die ! 

They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed. 

2   hV  ady  for  their  gl<  own, 

Borrows  past  and  sins  forgiven, — 
Here  they  lay  their  burden  down, 
Hallowed  and  made  meet  for  !■■ 

.:  Teal  the  Christian's  course  is  run] 
Ended  is  the  glorious  strife ; 
gh1  the  fight,  the  work  is  done; 
Death  is  swallowed  np  in  life! 

-I  Lo  !  the  prisoner  is  released — 
I  _  •       I  of  his  heavy  load  I 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest, 
He  is  gathered  into  God  '. 

.-.  When  from  flesh  the  spirit  freed, 
Hastens  homeward  to  return, 
Mortals  cry,  "  A  man  is  dead  !" 

•  r.  -A  child  is  boroP 
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5  Jj  J_  .  "  The  voice  of  free  Grace."— Gen.  19 :  IT. 

The  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  "  Escape  to  the  mountain," 
For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  hath  opened  a  fountain  ; 
For  sin  and  uncleanness,  and  every  transgression, 
His  blood  flows  most  freely  in  streams  of  salvation. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  hath  bought  us  a  pardon ! 

We  '11  praise  him  again,  when  we  pass  over  Jordan. 
Ye  souls  that  are  wounded,  oh  flee  to  the  Saviour  : 
He  calls  you  in  mercy — 'tis  infinite  favor ; 
Your  sins  are  increasing ;  escape  to  the  mountain  : 
His  blood  can  remove  them,  it  flows  from  the  fountain. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  hath  bought  us  a  pardon! 

We  '11  praise  him  again,  when  we  pass  over  Jordan. 
When  Zion  we  see,  having  gained  the  blest  shore, 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  we  will  praise  him  the  more ; 
We  '11  range  the  sweet  plains  on  the  banks  of  the  river, 
And  sing  of  salvation  for  ever  and  ever ! 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  hath  bought  us  a  pardon ! 

We  '11  praise  him  again,  when  we  pass  over  Jordan. 

X  X  U  \j  •        "  Lord,  save  us :  we  perish." — Matt.  8 :  26. 

When  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is  streaming, 

When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  is  gleaming, 

[For  the  remaining  stanzas  see  next  page. 
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\      hope  lends  ■  ray,  the  poor  ><  aiuan  to  cherish, 
\\  .■  ilv  t"  oar  Maker  :  help,  Lord,  01  we  perish  ! 
9  < »  Jesus,  once  tossed  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  <>t'  despair  from  thy  pillow, 
v>«  Beated  in  glory,  the  manner  cherish, 
Who  cries  in  his  danger,  "  Belp,  Lord,  or  we  perish  '." 
\i..l,  i>li !  when  the  whirlwind  <>f  passion  i-  raging, 
W  ben  lu'll  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  i-  waging, 
Arise  in  thy  strength,  thy  redeemed  to  cherish  ! 
ike  tin-  >li  stroj  i  r,  —help,  Lord,  or  we  perish  ! 

|    _    l  Q  #  -  II .     //  ill   nut   tlr/iltu  c   l/ite." 

l  Tiioi  art  gone  to  tin-  grave!  hot  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 
Though  Borrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb; 
Tin-  Saviour  hath  passed  through  it-  portals  before  thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through  the  gloom. 
8  Thoo  art  gone  to  the  grave]  we  no  longer  behold  thee, 
Nor  tread  tin-  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy  ride; 
•he  wide  arms  of  mercy  an-  spread  to  enfold  tine. 
And  sinners  may  hope,  tor  the  Sinless  hath  died. 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  Lr|a\<-!  ami,  its  mansion  forsaking, 

Perchance  thj  weak  spiril  in  doubt  lingered  long: 
But  the  sunshine  of  glory  beamed  bright  on  thy  waking, 
And  full  on  thine  ear  bunt  tin-  seraphim's  son--. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave!  but  we  will  not  deplore  the.-. 

Since  God  was  thj  Ransom,  thy  Guardian,  and  Guide: 
Be  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore  thee; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  hath  died. 

*   3  :>.-  the  Mnall  nutc  (inly  ilialf  note)  in  the  last  measure 
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■me,  yt  dUcontoJalr." 

1  <  ohm,  re  disconsolate  1  where'er  you  languish, 

Come  to  the  mercy  scat,  fervently  kneel  : 
Hi  n-  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  ben  t •  1 1  your  anguish  ; 
Earth  hi-  no  sorrow  that  heaven  can  not  heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  Light  of  the  straying, 

■  of  the  penitent;  fadeless  and  pure; — 
Hi  i  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  can  not  cure. 
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Qq^),  Gratitude  to  Christ, 

1  I  love  thee,  O  my  God,  but  not 

For  what  I  hope  thereby ; 
Nor  yet  because  who  love  thee  not, 

Must  die  eternally  : 
I  love  thee,  O  my  God,  and  still 

I  ever  will  love  thee, 
Solely  because  my  God  thou  art 

Who  first  hast  loved  me. 

2  For  me,  to  lowest  depths  of  woe 

Thou  didst  thyself  abase ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  cross,  the  shame, 

And  manifold  disgrace ; 
For  me  didst  suffer  pains  unknown, 

Blood-sweat  and  agony, 
Yea,  death  itself — all,  all  for  me, 

For  me,  thine  enemy. 

3  Then  shall  I  not,  O  Saviour  mine! 

Shall  I  not  love  thee  well  ? 
Not  with  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 

Nor  of  escaping  hell ; 
Not  with  the  hope  of  earning  aught, 

Nor  seeking  a  reward, 
But  freely,  fully,  as  thyself 

Hast  loved  ine,  O  Lord  ! 


747. 


"  Of  whom  I  am   chief." 


1  I  see  the  crowd  in  Pilate's  hall, 

I  mark  their  wrathful  mien  ; 
Their  shouts  of  "  crucify"  appall, 
With  blasphemy  between. 

2  And  of  that  shouting  multitude 

1  feel  that  I  am  one  ; 
And  in  that  din  of  voices  rude, 
I  recognize  my  own. 

3  I  sci-  the  scourges  tear  liis  back, 

I  sec  the  piercing  crown, 


And  of  that  crowd  who  smite  and  mock, 

I  feel  that  I  am  one. 
Around  yon  cross,  the  throng  I  see, 

Mocking  the  sufferer's  groan  ; 
Yet  still  my  voice  it  seems  to  be, 

As  if  I  mocked  alone. 

'T  was  I  that  shed  the  sacred  blood  ; 

I  nailed  him  to  the  tree ; 
I  crucified  the  Christ  of  God, 

I  joined  the  mockery! 
Yet  not  the  less  that  blood  avails 

To  cleanse  away  my  sin  ! 
And  not  the  less  that  cross  prevails 

To  give  me  peace  within  ! 


763 


Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him:' 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 

Whether  I  die  or  live ;      * 
To  love  and  serve  thee  is  my  share, 

And  this  thy  grace  must  give. 
If  life  be  long,  1  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey  ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 

To  soar  to  endless  day  ? 

Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  he  went  through  before  ; 
No  one  into  his  kingdom  comes, 

But  through  his  opened  door. 
Come,  Lord,  when  grace  has  made  me 
meet 

Thv  Messed  face  to  see; 
For  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 

What  will  thy  glory  be  ! 

Then  shall  I  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
And  join  with  all  triumphant  saints 

Who  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 
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6  My  knowledge  «>t'  that  life  is  small; 
of  faith  is  dim  ; 
B  '  nough  that  Christ  knows  all, 

A'  1  1  -hall  be  « ith  him. 

I    •  I    r  .     ~  1'tmUn  n»*.  jm»  are  the  branch**." 

1   l'i  umn  in  Christ,  the  tiring  vine, 
This  day,  with  one  accord, 

-.  \\  ith  bnmble  faith  and  joy, 
\\     \  iil-1  t'>  thee,  < '.  Lord  ! 

•.'  Joh     I  in  oi     bodj  may  we  | 
inward  life  partal 

in  ill v  liope 
I  .i    -  hi  wake. 

3  In  prayer,  in  effo 

1  '      w iadom  be  our  guide  ; 

Spirit  from  aboi 
In  thee  may  we  abide. 

i    i '    • .  when  among  th<-  saints  in  tight 
r  joyful  >{>irit-  shii 
B    ill  anthema  of  immortal  pra 
• '  Lamb  «  thine! 

i   ,  |  •  )  .  C*lo»  u-irt  Ckritt  im  Sorrxne. 

1   W  bo,  \  ith  affliction's  r.«!. 

inward  rest  attain. 
And  blew  tli- 
In  -  train  I 

i  Who,  when  in  p  |  irt. 

\      •     rem 

ith  holy  joy  "t"  Ik 

familiar 
II 

Whose  mind  with  Chi 
W  i  in  communion  clil 

I     '  Son. 


Thus  Lord,  in  sorrow's  darkest  night 
Thy  servant's  grief  relieve. 

B    I.  I  BOngfl  of  Zioii,  known  of  old 

Within  the  hallowed  place, 
Iff)  spirit  cheer,  my  faith  uphold 
Through  thine  all-strengthening  gnu  c 

0  '  M  '  ."  1'nfer  ;  nererthtUr*,  lam  not  aslmmtd." 

1  Didst  thou,  dear  Jesus,  suffer  shame, 

And  bear  the  cross  for  me  .' 
And  shall  I  fear  to  <>w  n  thy  Dame, 
<  >r  thy  disciple  1' 

2  Inspire  my  son]  with  life  dirine, 

And  make  me  truly  hold  ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekm  bb  shine, 
No  noi  seal  grow  cold. 

3  Let  ckera  scoff,  the  world  defame, 

And  treat  me  with  disdain  ; 
Still  may  I  glory  in  thy  US 
And  count  reproach  my  gain. 

4  To  thee  I  ch<  erfhlly  submit, 

Ami  all  my  powers  n  - 
1.  t  wisdom  point  out  what  is  tit. 
And  1  'II  do  more  repine. 

.'  1  •>.  ■■  n«« tkt  Loi  -itthr 

l  <>  nioi   whose  mercy  guides  my  war, 

Though  now  it  t&  in  severe, 
Forliid  my  unbelief  t" 

There  is  no  mercy  here  I 

.  Lord,  '!■  sire  the  | 
That  .  omea  in  kindness  don  n, 

than   »H 
~~  :•  I  hy  a  frown. 

:t  Then  though  thou  bend  mj  spirit 
.  shall  I 

The  _  hand  that  -trik.-  the  Mow, 

W  ..-  wo  .:•■:■  i  •      •■  tor  me. 
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1  0i*r  God  icj'K  7?i/7(£  ,/&/•  «*." 


1  Hark  !  bow  the  gospel  trumpet  sounds 
Through  all  the  earth  the  echo  bounds 
And  Jesus,  by  redeeming  blood, 

Is  bringing  sinners  back  to  God, 
And  guides  them  safely  by  his  word 
To  endless  day. 

2  Hail,  Jesus  !  all  victorious  Lord  ! 
Be  thou  by  all  mankind  adored ! 
For  us  didst  thou  the  fight  maintain, 
And  o'er  our  foes  the  vict'ry  gain, 
That  we  with  thee  might  ever  reign 

In  endless  day. 

EFFIELD.     8s  &  4s. 


Fight  on,  ye  conquering  souls,  fight  on ! 
And  when  the  conquest  you  have  won, 
Then  palms  of  vict'ry  you  shall  bear, 
And  in  his  kingdom  have  a  share, 
And  crowns  of  glory  ever  wear 
In  endless  day. 

There  in  full  chorus  shall  we  join, 
With  saints  and  angels  all  combine 
To  sing  of  his  redeeming  love, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move  : 
And  this  shall  be  our  theme  above 
In  endless  day. 
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■±1)0.  77ie  Coming  and  Office  of 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  lie  breathed 

His  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 

With  us  to  dwell, 
lie  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame, 

To  teach,  subdue ; 
All-powerful  as  the  wind  he  came, 

As  viewless  too. 


Vie  Holy  Spirit. — John  16:  7,8. 

3  He  comes,  his  graces  to  impart, 
A  willing  guest, 

While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

4  He  breathes  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 
As  breeze  of  even  ; 

That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven.  [fear, 

[For  5th  and  6th  stanzas  sec  next  page. 
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1  Thbouoh  the  loi         G  Sai  i"iir. 

All  will  be  well: 
:m<l  cbai  p  ivor : 

All.  all  is  well  : 

■d  that  healed  <:- : 
feet  is  tin'  rrace  thai  sealed 

the  hand  stretch  edoot  to  shi  Ides; 
All  most  be  well. 

•J  Tnongh  we  pass  through  tribulation, 

All  will  be  well ; 

■neb  a  full  salvation  ; 

All.  all  is  wed  : 
Sappy,  -till  in  <;<-l  confid 
Fruitful,  if  in  Cliri-t  abidii  _. 
11      .  thi 

All  must  !"■  welL 

3  v.  •  i  bright  to-morrow  : 

All  will  1m-  well : 
Faith  can  ring  throngb  <l  row, 

All,  all  is  well  : 


<  »n  our  Father's  love  reiving, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 

<  h  in  li\  ing,  or  in  <l\  ing, 

All  must  1><-  well. 

1    1    J    t) .  "  H',.;.  nut  fnr  mt." 

1  Whs*  the  spari  of  litV  is  waning, 

\\  i  ep  ii"t  for  me  : 
When  the  languid  eye  is  straining, 

Weep  H"t  for  m<- ; 
When  the  feeble  pulse  ia  ceaaing, 
Si  irt  H"t  at  rtu  swift  decreasing; 
Tfia  the  fettered  soul's  releasing; 

\\  eep  not  for  mi-. 

2  W  Inn  the  pangs  "t  death  a— ail  me, 

\\  eep  H"t  for  me  ; 

C'lirUt  i->  mini — he  CBU  n<>t  fail  nn  ; 

w  .  ep  doI  t. >r  me  j 
^   -.  though  sin  and  doubt  endeavor 
Prom  bis  love  my  soul  to  sever, 
my  strength  t".>r  ever  : 

w  i  ep  net  for  me. 


5  And  all  tin-  good  that  we  possess, 
11  - 
Yea.  every  thought  >>f  holiness, 


'i   Spirit  of  purity  and  ■_" 

<  >nr  weakni 
<  »li.  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-p 
AikI  worthier  thee  ! 
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0  U  -L  .  T"e  Cross  and  the  Croicn. 

1  Mist  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free? 
No  :  there  's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there  's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above 

Who  once  went  sorrowing  here; 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3  The  consecrated  cross  I  '11  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,— 
For  there 's  a  crown  for  me  ! 

Q  \J  jT)  m    Imitation  of  Christ  in  Self-denial. 

1  We  tread  the  path  our  Master  trod  ; 

We  bear  the  cross  he  bore  ; 
And  every  thorn  that  wounds  our  feet 
His  temples  pierced  before. 

2  Oft  do  our  eyes  with  joy  o'erflow, 

And  oft  are  bathed  in  tears ; 
Yet  naught  but  heaven  our  hopes   ca 

raise, 
And  naught  but  sin  our  fears. 

3  We  purge  our  mortal  dross  away, 

Refining  as  we  run  ; 
And  while  we  die  to  earth  and  sense, 
Our  heaven  is  here  begun. 

Q  t)  y  .  "  Love  as  brethren." 

1  How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 

Winn  those  who  love  the  Lord 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  so  fulfill  his  word  ! 

2  When  each  ran  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

Ami  with  him  bear  a  part ! 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eve  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart ! 


3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love  ! 

4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

Through  every  bosom  flow, 
And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 
In  every  action  glow. 

5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  hinds 

The  happy  souls  above  ; 
And  he  's  an  heir  of  heaven  who  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 


"  Tlie  cross  before  the  crown,.' 


903. 

1  Oh,  speed  thee,  Christian  !  on  thy  way, 

And  to  thine  armor  cling  ; 
With  girded  loins  the  call  obey 
Which  grace  and  mercy  bring. 

2  There  is  a  battle  to  \>z  fought, 

An  upward  race  to  run, 
A  crown  of  glory  to  be  sought, 
A  victory  to  be  won. 

3  Oh,  faint  not,  Christian  !  for  thy  sighs 

Are  heard  before  the  throne ; 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize, 
The  cross  before  the  crown. 

0  1   U    "  S"t>'«t'nn  'Cl'"  (r°<l  appoint  for  walls   and 

'  bulwarks." 

1  Arise,  my  soul !  my  joyful  powers, 

And  triumph  in  my  God  ; 
Awake,  my  voice  !  and  loud  proclaim 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soul  he  placed, 
And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  fast. 
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3  The  city  of  m\  U<  -t  abode 

I-  walled  around  with  grac 
ation  f.>r  a  bulwark  >t:. 
shield  the  sacred  place. 

4  Arise,  my  BOul  !  awake,  D 

And  tain's  of  pleasure  sii 

1  hallelujahs  shall  addn  as 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

1  0  t   b  .     •'  CM**  OraUtuJt for  CUrMi.m  Birth. 

1  I  thank  tin?  goodness  and  the  trrace 

That  on  my  birth  bare  smiled, 
I  ma  le  me,  in  these  latter  d 
A  bappy,  christian  child. 

2  I  was  not  born  as  thousands  ar.-. 

\\  here  <  Sod  ;s  never  known, 
And  taught  to  say  s  useless  prayer 

\    I-  "t"  a 1  and  stone. 

I  >rn  a  lif 

':il«  >r  in  the  sun, 
!  wish  I  were  but  in  my  gra 
And  all  my  labor  done. 
4  My  <;.m|,  I  thank  thee,  who  bast  pL 
A  better  lot  for  1 

me  in  1 1* i—  happy  land, 
Where  I  may  hear  of  thee. 

1  I  I  1    .  ' .  V.»  ranmmud  Bamd. 

1  < »  sappy  land  !  0  happy  land! 
W  h.-r.-  saints  and  angels  dwell; 
W  •■  \'>uz  to  join  that  md. 

I  tli.ir  anthems  swell. 

-   B  ■  1     -■.  1        in  yonder  thr 

thed  a  prayer : 
N  ,-ht  may  join  I 

•  am  the  music  tl. 

3  Thou   heavenly  Friend  !  thou   heavenly 

h  wh(  n  • 
■  let  thy  pardonii  od, 

And  take  our  sir  - 


? 


-»   Be  all  our  fresh,  our  youthful  days 
To  thy  blest  Ben  ice  given  : 
Thru  we  shall  meel  to  sing  thy  praise, 
A  ransomed  band  in  heaven. 

i-  UOOi      "  Of  tuch  It  tht  kingdom  of  Iltnrtn." 

1   Akoind  the  throne  of  <;<.d  in  heaven 
Thousands  of  children  stand, — 
Children,  whose  Bins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band. 
_'  What  broughl  them  to  thai  world  above, 
That  heaven  bo  brighl  and  fair, 
AN  here  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  I,  re  ] 
Bow  came  those  children  there  .' 
•'•  Because  the  Saviour  shod  hi>  blood 
To  wash  away  their  sin  ; 

Bathed  in  that  pur.'  and  precious  1! 1. 

Behold  tlirm  white  and  clean. 
1  On    earth   they  sought   their  Ban 
grace, 
On  earth  they  loved  his  1  ame  : 
now  ill  -\  Bee  his  bit  -i'.i  ; .. 
And  stand  In  fore  the  Lamb. 

1   Wiik.v  brighter  suns  and  milder  si 
Proclaim  the  opening  j 

A\  hat  various  sounds  of  j"\  ai 

What  prosp  cts  bright  appear] 
th  and  her  thousand  \- 
Their  thousand  notes  of  pi 
And  all,  that  by  his  mere]  live, 
I     I  .."l  their  offering  1 
•  J    I  In;-,  lite  the  morning,  calm  and  clear, 
I  hat  tea  the  8ai  iour  1 

heaven's  eternal 

'  dawn  on  earth  and  s] 

winter  there,  re.  -had.  -  of  night, 
those  mansions  I 
Where,  in  the  bappy  fields  of  I 
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O]  7  '"r,,e  Lord  is  my  Shepherd." 

£*  J-  I    •  Psalm  28. 

1  The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is ; 

I  shall  be  well  supplied  : 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows ; 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim  : 
And  guides  me,  in  his  own  right  way. 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  can  not  yield  to  fear ; 
Though  I  should  walk  through  death's 
dark  shade, 
My  Shepherd 's  with  me  there. 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  future  days  ; 

Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove, 

Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

4:4:4:.  Christ  is  All. 

1  O  EVERLASTING   Light  ! 

Shine  graciously  within ; 
Brightest  of  all  on  earth  that 's  bright, 
Come,  shine  away  my  sin  ! 

2  O  everlasting  Truth  ! 

Truest  of  all  that's  true, 
Sure  guide  of  erring  age  or  youth, 
Lead  me  and  teach  me,  too. 

3  0  everlasting  Strength  ! 

Uphold  me  in  the  way ; 


Bring  me,  in  spite  of  foes,  at  length, 
To  joy,  and  light,  and  day. 

O  everlasting  Love ! 

Well-spring  of  grace  and  peace, 

Pour  down  thy  fullness  from  above ; 
Bid  doubt  and  trouble  cease. 

O  everlasting  Rest ! 

Lift  orl"  life's  load  of  care  ; 
Relieve,  revive  this  burdened  breast, 

And  every  sorrow  bear. 
Thou  art  in  heaven  our  all ; 

Our  all  on  earth  art  thou  : 
Upon  thy  glorious  name  we  call ; 

Lord  Jesus,  bless  us  now ! 


675. 


"Commit  thy  tcai/  unto  the  Lord. 
Psalm  37. 


1  Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs 

And  ways  into  his  hands*; 
To  his  sure  truth  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands — 

2  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey ; 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  On  God  alone  rely  ; 

Then  safe  shalt  thou  go  on  : 
Fix  on  his  work  thy  steadfast  eve; 
Then  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

4  When  he  makes  bare  his  arm, 

What  shall  his  aim  withstand  ? 
When  he  will  save  his  friends  from  harm, 
Who,  who  shall  stay  his  hand  ? 

5  He  hears  thy  softest  prayer, 

lie  girdeth  thee  with  might; 
His  works  the  purest  blessings  are ; 
His  ways,  the  purest  light. 
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1  1  1  1  1 
r~t\r  11  r^ 
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()(().  •  rA,.u  0b  time."— r^im  80. 

1  < In  ■  to  tli>-  win.ls  thy  fl  an  ; 
Hope  on,  be  do!  dismay*  1  : 

:  In  :ir>  thy  Wghfi  and  cunts  tliv  t< 

shall  lift  up  thy  head. 
I  Through  wares,  and  clouds  and  storms, 

II    _  ■  •  i  •  I  an  thy  way; 
w  ut  thou  iii>  time  :  the  darkest  night 
Shall  end  in  brightest  day. 
8   Far,  tar  aboTe  thy  thought 
Bis  shall  appear 

When  rally  he  the  work  hath  wrought, 
That  caused  thy  needli  as  fear. 
t  What  though  thou  rulest  not! 
^i    •  heaven  and  earth  an<l  hell 
aim — God  skteth  on  the  thi 
I  ruleth  all  things  WelL 

(    • )  •)•     "T\tre  in  liid  up  far  me  n  <  ■• 

1  If  Jean*  be  ray  friend, 

And  I  t<»  hil:l  be'. 

t  what  my  fix-s  intend, 
Though  fierce  they  be,  and  stro 

2  I  rest  rsd 

Of  Jesus  and  his  blood  : 
For  I  i:i  him  alone  have  found 
Toe  true,  eterual  good. 

3  He  whispers  in  my  breast 

nls  of  hi 
Hon  all  «!">  a«  k  in  God  their 
Shall  ever  fin<l  him  near; 

4  1 :  liath  built  abo\.' 

A  city  fair  and  new, 
Where  eye  an.)  heart  shall  see  and  prove 

What  faith  ha-  counted  ti 

•">   My  heart  for  gladness  spr ii 
It  can  sot  more  be  sad  ; 
11 


For  very  joy  it  smiles  and  sii  gs, — 

Sees  naught  but  sunshine  glad. 
0  The  sun  that  lights  mine  eyi  s, 
1-  i  liiist,  the  Lord  1  love  ; 
I  sing  for  joy  of  that  «  hich  lies 

St..!,  .1  up  for  me  above.  . 


Ferftt-t  Peace  fa  ■ 
Isaiah  M:  8. 


769. 

1  Tiioc  very  present  aid 

In  suffering  and  distri  as, 

The  soul  which  still  on  thee  is  stayed, 

Is  kept  in  perfect  peace. 

2  The  soul,  by  faith  recline, 1 

<  >n  the  Redeemer's  breast, 

'Mid  raging  storms  exults  to  find 
Ait  everlasting  rest. 

9   S. .now  and   fear  are  gone 

Whene'er  thy  face  appears  : 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan, 
And  'hies  the  widow's  t>  ars : 
4   It  hallows  every  CTOSB  J 
It  sweetly  comforts  me; 
Makes  me  target  my  every  loss, 
And  find  my  all  in  tin 

.">  .1,  sua,  to  whom  I  fly, 

1  »,,;li  all  my  w iahes  till : 
What  though  create, 1  streams  are  dry  ; 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 
8  Stripped  of  my  earthly  is 
I  tit.'l  them  all  in  <  h 
And  peace  and  joy  that  never  ends, 

And  heaven  in  Christ  begun. 
Doxoloi.v. 
The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  spirit  we  adore  : 
We  nraisft.  we  bless,  we  worship 
Both  now  and  evermore  ! 
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yy^t.        "Glorify  thyself  in  me." 

1  Father  of  eternal  grace, 

Glorify  thyself  in  me  ; 
Meekly  beaming  in  my  face, 
May  the  world  thine  image  see. 

2  Happy  only  in  thy  love, 

Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown, 
Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above, 
Stay  my  heart  on  thee  alone. 

3  Humble,  holy,  all  resigned 

To  thy  will — thy  will  be  done ! 
Give  me,  Lord,  the  perfect  mind 
Of  thy  well-beloved  Son. 

4  Counting  gain  and  glory  loss, 

May  I  tread  the  path  he  trod, — 
Die  with  Jesus  on  the  cross, 

Rise  with  him  to  thee,  my  God. 

JL  \J  [J  4  .  "By  grace  are  ye  saved,  through  faith. 

1  Joyful  be  the  hours  to  day  ;  • 

Joyful  let  the  season  be  ; 
Let  us  sing,  for  well  we  may : 
Jesus!  we  will  sing  of  thee. 

2  Should  thy  people  silent  be, 

Then  the  very  stones  would  sing : 
What  a  debt  we  owe  to  thee, 

Thee,  our  Saviour,  thee  our  King! 

3  Joyful  are  we  now  to  own, 

Rapture  thrills  us  as  we  trace 
All  the  deeds  thy  love  hath  done, 
All  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 

4  'Tis  thy  grace  alone  can  save; 

Every  blessing  conies  from  thee — 
All  we  have  and  hope  to  have, 
All  we  arc  and  hope  to  be. 

5  Thine  the  Xame  to  sinners  dear! 

Thine  the  Xame  all  names  before! 
Blessed  here  and  every  where ; 
Blessed  now  and  evermore  ! 


OOtt^  Look  to  Christ. 

1  Weary  sinner  !  keep  thine  eyes 
On  the  atoning  Sacrifice  ; 
View  him  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
Pouring  out  his  life  for  thee. 

2  Surely  Christ  thy  griefs  hath  borne ; 
Weeping  soul,  no  longer  mourn  : 
Xow  by  faith  the  Son  embrace, 
Plead  his  promise,  trust  his  grace. 

3  Cast  thy  guilty  soul  on  him ; 
Find  him  mighty  to  redeem  : 
At  his  feet  thy  burden  lay ; 
Look  thy  doubts  and  care  away. 

4  Lord,  come  thou  with  power  to  heal ; 
Xow  thy  mighty  arm  reveal : 

At  thy  feet  myself  I  lay  ; 
Take,  oh,  take  my  sins  away ! 


"Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  Lord  ;  for  I  am 

■weak."— Psalm  6. 


941. 

1  Gently,  gently  lay  thy  rod 
On  my  sinful  head,  0  God ! 
Stay  thy  wrath — in  mercy  stay, 
Lest  I  sink  before  its  sway7 ! 

2  Heal  me,  for  my  flesh  is  weak ; 
Heal  mc,  for  thy  grace  I  seek : 
This,  my  only  plea,  I  make, 
Ileal  mc'for  thy  mercy's  sake! 

3  Who  within  the  silent  grave 
Shall  proclaim  thy  power  to  save? 
Lord,  my  trembling  soul  reprieve ; 
Speak !  and  I  shall  rise  and  live. 

4  Lo !  he  comes ;  he  heeds  my  pica ; 
Lo  !  he  comes ;  the  shadows  flee ; 
Glory  round  mc  dawns  once  more,- 
Rise,  my  spirit,  and  adore  ! 
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290. 


Our  BrampJe  in  Svftring. 


l  Go  to  dark  Getheemaae, 

,i  B  that  feel  the  tempter's  power; 
J     :r  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 

Watch  with  him  one  hitter  hour : 
Turn  not  from  his  gikJa  away, 
Learn  of  Ji>t:s  Christ  to  pray. 

J  F.«ilow  to  the  judgment-hall, 

View  the  Lord  of  1  i t\ •  arraigned  : 

On  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 
Oh  the  panics  hia  aonl  aoatained  ! 

Shun  not  ■offering,  shame,  or  loss; 

Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Cal  .rnful  niountain  clirub  J 

1 
k  that  inira.ii-  of  time, 

mplete : 
••  It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry  ; 
I.-  hriat  t"  die. 

tomb 
Wl  laid  hi*  breath 

All  i-  solitude  and  gloom  ; — 

\\'h<-  hath  taken  him  a 
<'hri-t  ia  riaeii  I  I 

tl  us  so  to  I 


Gtdktmami.—\jaU  W  :  M— M. 


291. 


l   M  \  bad  *  Ihriat  endured, 

met, 

-  inured  ; 

Hut  the  -  yet 


Was  to  be  sustained  in  thee, 
Gloomy,  sad  Gethaemane ! 

2  <  Same  at  length  the  dreadful  night ; 

Vengeanee,  with  its  iron  rod, 
Stood,  and  with  collected  might, 

Bruised  the  harmless  Lamb  of  God  : 
See,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour  see 
Prostrate  in  Gethaemane  ! 

3  There  my  God  bore  all  my  guilt : 

This,  through  grace,  can  be  believed 

But  the  horrors  which  he  felt 

Are  too  vast  to  be  conceived  : 
Noise  can  penetrate  through  thee. 
Doleful,  dark  Gethaemane  I 

4  Sins  against  a  holy  ( iod, 

Sins  against  his  righteous  laws. 
Sins  agamsl  his  love,  his  blood, 

Sins  against  his  name  and  eause — 

Sins  immense  aa  ia  the 
Bide  ni. .  < »  <  iethaemaae  ! 

">   Here'a  my  claim,  and  here  alone: 
None  a  Saviour  more  can  need  : 

Deeda  of  righteousness  I  \e  none  : 

No  :  not  one  good  work  to  plead  : 
Not  a  glimpse  of  hope  for  me, 
Only  iii  <  rethaemane. 

9      .  and  Ib.ly  (Jhost, 
<  me  almighty  God  of  love, 
1I\ mned  by  all  the  beavenhj  h 

In  thy  shining  COOlta  ahoi 

We  adore  thee,  graciooa  Three — 

Lane. 
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P»  A  "  Behol'l,  T stand  at  the  door,  and  knock."1 

0"±X.  Eev.  3  :  20. 

1  Behold  a  Stranger  at  the  door: 

He  gently  knocks,  lias  knocked  before; 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still  : 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  Oh,  lovely  attitude !  he  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  open  hands  : 
Oh,  matchless  kindness  ! — and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes  ! 

3  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine. 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine ; 
Turn  out  thy  soul-enslaving  sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

4  Oh,  welcome  him,  the  Prince  of  Peace  ! 
Now  may  his  gentle  reign  increase ! 
Throw  wide  the  door,  each  willing  mind  ; 
And  be  his  empire  all  mankind. 

0  jc4r.  An  Evening  Expostulation. 

1  Oh,  do  not  let  the  word  depart, 

And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light ; 
Poor  sinner,  harden  not  thy  heart : 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved;  why  not  to-night? 

2  To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise 
To  bless  thy  long  deluded  sight; 
This  is  the  time  ;  oh,  then  be  wise  ! 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved;  why  not  to-night? 

3  Our  God  in  pity  lingers  still; 

And  wilt  thou  thus  his  love  requite? 
Renounce  at  length  thy  stubborn  will : 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved;  why  not  to-night? 

4  Our  blessed  Lord  refuses  none 
Who  would  to  him  their  souls  unite; 
Then  be  the  work  of  grace  begun  : 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved;  why  not  to-night.' 

Q  ()^,  "  Lord,  what  wilt  Tliou  have  me  to  do  f" 

1   My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 
To  every  service  I  can  pay, 


And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  thy  dictates  and  obey. 

2  What  is  my  being,  but  for  thee, 
Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end  ? 
Thine  ever  smiling  face  to  see, 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend. 

3  I  would  not  breathe  for  wordly  joy, 
Or  to  increase  my  wordly  good ; 
Nor  future  days  nor  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 

4  'T  is  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live, 
To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died ; 
Nor  could  the  bowers  of  Eden  give 
Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  his  side. 

5  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless, 
When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more ; 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  dying  love,  his  saving  power. 

00  1  .      J°y  of  Consecration  to  Christ. 

1  Oh,  sweetly  breathe  the  lyreS  above, 
When  angels  touch  the  quivering  string, 
And  wake,  to  chant  Immannel's  love, 
Such  strains  as  angel-lips  can  sing! 

2  And  sweet,  on  earth,  the  choral  swell. 
From  mortal  tongues,  of  gladsome  lays  ; 
When  pardoned  souls  their  raptures  tell, 
And,  grateful,  hymn  Immanuel's  praise. 

3  Jesus,  thy  name  our  souls  adore; 

We  own  the  bond  that  makes  us  thine ; 
And  carnal  joys,  that  charmed  before, 
For  thy  dear  sake  we  now  resign. 

4  Our  hearts,  by  dying  love  subdued, 
Accept  thine  offered  grace  to-day  ; 
Beneath  the  cross,  with  blood  bedewed, 
We  bow,  and  give  ourselves  away. 

5  In  thee  wc  trust, — on  thee  rely  ; 
Though  we  are  feeble,  thou  art  strong ; 
Oh,  keep  us  till  our  spirits  fly 

To  join  the  bright,  immortal  throng ! 


Till:    BABBATB    IHMN     \  M>   Tl   \  I     BOOK, 
WARD.     I .  M. 


165 


4 


4- 


T 


•: 


(- 


x=i  * 


> 


^ 


i.  ■* 


c 


TT 


s 


r¥ 


r — f-  i 


f 


re — ^r 


> 


t 


r  r 


£.' 


i  M^iu^ 


i 


•'-^f-T 


'; 


f 


=.       S. 


J  W  v 


r 


|S — <S>-v — ^ — : 7B — (-•*     £r 


ft-: 
^-  ■ 


r= 


g 


1  TaaacBuxa,  before  thine  awfnl  throi 

'  »  Lord,  in  « i '. i — t  my  sins  I  own  ; 

Mi.-r.  v  for  my  life 
atond;  oh,  anile,  ;in<l  heal  the  >trit\  ! 

2  The  Saviour  nnile — apon  my  - 

hope  tumultuous  mil ! 
II-  roiee  proclaims  my  pardon  found; 
iphie  transport  wings  the  sound  I 

joy  unknown  in  heaven — 
Tin-  new-born  peace  of  »ir:s  forg 
ich  pun-  and  deep  de 
\        i  •:  dimm-  d  Jit. 

4   Ye  know  wli.ro  morn  exulting  spri 
la  In  r  drooping  wii 
r  i  og:  tin-  heavenly  plain 
taken  by  your  choral  strain. 

•  I  amid  j  !I  shine. 

And  all  your  knowledge  will  bo  mine; 

t  musl       a  to  hear 
As    r  :  chord  that  mine  will  !• 


(.)  -1 1  5 .         Bfuiln  —  of  Lot*  to  God. 

1  Aii,  happy  hours !  whene'er  upepri 
My  soul  to  yon  el  8 

Whence  the  glad  river  downwai 
Watering  with  goodness  all  my 

■i  I,  with 

•  never  c 

Ihsnth  m.  Lord,  ai 

.  who  art  all  my  joy  ai 

•3  Forth  from  thy  rich  and  bount 
I.  '    -      mmon  bli  ly  ri..w; 

ir  more 
Than  I  leal  thou  bestow. 


t  Nor  here  alone  :  hoi  tar 

Through  all  the  shades  of  earth  and  time ; 
I    ith  mounts  beyond  the  farthest  star; 
Von  Binning  heights  she  fain  would  dhnb. 

5  I  '.ir  faith  shall  rise  to  Bighl  ere  long; 
9  .''i  will  that  hour  of  transport  come, 
When  we  shall  join  the  angels1  song 
Of  praise  t<>  him  who  brought  ns  homo. 


L065. 

1  I  »n,  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
<  to  thee,  my  Sa\  iour,  and  my  1 1 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  Oh.  Imp; iy  bond,  that  seals  my  v. 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love! 

I    •  cheerful  anthems  till  nil 

While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

•'•  T  is  done,  the  great  I  n's  done; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  be  is  mine : 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now,  rest,  my  long-divided  heart! 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  reef ; 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part, 
W  hen  called  on  angels1  br<  ad  to  fi  ast, 

.5    Ili^'h  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear; 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  how. 
;  bless  iu  death  a  Lond  so  dear, 

Doxologt. 

Praju  God,  firom  whom   all 
rwl 
•  •  him,  all  en  stores  b«  re  below  ! 
Praise  him  above,  ye.  heavenly  I 
Praise  Father.  8  I  Holy  Ghost  I 


166 


THE  SABBATH  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOK. 


''Let  every  thing  that  huth  breath  praise 
tlie  Lord."— Psalm  160. 

1  Praise  the  Lord,  his  glories  show, 
Saints  within  his  courts  below, 
Angels  round  his  throne  above, 
All  that  see  and  share  his  love ! 

2  Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth, 
Tell  his  wonders,  sing  his  worth ; 
Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore, 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evermore ! 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  his  mercies  trace ; 
Praise  his  providence  and  grace — 
All  that  he  for  man  hath  done, 
All  he  sends  us  through  his  Son. 

4  Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts, 
In  the  concert  bear  your  parts : 

All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore ; 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evermore ! 


An  ancient  Jlymn  of  the  Sesurrection. 


353. 

1  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day — 
Our  triumphant  holy  day — 
Who  did  once,  upon  the  cross, 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss. 

2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King; 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

3  But  the  pain  which  he  endured 
Our  salvation  hath  procured; 
Honor,  then,  to  him,  and  praise, 
Rising  on  this  Day  of  days  { 


360. 


Morning  at  the  Tomb. 


1   Morning  breaks  upon  the  tomb; 
Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom  : 
Day  of  triumph  through  the  skies! 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise  ! 


Christian  !  dry  your  flowing  tears ; 
Chase  those  unbelieving  fears  : 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave ; 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

3  Ye,  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away  : 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay  ! 

4  Lo !  the  rising  sun  appears, 
Shedding  radiance  o'er  the  spheres; 
Lo  !  returning  beams  of  light 
Chase  the  terrors  of  the  night. 

eJQ  \J .     A  victorious  Saviour. — Rev.  1  :  18. 

1  Crowns  of  glory  ever  bright 

Rest  upon  the  Conqueror's  head  ; 
Crowns  of  glory  are  his  right, — 
His,  "  who  liveth  and  was  dead."' 

2  He  subdued  the  powers  of  hell ; 

In  the  fight  he  stood  alone  : 
All  his  foes  before  him  fell, 
By  his  single  arm  o'erthrown. 

3  His  the  battle,  his  the  toil ; 

His  the  honors  of  the  day ; 
His  the  glory  and  the  spoil : 
Jesus  bears  them  all  away. 

4  Now  proclaim  his  deeds  afar; 

Fill  the  world  with  his  renown  : 
His  alone  the  victor's  car; 
His  the  everlasting  crown  ! 


382. 


■  The  King  of  Zion." 


1  Sons  of  Zion,  raise  your  songs ! 
Praise  to  Zion's  King  belongs; 
His  the  victor's  crown  and  fame; 
Glorv  to  the  Saviour's  name  ! 
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ire  the  strife,  hut  rich  the*  prize, 
Precious  in  the  Victor's  ey<  a : 
Glorious  ■  tin-  wcirk  Achieved, 
-  itaa  vanquished,  man  relieved! 

:i   Sine;  we  then  the  Victor's  pra 

Go  ye  forth  and  strew  the  ways; 
I >i<  1  liim  welcome  to  his  throne: 
II.-  i-  worthy,  he  alone  ! 

4    PhtOfl  the  .Town  upon  li is.  l>r.>N\  j 

Bven  ki t..  hhn  shall  bou  : 

Him  the  brightest  seraph  >: 

1 1    i\  en  proclaims  him  "  King  <>f  kings ! 


-J;  1  0.  ;x>rt  in   Ckritt. 

1   KvKKLAsTist;  anna  of  lore 
Ar.-  beneath,  around,  aboi 
II-  who  left  hi*  throne  ofbght, 
An. I  nnnnmbered  angela  bright ; 

•j  He  who  <.n  th' accursed  tree 
-  praeiooa  lift  for  me — 

Be  it  is  that  b  ars  m.    on, 
Bii  the  nrtn  I  lean  up<>n. 

I  II-  v.  I        w, enthroned  al 

M  trkiiii;  still  each  falling  t«-ar 

< >f  his  bordened  pilgrima  1. 

i   1 1  ■  i  a  i .  - 
He  t 1 1 v  Brother,  yet  my  <;od; 
Faithful  he,  whate'er  betide, 
I*  my  .  Guide! 

\     • 

Earth  ai  II  pass  away; 

9     r.  m  ;ll  rondei  no 

I     l*c  his  MM  nin. 


6  Scenes  will  vary,  friends  grow  strange. 
Bat  the  Changeless  ran  not  change: 
Gladly  will  I  journey  on, 
With  his  ami  to  lean  upon. 

J^  <">\J.    "  Tht  King  of  king*,  and  htril  t,f  /<»</.«.' 

l   Waki  the  song  of  jubilee ! 
Lei  it  echo  o'er  the  sea : 
N..u  b  eome  the  promised  hour; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  power. 

'_'    All  ye  nations!  join  and  siie_T, 

'•  <  hri.-t,  of  lor.ls  an. I  kings;  is  King !" 

Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
"Jesus  reigns  for  evermore P 

N  m  the  deaert  lands  rejoice, 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice; 

Joy  !  the  whole  creation  sit 

"Jesus  is  tin-  King  Of  kit  _ 


JO      "Sing  unlf  <,n  prepartth 

lli'Ji  ruin  for  thf  tilrth. 

1  1'kaisk  on  thee,  in  Zion's  gat.--, 
I  •  lily,  < )  Jehovah,  waits  ; 

Unto  thee, ' ' '  tod,  In-long 
Grateful  words  and  holy  song. 

2  Thou  the  hope  and  refuge  art 

( >f  remotest  lands  apart ; 

Distant  isles  and  tribes  unknown, 

'.Mi-1  the  oeean  waste  ami  lone. 

.1  Thou  dost  \i~it  i-artli,  and  rain 
the  thirsty  plain, 
Prom  tin-  copious  founts  on  high, 
Prom  the  ri\<r*  of  tl..-  sky. 

4  Thu*  the  clouds  thy  pow<  r  eonfess, 
And  thy  paths  drop  froitfhlneas, 
A'.  1  the  roses  of  song  and  mirth 

l  from  th.-  tr  irth  ! 
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1  QQ       "  U'/iO  /.*  6'orf,  save  the  Lord  V 
LOO.  Psalm  18. 

1  Just  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode  ; 
Who  is  a  God,  beside  the  Lord  ? 

Or  where 's  a  refuge  like  our  God  ? 

2  'T  is  he  that  girds  me  with  his  might, 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield  ; 
And  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight, 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

3  He  lives,  and  blessed  be  my  Rock  ; 
The  God  of  my  salvation  lives  ; 
The  dark  designs  of  hell  he  broke: 
Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Father  gives. 

OttO.     "I  would  for  ever  speak  His  name." 

1  On,  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross 
Where  my  Redeemer  loved  and  died  ! 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 

From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 

2  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  name, 
In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown  ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  his  Father's  throne. 

4:<l)*).   Prayer  for  the  Teaching  of  the  Spirit. 

1  Come,  blessed  Spirit !  Source  of  light, 
Whose  power  and  grace  arc  unconfined, 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
The  thicker  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  To  mine  illumined  eves  display 

The  glorious  truths  thy  word  reveals; 
Cause  me  to  run  the  heavenly  way; 
The  book  unfold,  and  loose  the  seals. 
,3  Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  know 
The  mysteries  of  redeeming  love, 
The  vanity  of  things  below, 
And  excellence  of  things  above. 


4  While  through  this  dubious  maze  I  stray, 
Spread,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  abroad  : 
Oh,  show  the  dangers  of  the  way, 
And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  God. 

0Q.^»      Longing  for  Freedom  from  Sin. 

1  Jests  demands  this  heart  of  mine, 
Demands  my  love,  my  joy,  my  care; 
But  ah  !  how  dead  to  tilings  divine, 
How  cold  my  best  affections  are  ! 

2  'Tis  sin,  alas  !  with  dreadful  power, 
Divides  my  Saviour  from  my  sight ; 
Oh,  for  one  happy,  cloudless  hour 
Of  sacred  freedom,  sweet  delight ! 

3  Lord  !  let  thy  love  shine  forth  and  raise 
My  captive  powers  from  sin  and  death. 
And  fill  my  heart  with  life  and  praise, 
And  tune  my  last  expiring  breath. 


743 


"  He  died  for  all." 

The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came, 
Who  died  for  me,  e'en  me  t' atone, — 
Now  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  own. 

Lord,  I  believe,  thy  precious  blood, 
Which,  at  the  mercy-seat  of  God 
For  ever  doth  for  sinners  plead, 
For  me,  in  all  my  sins,  was  shed. 

Lord,  I  believe  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore, 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  all  a  full  atonement  made. 

Thus  Abraham,  the  friend  of  God, 
Thus  all    heaven's   armies,   bought  with 

blood, 
Saviour  of  sinners  thee  proclaim, — 
Sinners,  the  chief  of  whom  I  am. 
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.">  Jesus!  1h>  endl  —  praise  t.>  tb 

W  lutst-  boundless  mercy  hath  for  me, — 
Kot  me,  :iinl  all  thy  hands  have  made, 
An  i  g  ransom  paid. 

QOQ 

0  _  0  .      W*N  ■•♦  71y»(/,— /  o«i-  no  c 

1  Mi  ss  love 

:  .11  ran  pari  ", 

W  hen  shall  my  feel  forget  t<>  row  I 

Ah  :  what  shall  ii\  tln>  faithless  heart  I 

2  W  by  do  these  cares  my  soul  divide, 
It"  thou  indeed  hast  set  me  fi 
Why  am  I  thus,  if  thou  ha>t  died, 
It"  thou  hast  died  to  ransom  m< 

8  Great  n  igi   aid  impart. 

■d  the  •_  t  hast  given  : 

•My  portion  thou,  my  treasure  art, 
life,  and  happiness,  and  heaven. 

4  W  oold  aoght  with  thee  my  a  ishea  share, 
aa  lit.-  the  i>lo|  be, 
That  idol  from  my  breast  I'll  tear. 
li  •  my  all  from  thee. 

B   ^  I  fondly  counted  mine, 

To  th(  .  n. .  Lord,  I  here  restore; 
llv  all  for  thee  resign  : 
re  me  thysi  !f, — I  ask  no  more. 


-  Brrthr-tn.  pruij  for  U4." 


1059. 

1    Father  of  mercies,  how  thine  ear, 
rnest  prayer; 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee; 
Successful  pleaders  may  thi 

the  thoo  with  energy  divine 
Their  words, and  let  those  »..rd-  be  thine; 
h  them  in. mortal  soul*  t.>  gain, 
let  them  labor,  Lord,  in  \ain. 


i  thronging  multitude  a  around 
Dear  from  thi  ir  lips  the  joj  fid  sound  ; 
And  light  thro' distant  realms  bespread, 
Till  Zion  rears  her  drooping  head. 

lUui.        HWewiM  to  ./  Potior. 

1    W  k  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 
<  >f  Jeans,  our  exalted  Hi 
Come  aa  a  servant :  bo  ho  came; 

And  we  nceive  thee  in  bis  stead. 

3  Come  as  a  shepherd  :  guard  and  keep 
This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep, 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

•'3  Coine  as  a  teacher,  sent  from  I  'od, 
Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare; 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  thy  bands  with  prayer. 

4  Come  as  a  messenger  of  p 

Filled  with  the  ppirit,  fired  with  love! 

Live  to  behold  onr  larj 

And  die  to  meet  ua  all  above. 


.   Entering  into  Covenant  iritli  God. 


1068 

1   Wmii. k  to  thy  table  I  r<  pair, 
And  s,;il  the  sacred  contract  there. 
Witness,  < »  Lord  !  my  soli  mn  vow  : 

Angels  and  men  !   attest  it. 

-   Here  at  that  cross,  when  flows  the  1 
That  bought  my  guilty  tot  I  fi  i  God, 
Thee,  Lord  and  Master,  dow  I  call, 
l  rate  to  thee  my  all. 

::  !>..  thou  assist  :i  feeble  worm 
'I  he  '_'ieat  engagement  to  |  ■ 
Thj  in  mil  assistance  lend, 

And  on  that  grace  I  dare  d  pend. 
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X  A  Q   "  Come — without  money  and  without  price." 
U\JU»  Isaiah  55:  1,2. 

1  Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms  ; 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come  ; 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms ; 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room— 

3  Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart : 

There  love  and  pity  meet; 

Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart 

That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  Oh,  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

5  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 

Before  th'  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice 
In  ecstasies  unknown. 

0  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come  : 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore  ; 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

Wv/W'  "I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesits." 

1  1  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  sav, 

"Come  unto  me  and  rest; 
Lay  down,  thou   weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast:" 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 
1  found  in  him  a  resting-place, 

And  he  has  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold,  I  freely  give 


The  living  water  !  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live.'' 

I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream  : 

My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 
And  now  I  live  in  him. 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  light : 
Look  unto  me ;  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I  '11  walk 

Till  all  my  journey  's  done. 


Mine— Thine.— \  Cor.  15: 10. 


717. 

1  All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt, 

My  death,  was  all  my  own  : 
All  that  I  am  I  owe  to  theo; 
My  gracious  God,  alone. 

2  The  evil  of  my  former  state 

Was  mine,  and  only  mine  : 
The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 
Is  thine,  and  only  thine. 

3  The  darkness  of  my  former  state, 

The  bondage, — all  was  mine  : 
The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk, 
The  liberty — is  thine. 

4  Thy  grace  first  made  me  feel  my  sin, 

And  taught  me  to  believe  : 
Then,  in  believing,  peace  I  found, 
And  now,  I  live,  I  live  ! 

5  All  that  I  am  ev'n  here  on  earth, 

All  that  I  hope  to  be 
When  Jesus  comes  and  glory  dawns,- 
1  owe  it,  Lord,  to  thee. 
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7V  ?<<""y  irAiV*  «A»;tf  fr«  remilcl  in  u»." 


1   \h  thoughts  snriittujit  these  lower  skies, 

And  look  within  the  vail  ; 
There  springs  ot"  endless  pleasures  rise — 

Tin'  waters  never  tail. 

9  There  I  behold,  with  Bweel  delight. 
Tin'  blessed  Three  in  <  hie  ; 
And  strong  sffections  li\  my  sight 
On  i  kxfs  incarnate  Son. 

I  1 1  »-i  promise  stands  far  ever  firm.; 
II  i<  grace  shall  ne'er  depart ; 

He  binds  my  name  upon  his  ami. 
And  seals  it  on  his   lu-ait. 

4  Light  ar.'  the  pains  that  nature  brings 

Hoe  -li<  >rt  ni'.r  sorrows  are. 
When  with  eternal  future  things 
The  present  we  compare  ! 

5  I  »ouM  not  U-  a  stranger  still 

To  that  ntlestial  p 
When  I  far  ever  hope  to  dwell 
N    ii  mi  Bed<  i  mers  face. 


875 

i 


-  Btmtd  art  tht  mtreiful." 

Blbsi  is  the  man  whoso  softening  heart 
1        -    ill  another's  pain  ; 

T>  a  horn  the  snpplical  i 

W  sa  ■  •    •  r  ra  -■  i  in  rain  : — 

Whoso   breast    expands   with  generous 
warmth, 

A  t..  feel ; 

And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  i1 

II--  wants  the  power  to  heal. 

hi*  kind,  Mipporting  arms 
Te  •  •    rv  child  of  '_rr.'  f : 
bounty  largely  tf- 
.  brings  mmskea   relief. 


4  To  gentle  offices  of  love 

His  feet  are  never  slow  ; 
lie  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

5  He  hears  the  Saviour's  cheering  word, 

"  My  peace  to  him  I  give  ;" 
And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne, 
His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 

i/  0  t/  •    '"  •".''  midttaltvn  >•/  01m  shall  >>*  nctti." 

l  Whxb  languor  and  disease  invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 

T  is  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pain, 
And  long  to  fly  away  j 

9    Bweel  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
\N  here  Jesus  pleads  above  ; 

Sweet  on  his  GuthfnJnesa  to  test) 
Whose  love  can  never  end ; 

Sweet  on  Iin  eovenanl  of  grace 
Poi  all  tiling  to  depend  ; 

i  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  his  firm  di  ■  I 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands, 
And  know   no  will  but  his. 

5  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the-  streams. 
What  must  the  fountain  !»■ 
W  here  saints  and  angels  draw  their  I 
Direct,  <>  Lord,  from  thee  I 

I  'oXOLOOT. 
To  I'atli.  r,  Son  and    Holv  <  II 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

1 1     glory  a>  it  wis,  is  i 

And  shall  bo  erermore. 


172  THE    SABBATH    HYMN   AND   TUNE   BOOK. 

MALTA.     8s  &  7s.      Double. 


*=f=t 


=i=F=T 


=H 


^ 


^=m- 


^C 


^=- 


^S=*= 


22: 


=^=* 


22: 


r  e 


g 


f 


1  r 


7  r  r  r  r  r-  iif  r  r  r 


±± 


22: 


=3=2=22: 


Pi 


22_ 


22Z=^ 


22= 


=2= 


f* 


r 


^3=^ 


CLOSE. 


i 


Z2 


^ 


^ 


221 


S 


e± 


=S= 


*=S»= 


:P=^±£ 


22. 


3s* 


tr-r  r  r  r  f  r  f 


1 — h 


1 — r 

Ji 


,    D.  S. 


4-^J. 


J==d===J==i 


3. 


JLi 


22~y[T2=p=Z2 


^ 


r  r  r  r 


za 


22 


=f=t=S: 


:22=^i 


f^r^^ 


? 


"(S^ 


r-f- 


1 — 1— 1 — 1- 


\j£i.  "Peace  I  leave  zcith  j/om." 

1  Peace  be  to  tins  sacred  dwelling, 

Peace  to  every  soul  therein  ; 
Peace,  of  heavenly  joy  foretelling, 

Peace,  the  fruit  of  conquered  sin ; 
Peace,  that  speaks  its  heavenly  Giver  ; 

Peace  to  worldly  minds  unknown ; 
Peace  divine,  that  flows  for  ever 

From  its  source,  the  Lord  alone ! 

2  Prince  of  peace  !  for  ever  near  11s, 

Fix  in  all  our  hearts  thy  home ; 
With  thy  bright  appearing  cheer  us  ; 

Let  thy  blessed  kingdom  come  ! 
Come,  with  sweeter  consolation, 

Come,  and  give  our  souls  to  prove 
All  the  joys  of  thy  salvation, 

All  the  joys  that  spring  from  love ! ' 


Is-  :■•/  Axr_:fiicn  of  Frame 


101. 

1   Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing, 

Lord,  we  offer  to  thy  name ; 
Young  and  old,  their  thanks  expressing, 

Join  thy  goodness  to  proclaim  : 
As  the  hosts  of  heaven  adore  thee, 

We,  too,  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
As  the  .angels  serve  before  thee, 

So  on  earth  thv  will  be  done. 


Thou  shall  call  tint  trails  salvation.'" 
Uatah  GO:  IS— 20. 


964 

1    Hear  what  God;  the  Lord,  hath  spoken 
O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 
Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you  ; 

Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 


You  shall  name  your  walls  "  Salvation," 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  "  Praise." 

Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending, 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see  ; 
But  your  griefs  for  ever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 
God  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you. 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  Glory, 

God  your  everlasting  Light. 


11  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken.'' 


966. 

1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave  and  follow  thee  ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be  : 
Perish  every  fond  ambition* 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known  ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 

They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me  ; 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue  : 
And  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might. 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  scorn  me; 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast  ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me. 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
Oh  !  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  thv  love  is  left  to  me  ; 
Oh !  't  were  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee. 
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.  )  1    |   .  Glorying  in  tie  (Vom. 

1  Is  tli.-  cross  "t"  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

round  it<  head  sublime, 

2  When  tl  f  life  o'ertake  me, 

Bop  e,  end  fears  annoy, 

H         ihaU  the  cross  forsake  me : 
I.       •  glows  with  peace  and  joj . 
:;  When  I      ran  of  bliasii  beaming 
I  it  and  l«>vf  ■pen  my  way, 
From  the  eroas  the  radiance  streaming, 
Adds  i  the  day. 

4   Banc  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
1 . .  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 

there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
J"\*  that  through  all  time  abide. 

:>   In  the  cross  of  <'lm»t  1  Lrl"ry. 

-  the  wrecks  of  time  ; 
All  the  liu'!  1  story 

bead  sublime. 

|) -J  JJ  .  '.  7A»«  fount  ef  tttry  hlt—ing' 

1    »  toxa,  thou  Fount  oi 
Tunc  in 
3 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  p: 

I  Teach       aom 

l  by  flaming  tonjru 
« >li  the  vast,  th<-  :  isure 

•  me  when  a 
W  from  the  t  God; 

II-  .  to  r.  -  ue  me  from  dang 
Int. 

■  > »_  to  grace  boa  great  a  del  I 
Daily  I  rained  to  b 


Let  thy  goodness,  lik.-  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 

5  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 
Prone  to  leave  tli«'  <  }od  1  love ; 
Here's  my  heart ;  oh,  take  and  Beal  it, — 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above  ! 

. ) , ' U.         " ' i  "•"■''.  oniair<i  r 

1  Likk  the  eagle,  upward,  onward, 

Lei  my  soul  in  faith  be  borne  ; 
Calmly  gazing,  skyward,  sunward, 
Lei  my  eye  unshrinking  turn  ! 

2  Where  the  cross,  God's  love  revealing, 

Sets  the  fettered  spirit  free, 
Where  it  sheds  it-  wondrous  healing, 

There,  my  soul,  thy  rest  shall  be! 

3  Oli,  may  I,  no  longer  dreaming, 

Idly  waste  my  golden  day, 
But,  each  precious  hour  redeeming! 
Upward,  onward  press  my  waj  ! 

I   '—'—\  '.  Rtld  ynnder. 

1  Tins  b  not  my  place  of  resting, — 

Mine's  a  city  yet  to  come  ; 
Onward  to  it  I  am  hasting — 
( >n  to  my  eternal  home. 

2  In  it  all  is  li^ht  and  glory  ; 

it  shines  a  nightless  day  : 
iy  trace  <>t'  sin's  sad  story, 
All  the  curse,  hath  pemrrrl  away. 

:t  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  lea 
By  the  streams  of  life  along, — 
On  the  freshest  pastures  feeds ua, 
Turns  "ur  signing  into  song. 

;   Boon  are  pass  this  desert  dreary, 
S    ■!>  we  bid  farewell  to  pain  ; 

■  r  BON  an-  sad  Of  wary, 

Never,  never  via  again  '. 


174 


THE    SABBATH    HYMN   AND   TUNE   BOOK. 


LYNE.     C.  M. 


#=^ 

Fil=±=d=r-sb^=i 

F^= 

~H r- 

Fi—S  -Ljq 

=£=:: 

*J      1 

*             m * 

1        |        |        i        i        (■ 

1 — s 

1 

1 

4-J 

iP 

— y IB^ — ^ •* 

i » — * — #j — i 

1 
J 

i — ® rr 

\s     1 

_£ — p — 1 \1 — f — 

^ 

^H 

Lr-L^^ 

LpJ 

Q  "1  Q     "  Despised  and  rejected  of  men.:'' 
(Jl(l.  Isaiah  53. 

1  Rejected  and  despised  of  men, 

Behold  a  man  of  woe  ! 
And  grief  his  close  companion  still 
Through  all  his  life  below  ! 

2  Yet  all  the  griefs  he  felt  were  ours, 

Ours  were  the  woes  he  bore  : 
Pangs,  not  his  own,  his  spotless  soul, 
With  bitter  anguish  tore. 

3  We  held  him  as  condemned  of  Heaven, 

An  outcast  from  his  God  : 
While  for  our  sins  he  groaned,  he  bled, 
Beneath  his  Father's  rod. 

4  His  sacred  blood  hath  washed  our  souls 

From  sin's  polluting  stain  ; 
His  stripes  have  healed  us,  and  his  death 
Revived  our  souls  again. 

OOU.  "-Against  Thee,  Thee  only,  have  J  tinned." 

1  Prostrate,  dear  Jesus,  at  thy  feet 

A  guilty  rebel  lies  ; 
And  upward  to  thy  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

2  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Tears   should   from   both   my   weeping 
eyes 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

3  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No    tears,  but   those  which   thou  hast 
shed, 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt 

4  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord  ! 

And  all  my  sins  forgive  : 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 


t)K)£i.     "Alas.'  and  did  any  Saviour  bleed f 

1  Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  lie  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

While  his  dear  cross  appears; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  :  , 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away ; 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

0  U  O  •         Forgiveness  from  the  Cross. 

1  I  saw  One  hanging  on  a  tree, 

In  agony  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  the  cross  I  stood. 

2  Sure,  never,  till  my  latest  breath, 

Can  I  forget  that  look  : 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death, 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

3  Alas  !  I  knew  not  what  I  did, 

But  now  my  tears  are  vain  ; 
Whore  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid. 
For  I  the  Lord  have  slain. 

4  A  second  look  he  gave,  that  said, 

"  I  freely  all  forgive  : 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid; 
I  die  that  thou  may'st  live." 
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.  |  Q  .  > .  ■  of  the  tVnjt. 

1  Ob,  if  my  soul  were  formed  for  woe, 
Horn  would  1  vent  my  siudis  '■ 
Repentance  should  like  rivers  Bon 
prom  Uith  i n \  streaming  < 
.  Twas  for  my  sins  niv  dearest  Lord 
Hong  on  the  cursed  ti 
And  groaned  away  ■  dying  lite 
Pot  thee,  my  soul,  fur  thee! 
.  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 
That  crucified  my  <i<«l — 
Th.  that  pierced  and  nailed  his 

Beah 
I  wJ  :.>  the  fatal  * 

4  Ve>,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  <li»- ; 

My  heart  has  so  decreed  ; 
Nor  wiD  I  spare  the  guilty  thii 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

5  While  with  a  melting,  broken  heart, 

M\  murdered  Lore  I  i iew, 

I  "I  ' :^t  1IIV  - 

And  slay  the  mm  too. 

v  V  ~"        *  Lord,  <"»  heart  U  not  haughty." 

l   I-  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 
S 
Or  do  1  ighti  part  \ 

Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 
I  I  .  barge  my  thoughts,  be  bumble  still. 
My  words  and  actions  nrild  ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
i  child. 

3   The  patient  SOUl,  the  lowly  mind, 

Shall  have  :i  hiru''-  reward  : 
Let  as    ■     .  sorrow  lii 

faithful  Lord 

f)  1  ( J    " """  *"*"  "*"  T*ou  *•***  T*v  A*e*  A01" 

1    M  v  <  lod  ! — oh,  could  I  make  the  claim — 
My  Father  ami  my  Friend — 


And  call  thee  mine  by  every  name 
On  which  thy  saints  depend  ! 

•_'  By  every  name  of  power  and  love, 
I  wonld  thy  grace  entreat ; 
Nor  should  my  humble  hope  remove. 

Nor  lease  thy  inerey-seat. 

'!   Vet.  thu*  my  soul  in  darkness  mourns, 
Thy  word  is  all  my  sta\  ; 
Here  would  1  rest  till  light  return! : 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

4  Speak,  Lord  !  and  hid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart  ; 
Oh,  smile,  and  hid  my  sorrows  cease, 
And  all  thu  gloom  depart  '. 

5  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise, 

And  bless  the  healing  raj  b  ; 
And    change   these   deep,   complaining 
sqghs 
'I'..  songs  of  sacred  praise. 


"  In   J/im   ire  lirf.  inn!  mnrt.  unil  hurt 
our  being." 


658. 

1    Loki>,  what  i»  man  !   that  child  of  pride, 

That  boasts  hi"  high  degree  ! 

It"  left  one  moment  to  himself. 
He  "ink* — and  where  is  he  I 

J    In  thee  I  live,  and  move,  and  am; 

Thou  dealest  out  my  daj  i : 
Lord,  as  thou  dost  renew  my  life, 
I    •  m.  reneu  thj  pra 

:i  To  thee  I  come,  from  thee  I  am, 

For  thee  I  still  would  be  ; 
better  for  me  not  to  ln<-. 

Than  not  to  li\e  to  thi 

4  Thou  art  my  Bring  fountain.  Lord; 

<  >n  me  thy  streams  still  flow  : 
My  —  If  I  render  Up  to  the.-. 
To  whom  myself  I  owe. 
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2"  Our  Father  which  art  in  Heaven" 
Matt.  6.    Luke  11. 

1  Our  heavenly  Father,  hear 

The  prayer  \vc  offer  now : 
Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near 
To  thee  all  nations  bow  ! 

2  Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will 

On  earth  be  done  in  love, 
As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfill 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply, 

While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 
The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power, 

From  Satan's  wiles  defend  ; 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 

And  guide  us  to  the  end ! 
.")  Thine,  then,  for  ever  be 

Glory  and  power  divine ; 
The  scepter,  throne,  and  majesty 

Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine ! 


162. 


"As  a  rather  pitieth  his  children.' 
Psalm  103. 


1  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 

Is  such  .as  tender  parents  feel : 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

2  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 

Scattered  with  every  breatli : 
ilis  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

3  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  flower; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 


4  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 


'Descend  in  all  Thy  power.' 
Acts  2. 


448. 

1  Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost ! 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  thy  power. 

2  We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 

Upon  the  waves  beneath, 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind  ; 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

4  The  young,  the  old,  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above  ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

5  Spirit  of  light,  explore 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
With  luster  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

6  Spirit  of  truth,  be  thou, 

In  life  and  death,  our  guide  : 
O  Spirit  of  adoption !  now 
May  we  be  sanctified. 

^  £/(J.     "7  in  them,  and  Tltou  in  me" 

1   Dear  Saviour !  we  are  thine, 
By  everlasting  bonds ; 
Our  hearts,  our  souls,  we  would  resign 
Entirely  to  thy  hands. 
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i   To  -till  would  el 

With  ever-growing  seal; 
It"  millioaa  tempi  us  < !hrisl 
<  >li,  let  them  ne'er  prerail ! 

3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

i  to  1        onr  Head  ; 
-    .1  form  in  us  thine  image  bright, 
And  tea  h  thy  patha  to  tread. 

4  Death  may  onr  Bonis  divide 

-  of  clay : 
Bu*  a  near  thy  side, 

Through  all  the  gloomy  waj . 

5  Since  Christ  and  ne, 

Why  should  we  doobl  or  (earl 
If  he  in  heaven  baa  fixed  ha  throne, 
Hi  "II  nx  his  members  there, 

1   •)  1  ■'  Ut  m,  die  Ikt  dtatk  qfVu  righUou 

A  —  *  *••  Nam.  23:  M. 

1  On  f<>r  the  death  of  t 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  ! 

Oh,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward] 

BOYLSTON.    B,  M. 


Their  bodies  in  the  ground 

In  silent  hope  may  lie, 
Till  the  last  trumpet  b  joyful  Bound 

Shall  call  them  to  the  sky. 

Their  ransomed  spirits  Boar, 
( >n  wings  of  faith  and  love, 

To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore, 
And  reign  with  him  above. 

With  ns  their  names  shall  live 
Through  long,  succeeding  years, 

Embalmed  with  all  our  hearts  can  give, 
<  >ur  praises  and  onr  tears. 

<  >h  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  ! 

<  Mi.  be  like  theirs  my  last  repi 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward! 

DOXOLOGT. 

The  Father  and  the  Bon 

And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  tie  i . 

I  loth  now  and  evermore  ! 
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0  Q  A         "  Vnder  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty.'' 
L*J\J.  Psalm  84 

1  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  who  are  distressed 
From  my  example  comfort  take, 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  his  name  ! 
When  in  distress  to  him  I  called, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  'the  just ; 
Deliverance  he  affords  to  all 
Who  on  his  succor  trust. 

5  Oh,  make  but  trial  of  his  love  : 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

6  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  ye  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  ye  his  service  your  delight, 
He  '11  make  your  wants  his  care. 


243. 


An  ancient  Hymn  of  Praise  to  Clirist. 


We  sing  to  thee,  thou  Son  of  God, 

Thou  source  of  life  and  grace  ! 
We  praise  thee,  Son  of  Man,  whose  blood 

Redeemed  our  fallen  race  ! 
Thee  we  acknowledge  God  and  Lord, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain  ; 
Who  art  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 

Worthy  o'er  both  to  reign  ! 


3  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud, 

Through  heaven's  extended  coasts  ; 
Hail,  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 
Of  glory  and  of  hosts  ! 

4  The  prophets'  goodly  fellowship, 

In  radiant  garments  dressed, 
Praise  thee,  thou  Son  of  God,  and  reap 
The  fullness  of  thy  rest. 

5  Th'  apostles'  glorious  company 

Thy  righteous  praise  proclaim  ; 
The  martyred  army  glorify 
Thine  everlasting  name. 

6  Throughout  the  world  thy  churches  join 

To  call  on  thee,  their  Head, — 
Brightness  of  Majesty  divine, 
Who  every  power  hast  made  ! 

7  Among  their  number,  Lord,  we  love 

To  sing  thy  precious  blood  : 
Reign  here,  and  in  the  worlds  above, 
Thou  holy  Lamb  of  God ! 


247. 


■  Tliou  shalt  call  His  name  Jesus." 


1  Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  his  grace  ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God. 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus  !  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease — 
'T  is  music  to  my  ravished  cars, 
'T  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 
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4  II  ■  I  reeks  the  power  of  r<  igniug  bib, 

II    -  •-  the  priaoner  fi 
11  -  the  foulest  clean  : 

11  i  MtxxJ  availed  for  me. 

5  11      I  list     . itiLT  to  his  voice, 

\  1  id  receive; 

The  mourning,  broken  hearts 
The  bumble  poor  l«.'lr 
,;   Sear  him,  ye  deaf  I  lamb, 

Font        -  tongues  em] 

in«t  behold  j        B        ur  come, 
And 


287 


i  of  CkrUL 


1    '  >  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
Is  t! 
Tli    _        i  of  thy  heavenly  stat 

in. 
1  When  I  behold  thy  works  on  high, 
•i  that  rules  the  i.:_ 
ra  that  well  adorn  the  sky, 
g  worlds  of  hght ; 

- 1,  what 

That  thi>, i  shouldst  \i-it  him  with  grace, 
A- 
4  That  thi  S  !>car 

i  mortal  form, 
lower  than  i  arc, 

>nn  ! 

with  maj 
Who  bowed  his  1  ith  ; 

A  _'h. 

that  ha-. 


8  Jesus,  our  Lord,  bon  wondrous  great, 

Is  thine  exalted  name  ! 
The  glories  <>t'  thy  heavenly  state 
L  t  i!ie  u hole  earth  proclaim. 


I   OUrttM    for  Tht*: 
Patlin  88. 


653. 

l   Oh,  who  is  like  the  Mighty  One, 

Whose  throne  is  in  the  skv  ! 
\\  ho  compasseth  the  unh erne 

With  liis  all-searching  e\  e  : 
At  whose  creative  word  appeared 

The  dry  land  and  the  *  a  : 
My  spirit  thirsts  lor  thee,  ()  Lord, 

My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee  I 

■_'  Around  him  Buns  and  systems  swim 

In  harmony  and  light  : 
1 1  •  re  him  harps  angelic  hymn 

His  jiraises  day  and  night ; 
Jet  to  the  contrite,  day  and  night, 

In  mercy  turnctli  he  : 
My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee,  0  Lord, 

My  spirit  thir>ts  for  thee  '. 

fee  I  though  unlimited  his  works, 

His  power  upholds  t lii-m  all  j 
1 1      lothea  the  lilies  of  t|1(.  field, 

:  marks  the  sparrow's  fall  : 

Who  listens  to  the  raven's  cry, 

W  ill  bend  his  ear  to  i 

M  .  spirit  thirsts  for  thee.  <  >  Lord, 

My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee  '. 

I  toxoi  OOT. 

To  I  -  in,  and   Boll   Ghost, 

.  whom  we  adore, 

.'lory  as  it  was,  i~  now, 
I  ihalJ  be  i  •■  ■  rmori 
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U  i  O.  "fear  not,  little  Jlock"— Luke  12  :  3-2. 

1  In  heavenly  love  abiding, 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear, 
And  safe  is  such  confiding, 

For  nothing  changes  here  : 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 

My  heart  may  low  he  laid, 
But  God  is  round  about  me, 

And  can  I  be  dismayed  1 

2  Wherever  he  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back ; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack  : 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim  : 
He  knows  the  way  he  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  him. 

.3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen  ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been 
My  hope  I  can  not  measure ; 

My  path  to  life  is  free  ; 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 

And  he  will  walk  with  me. 


1  Pray  without  ctating." 


842. 


1  Go,  when  the  morning  shineth, 
Go,  when  the  noon  is  bright, 


Go,  when  the  eve  declincth, 
Go,  in  the  hush  of  night ; 

Go,  with  pure  mind  and  feeling, 
Put  earthly  thoughts  away, 

And,  in  God's  presence  kneeling. 
Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2  Remember  all  who  love  thee, 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee  ; 
Pray,  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee, 

If  any  such  there  be  : 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  humbly  claim, 
And  blend  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemer's  name. 

3  Or,  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray, 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee 

When  friends  are  round  thy  way, 
Ev'n  then,  the  silent  breathing 

Thy  spirit  lifts  above, 
Will  reach  his  throne  of  glory, 

Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

4  Oh,  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  this  can  we  compare — 
The  grace  our  Father  gives  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer ! 
When  thou  dost  pine  in  sadness. 

On  him  who  saveth  call ; 
And  ever  in  thy  gladness. 

Thank  him  who  gave  thee  all. 


Till:   B  iBB  \  i  U    II  \  M  \     \  M'    11  \  B    BOOK 
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10  *}  O     "  -*"  MUotu  «AoH  6«  M  in  Him." 

l   IIaii.  t.>  tfc  Anointed, 

t  Dai    '-  _:  ■  it>-r  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appoii 

II  -  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
II"  .  am  k  oppression, 

I  the  captive 
. 
And  rule  in  equity. 

-II-'  me  down  lik 

•!i  the  fruitful  earth  : 
.  joy,  hope,  like  Do 
_'  in  his  path  to  l.irth  ; 
B  nn  him,  on  the  mounts 
v  .  the  herald,  _• 

-.  in  fount 
Prom  hill  to  Taller  flow. 


ill  fall  -low  n  before  him, 
And  gold  and  incense  brh 

All  nations  shall  adore  him, 
II  -  praise  all  peo] 

For  be  shall  bare  dominion 

Par  n. 


i  For  him  shall  prayef  unceasing 
And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing — 

A  kiii;_r'l"m  without  end  : 
I  •'  r  every  foe  \  ictorious, 

II     ..:i  his  throne  shall  rest  : 
Prom  age  !■■  age  more  glorious, 

All  Mr— -iii.;'  and  all  bleat  ! 


tl  1.  thtir  ham 

1   Whkn  shall  the  voice  of  singing 
Flow  joyfully  aloi 
When  hill  ancl  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  - 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended, 

And  him  "1 ace  was  slain, 

■!i  descended, 
In  righteousness  to  reign  ? 

!  Th. n  from  the  craggy  mountains 
The  sacred  shout  shall  fly  ; 

thady  vales  and  fountains 
Shall  echo  the  reply  : 
Bigh  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 
Shall  send  the  hymn  around. 
All  hallelujah  ■welling 
.  1 1. 1  ! 
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Qk       '•  Tliird   Version  of  the  Benediction  from 
*JV.  Heb.  13:  20,21. 

1  The  God  of  peace,  who  from  the  dead 

Brought  up  again  our  Lord, 
And,  through  the  covenant  in  his  hlood, 
Our  souls  to  peace  restored, — 

2  Confirm  our  hearts,  in  each  good  work, 

To  do  his  perfect  will ; 
That,  made  well  pleasing  in  his  sight, 
Our  course  with  joy  we  fill. 

3  So  shall  we,  in  his  heavenly  courts, 

Hereafter,  ever  live; 
And  to  his  name,  through  Jesus  Christ, 
Eternal  glory  give. 

_L  JZ  J.  •      "  Z7*«  Lord  searcheth  all  hearts." 

1  God  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise ; 

He  sees  our  inmost  mind  : 
In  vain  to  Heaven  we  raise  our  cries, 
And  leave  our  hearts  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honor  can  appear  ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies ; 

Their  bending  knees  the  ground  ; 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice, 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my 

.ways, 
And  make  my  soul  sincere  ; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  find  acceptance  there. 

420. 


The  unchanging  J'riend." 
Isaiah  49:  14, 15. 


1  Forgetful  can  a  mother  be? 
Yes  :  human  love  is  frail ; 
But  thy  Redeemer's  love  to  thee, 
0  Zion  !  can  not  fail. 


2  No  :  thy  dear  name  engraven  stands. 

In  characters  of  love, 
On  thine  atoning  Saviours  hands, 
And  never  shall  remove. 

3  Before  his  ever  watchful  eye 

Thy  mournful  state  appears, 
And  every  groan,  and  every  sigh, 
Divine  compassion  hears. 

4  0  Zion  !  learn  to  doubt  no  more  ; 

Be  every  fear  suppressed  : 
Unchanging  truth,  and  love,  and  power, 
Dwell  in  thy  Saviour's  breast. 

A  QA       Diverse  Influences  of  the  Gospel. 
ttt/y.  1  <-or.  I-  23,  24. 

1  Christ  and  his  cross  are  all  our  theme  : 

The  mysteries  that  we  speak 
Are  scandal  in  the  Jew's  esteem, 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2  But  souls  enlightened  from  above 

With  joy  receive  the  word  ; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  love, 
Shine  in  their  dying  Lord. 

3  The  vital  savor  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fainting  breath  ; 
But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

4  Till  God  diffuse  his  graces  down, 

Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground, 
And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

<T)  ^)  £  m    "  It  is  God  which  worketh  in  you." 

1  Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth. 

Nor  rites  that  God  has  given, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  Dor  birth, 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace ; 
Born  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new,  peculiar  race. 


THF.    B  IBB  \  I'll    111  MS    AN  1'    li  N  1:    BOOK  . 
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I  tie  Spirit,  likf  knm  heavenly  wind. 

-  of  flesh, 
:ial  mind, 
And  tonus  tlu-  man  afresh. 
i  < rv  qaickein  twake  and 

ii  the  long  sleep  of  death  ; 
heavenly  things  we  ti\  oar  i 

r  breath. 

\   I  I  ~\  ' !        •"'"  t*tm*a»rf  (.*/««  ■«>«»  Join  tfUs 
lUt)').  iUirnaony." 

1  Loan,  lit  thy  table  I  beb 
The  wonders  of  tl.\  g 
B  '       -     '  all  admire  that  I 

old  rin.l  a  welcome  plac* — 
3  I.  who  am  all  defiled  with  sin, 
A  rebel  \>>  my  <  Sod ! 
I.  who  have  crucified  thy  v 

trampled  on  his  bl 1 ! 

•  ■   What  strange,  Burp  this, 

-     E  a  — -  -ill  has  room  ! 
My  Saviour  takes  me  by  the  hand, 
M  ton. 

i  y,  aunts  belew,  and  bosti  weul 

In  praise  join  all  your  |         -  : 
\  -  like  redeeming  loi 

\ 

"•  Had  I  ten  I  >r  Lord  ! 

I  M  give  them  all  t<-  t 

II  .  .  I  ten  thousand  tongues,  the}  all 
8    old  j"in  the  harmony. 

l0~)4r.        TKt  Saritmr  dUd  fir  wu. 

1   Pbbtabs  as,  I    •  I,  to  view  thy  cross. 
Who  nil  our  griefs  bast  bof 
look  on  thee,  whom  we  1  reed — 

I o  ''">k  on  thee,  and  mourn. 

S  While  thus  would  r 

i.  x*  thy  cross  we  see, 


Lot  each  exclaim  in  faith  and  hope — 

••  The  Sa\  iour  died  for  me  '." 

1   (Hilt    "••    ■'  iininy  iritneaies." 

iuuu.  i  iim.o:  a. 

1   Wrnmaa,  ye  men  and  angels,  now 
liet'ore  tin1  Lord  wo  sjioak  ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  row  we  dare  not  break : — 
•_'  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 
Ourselves  to  '  lui-t  we  \  ield  ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  wo  depart, 
Or  ever  quil  the  field. 
•')   We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 
But  on  hi-  grace  rely, 
That  with  returning  want-  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supplj . 
i  Oh,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 
And  keep  .is  in  thy  way- : 
And,  while  we  turn  our  tows  to  prayers, 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise! 

1  l\  O  1      "fitintmhtr  now  Mi/  Crtnlor  in  the  day 

L\J'J±>      pf  tkg  yuutir.— Bed. IS:  I. 

1  Ran kmukk  thy  Creator  now, 

In  these  thy  youthful  daj  - ; 
He  a ill  accept  thy  earliest  \<>w, 
And  listen  to  thy  praise. 

2  hV  member  thy  Creator  now, 

And  seek  him  while  he  '-  near; 
i    ■  •  \il  days  «ill  come,  when  thou 
Shalt  fiii'l  no  comforl  i 
member  thy  Creator  now  ; 
II  -  «  tiling  -•  rvanl  be  : 

Then,  when  thy  head  in  death  shall  l>ov, 

He  a  ill  remember  tb< 

4  Almighty  God  !  our  hearts  incline 
Thy  heavenly  roice  to  hear; 

I    •    ill  our  future  Hays  !»■  thine, 
1  »•  •    ted  t<>  thy  h  ar. 
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^Q^.  Christ  our  Example. 

1  My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer  : 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory,  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern  ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here  : 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

iUO.  Strength  by  the  Way. 

1  Jesus,  while  this  rough  desert  soil 

I  tread,  be  thou  my  guide  and  stay : 
Nerve  me  for  conflict  and  for  toil ; 
Uphold  me  on  my  stranger-way ! 

2  Jesus,  in  heaviness  and  fear, 

Mid  cloud,  and  shade,  and  gloom,  I  stray, 
For  earth's  last  night  is  drawing  near; 
Oh,  cheer  me  on  my  stranger-way  ! 

.3  Jesus,  in  solitude  and  grief, 

When  sun  and  stars  withhold  their  ray, 
Make  haste,  make  haste  to  my  relief! 
Oh,  light  me  on  my  stranger-way! 

4  Jesus,  in  weakness  of -this  flesh, 

When  Satan  grasps  me  for  his  prey, 
Oh,  give  me  victory  afresh, 

And  speed  me  on  my  stranger-way  ! 


4:0t/.  "//<:  duelleth  with  you." 

1  Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh  ; 

'Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart : 
Else  would  my  hope  for  ever  die, 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

2  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 

With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires, 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine, 
That  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

3  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 

I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace, 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 

Which   brings   this    dawn  of   sacred 
peace  ? 

4  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

For  ever  dwell,  O  God  of  love ; 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart, 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys"  above. 

0(J4:.  "Come,  ye  heavy  laden.'"— Matt.  11;  28, 

1  "Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls; 

Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come  ! 
I  '11  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  "They  shall  find  rest  who  learn  of  me  : 

I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  "Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight : 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 

My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light." 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command  ; 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal, 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 
To  mold  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 
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1  0  Goo,  thou  art  my  <Jo<l  alone  : 

Early  t.>  thee  my  soul  shall  cry — 
A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 
A  thirsty  land,  whose  springs  arc  dry. 

2  0  that  it  were  as  it  hath  b 

When,  praying  in  the  holy  p 
Thy  power  and  glory  1  have  seen, 
And  marked  the  footsteps  of  thy  g 

.  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 

I  follow  li:ir«  1  on  thee,  my  <i".l : 
Thy  hand  unseen  upholds  my  wi    s; 

■ly  tread  where  thou  hast  trod. 
4  Thee,  in  the  watches  <>t'  the  night, 
When  I  remember  on  my  bed, 
Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light  : 
Thy  guardian  wings   arc   round   my 
heed. 
I'.  ••  -  than  life  itself  thy  I 

I I  aret  than  all  b  me  ; 
whom  have  I  in  heaven  a! 

hat  on  earth,  compared  with  thee  '. 

I  >  I )  \  .  '  >m. 

1   Warrant,  oh,  whither  should  I  rlv, 
B  rt  to  my  !        _  breast ! 

.re  within  thine  anus  to  lie, 
■ 
j  [n  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 
Thy  ruling  pro*  idei       I  - 

run, 
An«l  »till  direct  my  paths  to  ti 
8  1 1  ;n  ; 

*  isdom  art ; 
I  iin  run  ; 

thou  art  greater  than  my  b 
*.  aii-1  blind, 
Lea<l  in  known  ; 

Bring  me  where  I  mi  may  rln<l. 

100  alone. 


6TQ       "-'''  ""/  ilin/it.  to  d'iiiI!  tin/  ttl 
IO.  it. 88:  •-•:.. 

1  AVhii.k  foes  arc  Btrong,  and  danger  near, 
A  voice  tails  gently  on  my  ear  ; 

My  Saviour  speak-,  be  Bays  to  me, 
That  u  as  my  days,  my  strength  shall  be." 

2  With  such  a  promise  need  I  fear 
For  all  that  now  I  hold  mosl  dear  J 
No  :   I  will  never  anxious  be, 

For.  "as  my  days,  my  strength  shall  be." 

3  When  storms  of  trouble  on  me  fall, 

A ii.  1  when  my  <-u]>  is  mixed  with  gall, 
This  promise  will  be  sweet  to  me, 
That  " as  my  days,  my  strength  shall  be." 

4  And  when  at  last  I  'm  called  to  die, 
Still  on  this  promise  I  '11  rely  ; 

"l     -.  Lord,  I  then  w  ill  trust  in  thee. 
That  "as  my  days,  my  Btrength  shall  be." 

()^().  DtVujht  in    <V,ri<t. 

thou  Joy  of  lo\  ing  heart- ! 
Thou  Fount  of   Life!    thou  Lighl  of 
men  ! 
in  the  beet  Miss  that  earth  impart -. 

We  turn  unfilled  to  thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  b1 1 ; 

Thou   Bavest   those  thai  on  thee  <:il  1  ; 

To  them  that  seek  thee,  thon  art  g I, 

To  them  that  find  the.  —  All  in  All  I 
9   VI  ee,  <  >  thou  Lii  ing  Bread, 

And  long  to  least  upon  thee  still ; 
W  e  'lrink  of  thee,  the  Fountain  Bead, 
And  thir-t  our  Bonis  from  tine  to  fill 

urn  for  tl 
Where'er  our  <  hangeful  lot  is  i  .-i-t  ; 
Glad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  w , •  - 
1 1    -•,  when  our  faith  can  bold  thee  fast 
"•  0  J  w  ith  i  -  stay  I 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 

•  the  .lark  nighl  of  -in  aw 
1  u'er  the  world  thy  holy  light  ! 
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I  hear  a  voice  I  know  full  well : 
"TisI;  be  not  afraid." 

2  When  black  the  threatening  clouds  ap- 

pear, 
And  storms  my  path  invade, 
That  voice  shall  calm  each  rising  fear  : 
"  'T  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

3  There  is  a  gulf  that  must  be  crossed  : 

Saviour !  be  near  to  aid  ; 
Whisper,  when  my  frail  bark  is  tossed, 
"  'T  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

4  There  is  a  dark  and  fearful  vale, — 

Death  hides  within  its  shade  ; 
Oh,  sav,  when  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail, 
"'Tis  I;  be  not  afraid!" 

yy£).  "  Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side." 

1  For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  thy  bleeding  side; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea— 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  Mood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own, 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ; 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, — 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  Th'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

J/  (7  O .  "Perfect  us  in  love.'" 

1   Try  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground 
Of  every  sinful  heart ; 


70 


o 

£j_        u JeSUS  alone  deserves  my  heart. 

1  Ye  earthly  vanities!  depart; 

For  ever  hence  remove ; 
Jesus  alone  deserves  my  heart, 
And  every  thought  of  love. 

2  His  heart,  where  love  and  pity  dwelt 

In  all  their  softest  forms, 
Sustained  the  heavy  load  of  guilt 
For  lost,  rebellious  worms. 

3  Can  I  my  bleeding  Saviour  view, 

And  yet  ungrateful  prove? 
And  pierce  his  wounded  heart  anew, 

And  grieve  his  injured  love  ? 
-±  Forbid  it,  Lord  !  oh,  bind  this  heart, 

This  roving  heart  of  mine, 
So  firm  that  it  may  ne'er  depart, 

In  chains  of  love  divine ! 

Q  £  \^  m  "Giving  All  to  God." 

1  How  can  I  sink  with  such  a  prop 

As  my  eternal  God, 
Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillars  up, 
And  spreads  the  heavens  abroad  ? 

2  How  can  I  die  while  Jesus  lives, 

Who  rose  and  left  the  dead  ? 
Pardon  and  grace  my  soul  receives 
From  my  exalted  Head. 

3  All  that  I  am,  and  all  I  have 

Shall  be  for  ever  thine  ; 
Wliat"'<'r  my  duly  bids  me  give, 
My  cheerful  hands  resign. 

4  Yet,  if  I  might  make  some  reserve, 

And  duty  did  not  call, 
I  love  my  God  with  zeal  so  great, 
That  I  should  give  him  all. 

QQQ,   "It  is  I;  be  not  a/rait  /."-Matt.  14:  27. 

1   Wiikn*  waves  of  Borrow  round  me  swell, 
My  soul  is  not  dismayed  ; 
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Whate'er  «>t"  sin  in  us  is  found, 
Oh,  bad  it  all  depart 

9  Eds  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 
other's  cross  t"  bear  ; 
I.  •  each  hi>  friendly  aid  afford, 
.  fill  his  brother's  care. 

11  .\>  us  to  l.uilil  each  other  up, 
r  heart  and  life  improi 

Increas ir  faith,  confirm  <>ur  !. 

And  perfect  us  in  love. 
4  I'c  into  that .  our  li\  ing  Head, 
1    •  as  in  all  tiling  grow, 
Till  thou  bast  made  us  free,  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 

|  ()().  ■'  >  pcor  alien  t/t  iri'M  you." 

II. 

lane  and  ;rv, 

.  lei  <>ur  tr<  asurea  still  be  Bpent, 
Like  hi-,  upon  the  poor. 

ce  liim,  through  seen  -  "f  deep  distress, 

Wln>  1m. re  the  world'-  _'lit, 

w   .  in  their  gloomy  lonelii 
\\  o  ild  -•■•  k  the  ■ 

Pot  thou  I  I  us  side  by  >i-l>- 

In  this  « ide  world  of  ill; 
And  that  thy  follow*  r-  mat  be  tried, 

-till. 

i   -  the  offerings  we  i  in  make  ; 

Jfetl  '  taught  us,  I>>rd, 

It"  L'i\> '■»  for  !  ue  S  ike, 

They  lose  not  their  reward. 

1  1  (  )  1  .     >      '       -    '»«  U  unto  Slt.'-UlU.  »:  40. 

1  .!>-•  -.  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  gra 
Thy  bounties  boa  compli  I 
Bow  shall  1        :  '  the  mal  m  .' 

the  mighty  debt  \ 


I 

•_'  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  lighl 

1  losl  thou  exalted  shine  ; 

What  can  my  poverty  bestow, 

When  all  thr  world-  arc  thine  I 

9  Bui  thou  ha-t  brethren  here  below, 
The  partners  «(  thy  grace  : 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  nam'  - 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In    them    thou   mav'-t    be  clothed    and 

fed, 
And  visited  and  cheered  : 
At  d,  in  their  accents  of  distress, 
Mj  Sn\  iour*s  voice  i>  heard. 

5  Thv  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love, 

I,  in  thy  poor,  would  Bee; 

<  >h.  rather  let  me  beg  mj  bread, 

Than  keep  it  hark  t'r thi 

-f  (),_.      '  .   It"!;/  SplHt,  htacenly   /■ 

■n  .  I  loly  Spirit  heavenly  1  tove, 
With  all  thy  quickening  povi 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  lot  e 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 
9   I.,  ok.  how  we  grovel  hi  p 
Pond  of  these  trifling  to\  - ! 
souls  can  neither  fly  not 

To  i'  ach  ■  t'-rnal  joj  -. 

:<  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  boi 

In  \  am  we  stri\  e  U)  rise  : 

Bosannas  languish  on  our  t 
;   Dear  Lord  !  and  -hall  we  ever  live 

At  this  | r,  d\  h 

<  >ur  love  BO  faint,  so  cold  to  tl 

d  .' 

1    me,  Holy  Spirit  heavenly  I  >ove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers  1 

■  d  abroa       -         r*s  love, 

And  that  shall  kindle  I 
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Haste,  trav'lcr,  baste!  the  night  comes  on, 
And  many  a  shining  hour  is  gone  ; 
The  storm  is  gathering  in  the  west, 
And  thou  art  far  from  home  and  rest : 
Haste,  trav'ler,  haste ! 

The  rising  tempest  sweeps  the  sky ; 
The  rains  descend,  the  winds  are  high ; 
The  waters  swell,  and  death  and  fear 
Beset  thy  path  ;  no  refuge  near  : 
Haste,  trav'ler,  haste  ! 


r 


"Haste  thee;    escape  thither."— Gen.  19: 


3  Haste,  while  a  shelter  you  may  gain, — 
A  covert  from  the  wind  and  rain, — 

A  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home, — 
A  refuge  from  the  wrath  to  come  : 
Haste,  trav'ler,  haste ! 

4  Then  linger  not  in  all  the  plain  ; 
Flee  for  thy  life — the  mountain  gain ; 
Look  not  behind;   make  no  delay  ; 

Oh,  speed  thee,  speed  thee  on  thy  way  ! 
Haste,  trav'ler,  haste  ! 
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A.  ±  i   i  .  "  To  die  is  gain: 

1  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

To  go  unto  our  God  ; 
This  gloomy  earth  forsaking, 
Our  journey  homeward  taking 

Along  the  starry  road. 


2  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 
Heaven's  citizen  to  be  ; 
A  crown  immortal  wearing, 
And  rest  unbroken  sharing, 
From  care  and  conflict  free. 

[For  other  stanzas  see  next  page.] 
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1    1  i*1  ^  .  part." 

1  T  the  crown  of  my  hope, 

My  -..ill  is  ill  hast  gone  ; 

<  »li,  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up. 
And  waft  mi-  away  to  his  throne. 
•_'  My  Saviour,  whom  absent  I  love  ; 
Whom,  not  having  aeen,  I  adore; 

Whose  name  is  exalted  above 
All  glory,  dominion,  ami  power. 

3  Dissolve  thoa  these  bands  that  detain 

1  from  her  portion  in  th 
Ah  !  strike  off  this  adamant  chain, 
1  make  me  etemaDy  n 

4  When  that  happy  era  begins, 

When  arrayed  in  thy  glories  I  shine, 
N      p  my  more,  by  my  sins, 

Tip-  bosom  "'a  which  I  recline, — 

5  Oh.  then  shall  the  vail  be  removed  ! 

And  round  me  thy  brightness  be  pourM; 
1  -  •  him  whom  ah  ent  I  loi 

1  -  whom  nnseen  I  adored. 

r  in. >r. ■  shall  t; 

Til  i    Wi>eS, 

Which  darken  tl 

Intrude  on  my  bli 


1261. 


What  mutt  it  hr  to  he  there  P' 


1  Wk  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 

That  country  bo  bright  and  so  fair, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed; 

Bnt  what  must  it  be  to  be  there! 

2  We  speak  <>f  its  pathways  of  gold, 

It-  walls  decked  with  jewels  -<>  rare, 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold  ; 

Bnt  what  must  it  I"-  t<>  be  there  ! 

:!    We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin. 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials  without  and  within  : 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there! 

t  We  speak  of  its  sen  ice  of  love, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear. 
The  church  of  the  first-born  above; 

But  what  must  it  l>e  t.>  be  there ! 

5   Do  thou.  Lord,  'mid  sorrow  and  woe, 
Still  for  heaven  my  spirit  prepare, 
And  shorth  1  also  shall  kii<>u, 

And  feel  what  it  i-  t<>  be  there. 


"1       8     phertTs  voice  t«>  k: 
II  -  -■  r  leadeth, 

1 1  flock  he  feedeth, 

pastures  gi 

I    \ 

To  wear  a  heavenly  erowu  ; 


Among  God's  people  dwelling, 
The  glorious  triumph  swelling 
him  whose  sway  we  own. 
Oh,  no !  this  i-  ii •  -t  dying. 

Thou  8ai  i'Hir  of  mankind  ! 
There,  -t r>  :ti ii-  of  love  are  flowing, 
No  hindrance  ever  knowing; 

Here,  only  drops  we  find. 
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_  1  4:.  ne  God  of  my  Life. 

1  Father  of  mercies!  God  of  love! 

My  Father  and  my  God  ! 
I  '11  sing  the  honors  of  thy  name, 
And  spread  thy  praise  ahroad. 

2  In  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  appear; 
Thy  mercies  gild  each  transient  scene, 
And  crown  each  passing  year. 

3  In  all  thy  mercies,  may  my  soul 

A  Father's  bounty  see; 
Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  grace  bestows 
Estrange  my  heart  from  thee. 

4  Teach  me,  in  times  of  deep  distress, 

To  own  thy  hand,  O  God ! 
Ami  in  submissive  silence  learn 
The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Each  bright,  each  clouded  scene, 
Give  me  a  meek  and  humble  mind, 
Still  equal  and  serene. 

6  Then  may  I  close  my  eves  in  death, 

Redeemed  from  anxious  fear; 
For  death  itself,  my  God,  is  life, 
If  thou  be  with  me  there. 

\y  £  |  .   "  Oh  for  a  closer  walk  with  God  I" 

1  On  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, — 
A  light-to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 


4  Return,  O  holy  Dove !  return, 

Sweet  Messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

1  AQ/i     " Brethren,  be  not  weary  in  well 

1  Lord,  as  to  thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 

And  pray  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear ; 
Like  thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brother's  griefs  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine ; 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell 
As  free  and  true  as  thine. 

4  If  joy  shall  at  thy  bidding  fly, 

And  griefs  dark  day  come  on, 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
"  Father,  thy  will  be  done !" 

5  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame, 

Or  brethren  faithless  prove, 
Then,  like  thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

6  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
Oh,  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven! 
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_  "  I  _•  •      Btner. 

1  Snioi  all  the  varying  Bcenes  of  time 
•  ht'ul  eye  Bnrvej  s, 
Oh,  who  our  lot, 

Or  to  appoint  iHir  ways ! 

od,  when  he  gives,  supremely  '*ood  ; 
Nor  lees  w  hen  he  den 

BVi     roes  s,  tri>ni  liis  sovereign  hand, 
Arc  blessings  in  disguise. 

3  Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  li 

Stanl  and  so  kind  '. 
T  ■  his  unerring,  gracious  will 
Be  every  wish  resigm 

4  In  thy  fair  l>o.>k  of  life  divine. 

My  <  iod,  inscribe  my  name  ; 

Then  let  it  till  some  humble  place 

1"  :    ith  my  Lord  the  Lamb! 


840. 


Tlk*  mfe  Retreat. 


Dkab  Father,  to  thy  mercy-c 

My  bob]  t'-r  shelter  ti: 
'Tb  here  I  tind  a  safe  retreat 

N\  hen  -tonus  arid  tempests  ri-e. 

M      heeriul  hope  can  never  die, 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  mar ; 

can  rai-.-  my  comforts  high, 
rear. 

Hi  n  it  Pi  •    tor,  and  my  Lord, 

Thj  •  aid  impart  ; 

let  thy  kind,  thy  gracious  word 
8  -tain  my  trembling  heart! 

never  let  my  soul  remove 

tt  ! 
Still  let  me  tm-t  tbv  power  and  l< 
And  dwell  beneath  thj  i 


J  )!_().  The  One  Petition. 

l   Fatbbb  !  whateV  r  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  so>  ereign  band  denies, 

Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 

Lei  this  petition  i 

•_'  "Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free; 
The  blessings  of  th_\  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  t<>  thee. 

-■;  "Let  tlir  Bweet  hope  thai  thon  art  mine 
My  life  and  death  attend  ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  <  ad. 

X'M  7  J.  .   "Let  me  k-notc  mi/  Futher  reign*." 

1  Mv  God,  my  Father,  blissful  nai 

<  >h,  may  I  call  thee  mine  ? 
May  1  with  Bweel  assurance  claim 

A  portion  bo  di\  ii 

-    W  hate'er  thy  providence  deni<  - 
I  calmly  would  resign : 
For  thou  art  g 1.  and  just,  and  wise: 

<  >h,  bend  my  will  to  thii  e  ! 

3  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  orda 

<  >h.  give  in.   strength  to  bear ! 
And  let  me  know  my  Father  n 

And  trust  hie  tenner  ear.-. 

4  Thy  sovereign  waya  are  all  unknown 

To  my  weak,  erring  Bighl ; 
^  .  t  lei  my  smd  adoring  own 
That  all  thy  ways  arc  r 

Doxoloi 

I  the  Father,  and  tin    - 

And  spirit,  be  adored, 

W  her.- then  .ire  work-  to  make  him  known, 

Or  aamta  to  love  the  Lord  I 
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t/  y  <  .  '"  ^*  ar*  "te  temple  of  the  living  God." 

1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling ; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown  : 
Jesus !  thou  art  all  compassion  ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art: 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation  ; 

Enter  every  longing  heart. 

2  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  grace  receive  ; 
Hasten  thy  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave  ! 
Dwell  in  us  with  thy  rich  blessing, 

Dwell  in  us  with  all  thy  love ; 
We  will  praise  thee  without  ceasing; 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above. 

3  Finish,  Lord,  thy  new  creation  ; 

Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be  : 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee  : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

-±*^i  X  .  Tto  Elder  Brother. 

'_  Yks,  for  me,  for  me  he  caroth 
With  a  brother's  tender  care; 
Yes,  with  me,  with  me  he  shareth 
Every  burden,  every  fear. 
2  Yes,  o'er  me,  o'er  me  he  watcheth, 
Ceaseless  watcheth,  night  and  day ; 
Yes,  ev'n  me,  ev'n  me  he  snatcheth 
From  the  perils  of  the  way. 


3  Yes,  for  me  he  standeth  pleading, 

At  the  mercy-seat  above  ; 
Ever  for  me  interceding, 
Constant  in  untiring  love. 

4  Yes,  in  me  abroad  he  sheddeth 

Joys  unearthly,  love  and  light ; 
And  to  cover  me  he  spreadeth 
His  paternal  wing    of  might. 

5  Yes,  in  me,  in  me  lie  dwelleth  ; 

I  in  him,  and  he  in  me ! 
And  my  empty  soul  he  filleth, 
Here  and  through  eternity. 

6  Thus  I  wait  for  his  returning, 

Singing  all  the  way  to  heaven: 
Such  the  joyful  song  of  morning, 
Such  the  tranquil  song  of  even. 


438. 


Our  Friend,  nhore  all  others. 


1  One  there  is,  above  all  others, 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend  ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  ] 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God. 

3  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased, 

Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name  : 
Now,  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

4  Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  ! 

Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length  to  love  : 
We,  alas  !  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above. 
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}    1  !).    '/«■  irifA  you  a 

1    Ai.w  \\s  with  us,  always  with  us — 
Wnr-ls  of  cheer  and  words  <>t'  I 
Thus  tin'  risen  Saviour  whis] 

From  liis  dwelling-place  above, 

•2  Whh  lis  when  we  toil  in  - 

v  iwing  much  and  reaping  noni  : 
Telling  us  that  in  the  future 

in .  sts  Bhall  be  won. 

:)  With  na  when  the  Btonn  ng 

-  our  pathway  dark  and  drear; 
Waking  hope  within  our 
BtiUing  every  anxious  fear. 

4    With  us  in  the  lonely  valley. 

When  m  the  chilling  stream; 

I.  rhting  up  the  steps  t"  ^Ktv 
With  salvation's  radiant  beam. 


• 


151. 

.  liis  mercy  brighl 
\     the  path  in  which  we  I 
B     •  he  wakes,  and  woe  be  lighl 

.  I  ■ 

and  chai  i  a : 

M  u  e  -.   i\   :    '.  _•  ■  -  ;.  ■ 

B  ■  v  waneth  never  : 

r  that  «l:i  ieth 

Will  his  xlncss  pr 

Prom  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth: 

i  II  twineth 

nfort  from 

nhineth  : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
13 


249. 


■Ortr  nil,   Ood  bltKt/il  for  trrr." 

1  Cbowm  his  head  with  endless  blearing, 
Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
With  compassions  never  ceasing, 
nes  salvation  t<>  proclaim. 

_'  I." !  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee  : 

Thee,  our  Saviour;  thee,  our  God) 
From  liis  throne  his  beams  of  glory 
Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad. 

3  Jeans,  the  onr  Sa\  iour  bailing, 

Thee,  our  God,  in  praise  we  own  ; 
Highest  honor-,  never  Bulling, 
Rise  eternal  round  thy  throne. 

t   Now,  jre  -aints  his  power  confessing, 
In  your  grateful  strain-  adore  ; 
For  hi-  mercy,  nei  i  r  a  aring, 
Flows,  and  flows  for  evermore. 


.).         firing  tht  >iri,j?ttn/»i  of  ffi*  glory," 


26 

;    B  sa  of  the  Father's  Lrl"rv, 

Shall  thy  praise  nouttered  li<-.' 
k,  my  tongue,  snch  guilty  Bilence; 
I  who  (  ame  to  <lie. 

2  Did  archangels  sing  thy  comii 

I>i.l  the  shepherds  ham  tin  ir  1 
-    ime  would  cover  me,  ungrateful, 
I  my  1 

3  Fr- «iii  the  highest  throne  in  glory 

Po  thi  ■  rasa  of  deepest  w< 
All  '  i  guilty  eapti\ 

Flow,  my  praise,  t..r  ever  flow. 

t  Be  ascend,  immot  I     -     "'ir ! 
I.-  ave  thy  fo  ke  thy  tl 

Thence  return,  and  reign  for  evi 
I;    the  kingdom  all  thine  own. 
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1  I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  did  not  love  the  fold, 
I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
I  would  not  he  controlled. 

2  I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  did  not  love  my  home, 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 
I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

3  The  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep, 

The  Father  sought  his  child  ; 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild. 

4  They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 

Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone ; 
They  hound  me  with  the  hands  of  love; 
They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

5  Jesus  my  Shepherd  is, 

'T  was  he  that  loved  my  soul, 
'T  was  he  that  washed  me  in  his  hlood, 
'T  was  he  that  made  me  whole. 

6  'T  was  he  that  sought  the  lost, 

That  found  the  wandering  sheep, 
'T  was  he  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 
'Tis  he  that  still  doth  keep. 

7  I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  would  not  be  controlled  ; 
But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
I  love,  I  love  the  fold  ! 

8  I  was  a  wayward  child; 

I  once  preferred  to  roam; 
But  now  1  love  my  Father's  voice, — 
I  love,  I  love  his  home ! 


Christian  Fellowship. 


1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  : 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  arc  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way  ; 

"While  each  in  expectation  lives, 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free, 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

Q  fi  C\    "  Say  ye  to  the  righteous  that  it  shall  be  XCtll 
OK)\J •  with  Mm."— Isaiah  3:10. 

1  What  cheering  words  are  these  ? 

Their  sweetness  who  can  tell  ? 
In  time,  and  to  eternal  days, 
"'Tis  with  the  righteous  well." 

2  In  every  state  secure, 

Kept  as  Jehovah's  eye, 
'Tis  well  with  them  while  life  endures, 
And  well,  when  called  to  die ; 
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3  Well,  when  they  Bee  liis  I 
« >r  --iiik  amid  the  flood  ; 
^     I,  in  affliction's  thorny  mase, 
■'.  the  moant  with  I 

.  when  j<'\s  arise  ; 

rr<>\\>  i!,>w  j 
I,  when  <!:irk' 
\    i  strong  temptations  grow. 

r  h  well,  when 

••  Fr>>in  earth  and  sin  ■ 
T     oin  the  hosts  of  ransomed  souls. 
Ma  don  \\  is 

I  L_  i   0  .   -  Bom  fen*  0  UrJ,  Ao/y  an.l  trm*  r 

1  Ti  ■  '  hnrch  bas  waited  !■ 
I ! 

still  in  loneliness  ^lir 
A  :"     •  •       n      ghc. 

-   II  .  '  '  I.  >rd  "'ir  God, 

II    ..    |  ,-i  ir  _  tod, 


Will  tliou  notjndge  thy  suffering  church, 
Her  sighs  and  tears  and  blood  .' 

3  Saint  after  saint  on  earth 

Bas  lived,  and  loved,  and  died ; 
Ami  as  they  lefl  na  one  by  one, 
\\  o  laid  them  aide  by  Bide. 

i  Wo  laid  them  down  to  Bleep, 
1  >ut  m>:  in  hope  forlorn  ; 
We  laid  them  but  to  ripen  there, 
Till  the  Ias1  gloriona  morn, 

.">  We  long  to  hear  thy  voice) 
To  s.'c  tint-  face  to  face, 
To  share  thy  crown  and  glory  then, 
A^  now  we  share  thy  -■ 

1     ii''.  Lord  !  and  wipe  away 
The  curse,  the  sin,  tli"  stain, 

A'  I  make  this  blighted  world  of  ours 
Thine  own  fair  world  again. 
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4  Guilty  I  stand  before  thj^  face  ; 

On  mc  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide  : 
'T  is  just  the  sentence  should  take  place, 
'T  is  just — but  oh,  thy  Son  hath  died  ! 

5  Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God,  hath  bled  ; 

He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree  ; 
Beneath  our  curse  he  bowed  his  head  : 
'T  is  finished — he  hath  died  for  mc  ! 

6  See,  where  before  the  throne  he  stands, 

And  pours  the  all-prevailing  prayer  ! 
Points  to  his  side,  and  lifts  his  hands, 
And  shows  that  I  am  graven  there ! 


t±_  X  X  •  None  out  Christ. 

1  Tuou  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 

My  Refuge,  my  almighty  Friend ! 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 

2  Whither,  all  !   whither  shall  I  go, 

A  wretched  wand'rer  from  my  Lord  ? 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  woe 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  ? 

3  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart ; 

Oil  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives : 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart, 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

4  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine; 

While  thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call ; 
®ne  smile,  one.  blissful  smile  of  thine, 
My  dearest  Lord!  outweighs  them  all. 

5  Thy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore  ; 

Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  care : 
Depart  from  thee ! — 't  is  death,  't  is  more, 
'Tis  endless  ruin— deep  despair! 

6  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie  ; 

il^ie  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine  : 
Still  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye, 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine. 

(  £  O .  No  TTope  out  in  Christ.— Micah,  6  :  6— S. 

1  Wherewith,  O  God,  shall  I  draw  near, 

A n-d  how  myself  before  thy  face? 
How,  in  thy  purer  eyes,  appear? 

What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace  ? 

2  Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  our  God  ! 

('.in  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain? 
Rivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood — 
Alas !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

3  What  have  I  then  wherein  to  trust? 

I  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am  : 
Excluded  is  my  every  boast, 

My  glory  swallowed  up  in  shame. 


Who  shall  separate  vs  from  the  love  of 
Christ  f" 


730. 

1  Lord,  didst  thou  die, — but  not  for  me  ? 

Am  I  forbid  to  trust  thy  blood  ? 
Hast  thou  not  pardons  rich  and  free  ? 
And  grace,  an  overwhelming  flood  I 

2  Who,  then,  shall  drive  mytrembling  soul 

From  thee  to  regions  of  despair  ] 
Who  has  surveyed  the  sacred  roll, 
And  found  my  namciiot  written  there ] 

3  Presumptuous  thought !  to  fix  the  bound, 

To  limit  mercy's  sovereign  reign  : 

What  other  happy  souls  have  found 

I'll  seek,  nor  shall  1  seek  in  vain. 

4  I  own  my  guilt,  my  sins  confess: 

Can  men  or  devils  make  them  more  ? 
Of  crimes  already  numberless, 

AVho  will  attempt  to  swell  the  score  ? 

5  Were  all  my  crimes  before  my  sight, 

While  I  remember  thou  hast  died, 
They  would  but  urge  my  speedier  flight 

To  seek  salvation  at  thy  side. 

6  Low  at  thy  feet  I  '11  cast  me  down, 

To  thee  reveal  mv  guilt  and  fear : 
And,  if  thou  spurn  mc  from  thy  throne. 
I  '11  be  the  first  who  perished  there. 
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1   Etkknm  God!  eternal  Knurl 

Baler  of  heaven  and  earth  beneath  ! 

s,  lor  comforts  spring; 
In  thee  we  live, and  more,  and  breathe. 

.  Thy  word  brought  forth  the  flaming  sun, 
The  changeful  moon,  the  starry  host  : 
In  thine  appointed  coarse  they  run, 

Till  in  the  final  ruin  lost 

.'  thy  command  the  storm  is  dumb; 

And  to  thi>  sea  thy  power  hath  said, 
other  shalt  thou  dare  to  come, 
.  here  shall  thy  proud  waves  be 

4  Thy  sway  i-  known  below,  above, 

.  lull  of  majesty  thy  voice : 
.  aa  it  speaks,  in  wrath  or  lore, 
nations  tremble  or  rejoi 

5  The  final,  awful  hour  is  near, 

Time  [>ac-es  on  with  c  ad, 

"When  opening  graves  that  voice  shall 
bear, 
1  render  up  the  sleeping  dead. 

6  Oh.  in  :  day, 

Maj  we  be  found  in  Christ,  and  stand, 
While  flaming  worlds  shall  melt  away, 
A    spied,  owned,  at  thy  right  hand  ! 

()!).).    -  IJHt*  thou  Ut  more  Vuin  V 

1  I.oro,  should  mv  path  thro'  Buffering  li«'. 

Forbid  that  1  ere  re] 

Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary, 

.thine. 

2  Oh,  let  me  think  how  thou  d; 

l"r  •  ry  pure  delight, 

•  >  faint,  to  watch,  '■ 
Tin-  •  lay,  the  homeless  night ; 


3  To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me  ! 

Thou  earnest  not  thyself  to  please: 
And,  Wear  as  earthlv  comforts  be, 

Shall  I  not  love  thee  more  than  these? 

4  Yea  :  I  would  count  them  all  but  loss, 

To  gain  the  notice  of  thine  eye  : 
Flesh  shrinks  and  trembles  at  the  cross, 

Bat  thou  canst  give  the  victory. 

5  Saviour!  thy  needful  grace  afford  : 

On  thee  my  trembling  soul  1  cast  : 
Perfect  thy  work  within  me,  Lord, 
And  own  my  worthless  name  at  last. 

(   OU.  Inron-t,l,,t    Truxt. 

1  When-  darkness  long  has  vailed  my  mind, 

And  smiling  day  once  more  appears, 

Then,  my  Redeemer!   then  I  find 

The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

2  Straight  I  upbraid  my  wandering  heart, 

And  blush  that  I  should  ev(  r  be 
'I  hns  prone  to  ad  bo  base  a  part. 

Or  harbor  one  hard  thought  of  thee  ! 

3  Oh,  let  me  then  at  length  be  taught 

("v\  hat  I  am  still  so  Blow  to  learn), 
That  God  n  bve,  and  i  hat 

Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

•et  truth,  and  easv  to  repeat  ! 

Bat  when  my  faith  i>  sharply  t: 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, — 

skillful,  w(  ak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5   B  it,  0  my  Lord  '  one  look  from  thee 
B   bdoea  the  disobedient  will ; 

I>ri\.*  doubt  and  discontent  ai 
And  thy  rebellions  child  is  -till. 

0  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive, 
ka  1  -ii>)  n  ady  to  repine  : 

Thou,  tl  til  the  praise  n 

Be  ibame  and  m  :,t  mine. 
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329. 


■  77ie  Hood  of  Ilia  Cross."— Col.  1 :  20. 


1  Ye  saints,  your  music  bring, 

Attuned  to  sweetest  sound ; 
Strike  every  trembling  string, 

Till  earth  and  heaven  resound  : 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing ; 
Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string ! 

2  The  cross,  the  cross  alone, 

Subdued  the  powers  of  hell ; 
Like  lightning,  from  his  throne 
The  prince  of  darkness  fell  : 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing ; 
Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string  ! 

3  The  cross  hath  power  to  save 

From  all  the  foes  that  rise  ; 

The  cross  hath  made  the  grave 

A  passage  to  the  skies : 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing  ; 

Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string ! 

1  fl  Q  Q     "  Gird  Thy  sword  upon  TJ,  >/  1li  iffh,  O 
1VJOO.  Most  Miyhti/  /"—Psalm  45. 

1  Gird  on  thy  conquering  sword  ! 
Ascend  thy  shining  car, 
And  march,  Almighty  Lord  I 
To  wage  the  holy  war 


Before  his  wheels, 
In  glad  surprise, 


Ye  valleys,  rise, 

And'  sink,  ye  hills  ! 


2  Before  thine  awful  face 

Millions  of  foes  shall  fall, 
The  captives  of  thy  grace — 
That  grace  which  conquers  all : 
The  world  shall  know,  I  What  wondrous  things 
Great  King  of  kings  1      Thine  arm  can  do  ! 


Here  to  my  willing  soul 
Bend  thy  triumphant  way  ; 

Here  every  foe  control, 

And  all  thy  power  display  : 


My  heart,  thy  throne, 
Blest  Jesus,  see, 


Bows  low  to  thee, 
To  thee  alone  ! 


1074. 


•  Chri 


is  our  Corner-stone.' 


1  Christ  is  our  Corner-stone ; 
On  him  alone  we  build  ; 
With  his  true  saints  alone 

The  courts  of  heaven  arc  filled 


On  his  great  love 
Our  hopes  we  place, 


Of  present  grace 
And  joys  above. 


2  Oh,  then,  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring ! 
Our  voices  we  will  raise, 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing; 


And  thus  proclaim 
In  joyful  song, 


Both  loud  and  long, 
That  glorious  Name. 


Here,  gracious  God,  do  thou 
For  evermore  draw  nigh  ; 

Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh  : 


In  copious  shower, 
On  all  who  pray, 


Each  holy  day, 
Thy  blessings  pour. 


4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore, 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
•       Be  with  us  evermore, — 


Until  that  day 
When  all  the  blest 


To  endless  rest 
Are  called  away. 


Till:    BABBATB    11 V  M  N    AND   TIM:    BOOK. 
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Our  A>iM(.i<if  F 


I  To  God,  tin'  mighty  Lord, 

Your  joyful  tliimk-  n  | 
To  liim  due  praise  afford, 

Al  _' 1  H  be  is  great  : 

Por  <  ;.-l  doth  prove  our  constant  friend  ; 
Elia  boundless  \-<\<-  shall  n<  rer  end. 

_'    II  •,  in  our  depths  of  wo<  s, 
< »n  us  «  itli  favor  thoughl ; 
And  from  our  deadly  I 

In  peace  and  safety  brought  : 
■  1  dotb  prove  our  constant  friend; 
ia  love  shall  never  end. 

doth  t!i  ■  food  supply, 
« 'n  which  all  creatures  lii 
To  God,  who  reigns  on  high, 
oal  praiai 
Por  God  doth  prove  our  constant  friend ; 

II  -  i»>undle»s  love  shall  never  end. 


W1W. 


\r  of  Jubiltt. 


1   Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
The  gladly  solemn  sound  ! 
I.  I  all  the  nations  know, 

.rtli'-  remotest  bound  : 
•  >t'  jubilee  baa  come  : 

.  home. 

ir  great  Qigb  Pi 
Hath  full  atonement  m 

Ye  mourn  fa  I  - 
Tlii-  year  of  jul  une  : 

.  borne. 


3  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  I  tod, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  in  hi>  blood 

To  all  the  world  proclaim  : 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, — 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 

An. I.  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  tare  \ 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


872. 


'  One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  baptiem." 


1  <  >\k  sole  baptismal  sign, 

Lord,  below,  above, 

' me  faith,  one  bone  divine, 
One  only  watchword — Love: 
From  different  temples  though  it  rise, 
One  -  ndetfa  t*>  the  skies. 

2  <>ur  sacrifice  is  one  ; 

<  me  Priest  before  the  throne; 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 
1 1 1  •  ■  r.  Lord  alone  ! 
And  sighs  fom  contrite  hearte  that  spring, 
Our  chief,  our  choio  si 

8  II    id  of  thy  church  beneath  ! 
The  catholic,  the  true, 
On  :ill  her  members  breatl 
Her  broken  frame  rei  en  I 
Then  shall  thy  perfect  n ill  : 

Wllrll   Chi  OHC. 
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^00«  "75'ie  twee  of  praise." 

1  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired  ; 
Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthems  raise, 
With  grateful  ardor  fired. 

2  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  goodness,  passing  thought, 
Loads  every  moment,  as  it  flies, 
With  benefits  unsought. 
•3  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
From  whom  salvation  flows  ; 
Who  sent  his  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 
4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
For  hope's  transporting  ray, 
Which  lights  through  darkest  shades  of 
death 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 


•Greater  lore  hath  no  man  than  this." 


262. 

1  Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 

We  wretched  sinners  lav, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  Grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief: 
He  saw,  and,  oh,  amazing  love  ! — 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  scats  above, 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  Oh,  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak  ! 

5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys! 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  ! 


u[~uto  us  a   Child  i.v  born." 
Isaiah  9 :  G,  7. 


But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

267. 

1  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

2  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored  ; 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counselor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord  ! 

3  His  power,  increasing,  still  shall  spread  ; 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know  : 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above, 
And  peace  abound  below. 

4  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counselor, 
The  mighty  Lord  of  heaven. 

£  L   L  ,  "Joy  to  tJie  \oorld  .'" 

1  Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come! 

Let  earth  receive  her  King  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Jov  to  the  world  !  the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
plains 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 


Till:   BABBATS    11  \  M  N    A.ND    11  N  i:    BOOK, 
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1   Bsbolo  the  dories  of  t!i<'  I  .  mb, 
Amid  hi-  rathi  it's  throne  ; 
Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name, 
A:      -     _-  before  unknown. 
.    Let      len  worship  at  his  feet, 
The  church  adore  around, 
With  \ials  full  of  odors  sw 

I  1 1 :  t  r  j  >  —  of  Bweetcr  Bound. 

3  Those  are  the  prav«  rs  of  all  the  -aim-. 

And  these  the  hymns  thej  raise  : 

s  is  kind  to  our  complaints  : 

•  to  h<  ar  our  pi 

the  Lamb  that  once  was  -lain, 

_--  paid  ! 

ition,  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  head  ! 

5  Thou  bast  redeemed  onr  souls  with  blood, 
II  mI  -  t  the  priaont  r-  free, 
oast  made  na  kin^r-  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

* !  1  l  ' '        l-ift  mp  yc>  >;t  gulf.'' 

1  Lut  np  your  beads,  etera 

•  tin 
Tl]>'  Kii  . 

With  his  celestial  train. 
J   Who  is  this  King  of  glory — " 

Tli  i  : 

In  I 

Eternal  A    I 

3  Lift  up  your  In  .  .  '   unfold, 

In  tertain 

Tin-  Kit  _  uics 

With  all  his  shining  train. 

4  Who  i-  the  King  —who  / 

Lord  of 


I 


I  lory  ho  alone  is  Bang, 
\\  ho  i-  « ith  glon  crow  ned. 

,   QQ'T     K8Knt  unto  God  irith  the  tote*  if  triumph." 

1  Ai;i-k,  ye  people,  and  adore  : 

Exulting,  strike  the  chord  ! 
Let  all  the  earth,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Confess  tli*  almighty  Lord. 

2  Glad  shouts  aloud,  wide  echoing  round, 

Th'  ascending  <"»!  proclaim  : 
TIT  angelic  choir  respond  the  Bound, 

And  shake  creation's  frame. 
:i  They  sing  of  death  and  lull  o'erthrown 

In  that  triumphant  hour; 
And  ''"il  exalts  his  conquering  Bon 

To  his  right  hand  of  power. 
i  <'h.  shout,  ye  people,  and  adore; 

Exulting  Btnke  the  chord  ! 
Let  all  the  earth,  from  shore  to  shore, 

<  lonfees  th'  almighty  Lord  ! 

J.  J.  Ou  •     "  ffittaHMi  '"eh  llMtmg  i/tar." 

1  Awakk.  ye  saint-!  and  raise  vour  eyes, 

And  liit  your  voices  high  ; 
Awake,  and  praise  the  sovereign  love, 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

2  Swift  on  the  wings  of  time  it  ili«  s. 

Each  moment  brings  it  mar  ; 
Thru  welcome,  each  declining  dai  I 

\\  ■  !•  ome,  •  ach  closing  year ! 
N    '  many  years  their  round  shall  run. 

Not  many  mornii 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  rei 

1  o  our  admiring  ej  as, 
i   Ye  n  heels  of  nature.  «*  ed  j  our  course  ! 

^  ■•  mortal  pos  era,  deem  ; 
■«-  ye  bring  tin   night  of  death, 

Ve  bring  et<  rnal  day. 
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Close  of  the  Sabbath. 


1  Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day  ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun, 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 

2  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad  ; 
'T  is  the  holy  peace  of  God  ; 

Symbol  of  the  peace  within, 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

3  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshiper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 

4  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  peace  and  joy  in  thee  ! 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close. 
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Confidence  in  God's  Care. — Psalm  23. 

To  thy  pastures  fair  and  large, 
Heavenly  Shepherd,  lead  thy  charge; 
And  my  couch,  with  tenderest  care, 
'Mid  the  springing  grass  prepare. 

When  I  faint  with  summer's  heat, 
Thou  shalt  guide  my  weary  feet 
To  the  streams  that,  still  and  slow, 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

Safe  the  dreary  vale  I  tread, 
By  the  shades  of  death  o'ersprcad, 
With  thy  rod  and  staff  supplied — 
This  my  guard,  and  that  my  guide. 

Constant  to  my  latest   end, 
Thou  my  footsteps  shalt  attend; 
Thou  shalt  bid  thy  hallowed  dome 
yield  me  an  eternal  home. 


Qfl/?       "I  know  my  nheep,  and  am  known  of 
UV  \}  •  mine." 

1  Jesus,  Shepherd  of  the  sheep  ; 
Powerful  is  thine  arm  to  keep 
All  thy  flocks  with  safest  care, 
Fed  in  pastures  large  and  fair. 

2  Thee  their  Guide  and  Guard  they  own ; 
Thee  they  love,  and  thee  alone  : 
Thee  they  follow  day  by  day, 
Fearful  lest  their  feet  should  stray. 

3  Lord,  thy  helpless  sheep  behold  ; 
Gather  all  unto  thy  fold  ; 
Gently  lead  the  wanderers  home ; 
AVatch  them,  lest  again  they  roam. 

4  Bring  thy  sheep,  now  far  astray, 
Lost  in  Satan's  evil  way  ; 
Then,  the  fold  and  shepherd  one, 

We  shall  praise  thee  round  the  throne. 

^  JL  (j  .  "Oust  thy  burden  upon  Vie  Lord." — Psalm  05. 

1  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord ; 
Lean  thou  only  on  his  word  : 
Ever  will  he  be  thy  stay, 

Though  the  heavens  shall  melt  away. 

2  Ever  in  the  raging  storm, 
Thou  shalt  see  his  cheering  form, 
Hear  his  pledge  of  coming  aid  : 

"It  is  I,  be  not' afraid." 

3  Cast  thy  burden  at  his  feet ; 
Linger  near  his  mercy-seat : 
lie  will  lead  thee  by  the  hand 
Gently  to  the  better  land. 

4  He  will  gird  thee  by  his  power, 
In  thy  weary,  fainting  hour; 
Lean,  then,  loving,  on  his. word; 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord. 


in  i:  s  \  BB  \  in    11  \  \i  \    \nd    i  i  \  i:   BOOK 
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ELVORD. 


•s-*— I — k^l 1 1 — U, , 

a    "- — ^ — ■»--" ri — j — m <s>~ 

|    J     J      J               ,r                              II 

r  r    r    r   r  r    * 

B  --      *       J      .     J J J         J       ,      ?          1 

Ljj   j  j  J    J  .  -   , 

L  -    rif  r,  r  rj==i 

j-^r  r  r  -u= 

•  )  .  '   I    ,       "  /   toy    ''""'I    "IV   lift   f„r  thr    • 

!   v  » of  til.-  ransomed  flock, 

I  i  us  to  the  shadowing  rock, 
W  here  the  cooling  waters  flow, 
\\  here  the  freshening  pastures  grow. 

'  Lord,  that  we  may  be 
r  glad  t . >  follow  t!i 
And  with  thankful  hearts  rejoii 
\\  hen  we  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 

S   Hour,  when  thy  loved  ones  stray 
From  the  new  and  living  way, 
Gently  call  thine  own  by  name; 
All  mir  wand'ring  laira. 

4  Through  th  of  darksome  night 

K    p  n^  in  thy  watchful  sight ; 
O'er  ea  h  -1  ladly  foe  prevail, 
do  harm  thy  t 

•  !i<»  thy  life  didst  give, 
Dying  that  thy  sheep  might  fch    . 

thy  preseno   i 
With  eternal  comfort  blest 

"I-t...  ■ '-y  prtciou*  nniiir 

inda  than  meek  k- 
'    tarm  mo  in  Immannel'a  nam    : 
A  i  her  hopes  m\  —  j >i ri t  <■ 

■  is  birth,  and  cross,  and  shame, 

2  When  he  came, the  angels  snng, 
■ '  >    :  I  on  high :" 

-    m\  stammering  I 

_-  than  1 .' 

I  a  man 
.:  he  migbl  the  law  fulfill, 
•■■r  in  my  room. — 

-till  .' 

4   N    :   [  must  mj 


1  or,  should  I  refuse  t<>  >iin_'. 
Sure  tin-  verj  Btonce  would  speak, 
5  O  my  Saviour!  Bhield, and  Sun, 
Shepherd,  Brother,  Lord,  and  Friend 
iv  precious  name  in  one  ! 
I  u  ill  love  thee  without  end. 

0±4:.  Th<  r«rfm  vf  Jimt    Mrtt  H    an  MIL 

1  i     mi:,  Baid  Jeans1  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  ch< 
I  w  ill  guide  ymi  to  your  home  ; 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  come  ! 

2  Thou  who,  homeless  and  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  Bcorn, 

g  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
\\ .  .ii  \  wanderer,  hither  h:i^t ■-. 

I   \r  who,  tossed  ,»n  beds  of  pain, 
S,vk  for  ease,  hut  seek  in  vain; 
Y<\  by  flercer  anguish  torn. 
In  remorse  for  ^\i\h  who  monrn  : — 

4  Hither  come  !  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound  ; 
I ' .  .  ■   thai  ever  shall  endure, 
Eli  si  ■  ternal,  sacred,  Bure. 

!)().).  'The  (7o,l  of  m,j 

-  unci  and  Giver  of  repose, 

From  thi-i'  all  in v  comfort  flows  : 
I '.  ace  and  happiness  are  ti 
Mine  they  are,  it  thou  art  mine. 

•_'  Thee  to  praise  and  thee  to  know 
» Constitute  my  bliss  below  : 

Thee  toi  I  tl t.>  lot e 

i  Constitute  my  bliss  ah 

.'i  Lord  !  it  is  not  life  to  live, 
If  thy  presence  thou  deny  : 
Lord  !  it*  thou  thy  presence 

do  longer  death  to  die. 
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OLEAN.     L.  M.     0  lines. 


I — I — I- 


Christ  is  mine. 


1  Why  should  I  foar  the  darkest  hour, 
Or  tremble  at  the  tempest's  power  ? 
Jesus  vouchsafes  to  be  my  tower. 
Though  hot  the  fight,  why  quit  the  field  ? 
Why  should  I  either  flee  or  yield, 
Since  Jesus  is  my  mighty  Shield  ? 

2  Tho'  all  the  flocks  and  herds  were  dead, 
My  soul  a  famine  need  not  dread, 

For  Jesus  is  my  living  bread. 
I  know  not  what  may  soon  betide, 
Or  how  my  wants  shall  be  supplied ; 
But  Jesus  knows  and  will  provide. 

3  Though  sin  would  fill  me  with  distress, 
The  throne  of  grace  I  dare  address, 
For  Jesus  is  my  righteousness. 
Against  me  earth  and  hell  combine, 
But  on  my  side  is  power  divine  : 
Jesus  is  all,  and  he  is  mine. 

OoO.       "Loved  with  an  everlasting  love." 

1  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my 

head, 
Though     strength,    and    health,  and 
friends  be  gone ; 
Though  joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead, 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn  ; 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relics, — 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

2  Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain, 

Though  heart  may  fail,  and  flesh  decay; 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away  : 
Mercv's  full  power  1  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 


The   Communion  of  Saints. 
Heb,  12  :  18-26. 


868. 

1   Not  to  the  mount  that  burned  with  flame, 
To  darkness,  tempest,  and  the  sound 
Of  trumpets'  tone  that,  startling,  came, 
Nor  voice  of  words  that  rent  the  ground, 


While  Israel  heard  with  trembling  awe 
Jehovah  thunder  forth  his  law, — 

2  But  to  mount  Zion  we  are  come, 

The  city  of  the  living  God, 
Jerusalem  our  heavenly  home, 

The  courts  by  angel-legions  trod  ; 
Where  meet  in  everlasting  love 
The  Church  of  the  first-born  above  ; — 

3  To  God,  the  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

The  perfect  spirits  of  the  just, 
Jesus,  our  great  new-covenant  Head, 

The  blood  of  sprinkling, — fromthedust, 
That  better  things  than  Abel's  cries. 
And  pleads  a  Saviour's  sacrifice.       , 

4  Oh,  hearken  to  the  healing  voice, 

That  speaks  from  heaven,  in  tones  so 
mild ! 
To-day,  arc  life  and  death  our  choice ; 

To-day,  through  mercy  reconciled, 
Our  all  to  God  we  yet  may  give : 
Now  let  us  hear  his  voice,  and  live. 

1i_E\     "  TIiou  went  est  forth  for  the  salvation 
-L  i  tl  •  of  Thy  people." 

1  Like  Israel's  host  to  exile  driven, 

Across  the  flood  the  pilgrims  fled ; 
Their  hands  bore  up  the  ark  of  Heaven, 

And  Heaven  their  trustingfootsteps  led, 
Till  on  these  savage  shores  they  trod, 
And  won  the  wilderness  for  God. 

2  Then,  when  their  weary  ark  found  rest, 

Another  Zion  proudly  grew ; 
In  more  than  Judah's  glory  dressed, 

With  light  that  Israel  never  knew  : 
From  sea  to  sea  her  empire  spread, 
Her  temple  heaven,  and  Christ  her  Head. 

3  Then  let  the  grateful  church,  to-day, 

Its  ancient  rite  with  gladness  keep ; 
And  still  our  fathers'  God  display 

His  kindness,  though  the  fathers  sleep: 
Oh,  bless,  as  thou  hast  blessed  the  past, 
While  earth, andtiine,andheavenshalllast! 


P 
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My  i.m  s,  ai  ,1  healed  my  wounded  mind ; 
I  tli:u:k  tliir,  whose  enlivening  vo 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  n y 
i  Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown; 

Thee  will  I  love,  nrj  Lord,  m\  I 
Thee  will  I  love  beneath  thy  frown 

(>r  smile,  thy  scepter  <>r  thy  rod  : 
What  though  my  heart  and  flesh  decay, 
Thee  shall  1  love  in  endless  dav. 

n\  ')  the  night  al*n  U 

<J  —  .  mint."— Psalm  74 

1  Thou  art,  <  >  <  lod,  the  life  and  I 

ndrous  world  we  see  : 
[ts  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  niglit, 
Are  but  reflections  caught  from  thee; 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine. 
And  ;ill  things  fair  and  brighl  are  ti 

2  When  day,  with  farewell  beam,  delays 

Among  the  opening  cl  ei  en, 

And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 

Through  golden  vistas  into  heaven, — 
Th(  •  hat  make  the  Bun's  decline 

B    !        bo  radiant,  Lord,  are  thine. 

3  When  youthful  spring  around  us  breal 

Thy  Spirit  warms  her  fragranl  sigh, 
And  every  flower  the  summer  wreath  - 

[s  born  beneath  thy  kindling  eye: 
Where'er  h    torn,  thy  glories  shine, 
I  all  things  lair  and  bright  are  thine. 

In  — 
—  I     i    .     "  '  tnoir  tehom  I  hnr. 

1  Mt  Bavionr!  can  it  ever  be, 
And  *ilt  thou  deign  to  smile  on  me  .' 

I  thou  wilt  own  me  en  that  day, — 
Thou  wilt  not  cast  my  s«.ul  away  : 
I  know  in  whom  I  have  believed; 
I  know  by  whom  I  am  received, 

i  Tis  even  bo,  my  dying  Lord ! 

.  by  thine  all-atoning  blood, 
I  venture  to  believe,  that  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  a* 

Will  brine:  me  Miss  without  alloy, 

A  yd  consummate  and  crown  m_\  joy. 


^  |  }  ')  ".'«•#  may  not  ht  athamtJ  at 

1  —  •  Mini;." 

1  Am«  art  thou,  graci 

\  mansion  to  prepare  for  me! 
B  all  1  behold  thee  on  thy  tin 

And  there  tor  ever  sit  with  tie 
Then  let  the  world  approve  or  blame, 
I'll  triumph  in  thy  glorious  name! 
'.  •  ■  gain  the  world's  appla 
t  >r  to  escape  its  harmless  frown, 

love  and  plead  thy  cat  -  . 
And  make  thy  peopli  . — 

\\  hat  shame  would  till  me  in  that  day. 
When  thou  thy  glory  wilt  display  ! 
\  >;  let  the  world  cast  out  my  name, 
•  me,  it'  they  will ; 

e  Lord  1 

•ill : 
thee,  my  God,  1 

if  1  can  call  thee  mine. 
I  What  transport  then  shall  fill  my  h 
W  hen  thou  my  worthless  name  wilt  own; 
When  I  shall  mt  thee  as  thou  art, 

1  know  as  I  myself  am  known! 

.  and  fear  and  BOTI 
My  soul  shall  tind  its  rest  in  tl.     . 

jj  _.' >.  »  n*«  vui  lie 

1  Tbu  w  ill  1 

«      I  j  and  <  r 

will  I  love  with  all  my  poi 
In  all  my  works, — and  th> 

re  fin- 
Fills  my  whole  soul  with  -tr. 
'2  In  daikness  willii  yed, 

1       _dit  thee,  \<  t  from  thee  I  rov<  d  : 

lywanderingthonghtswcn  si 
Thy  i  more  than  thee  l  loved  : 

And  now,  if  more  at  length  I 

through  thy  light,  and  cornea  from 

^  in, 
•  thy  brighl  beams  on  n 
I  thank  thee,  who  rthrown 
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4;  "It/.        "Jfc  Tliee  for  help  we  cry." 

1  Spirit  of  truth  !  on  this  thy  day, 

To  thee  for  help  we  cry, 
To  guide  us  through  the  dreary  way 
Of  dark  mortality. 

2  We  ask  not,  Lord,  the  cloven  flame, 

Or  tongues  of  various  tone ; 
But  long  thy  praises  to  proclaim 
With  fervor  in  our  own. 

3  No  heavenly  harpings  soothe  our  ear, 

No  mystic  dreams  we  share ; 

Yet  hope  to  feel  thy  comfort  near, 

And  hless  thee  in  our  prayer. 

4  When  tongues  shall    cease,  and   power 

decay, 
And  knowledge  empty  prove, 
Do  thou  thy  trembling  servants  stay 
AVith  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 

|  (J  J_ .  Christ  above  all  else. 

1  Compared  with  Christ,  in  all  beside 

No  comeliness  I  sec ; 
The  one  thing  needful,  dearest  Lord, 
Is  to  be  one  with  thee. 

2  The  sense  of  thine  expiring  Sore 

Into  my  soul  convoy; 
Thyself  bestow!  for  thee  alone, 
My  All  in  All,  1  pray. 

3  Less  than  thyself  will  not  suffice 

My  comfort  to  restore; 
More  than  thyself  I  can  not  crave, 
And  thou  canst  give  no  more. 

4  Whate'er  consists  not  with  thy  love, 

Oh,  teach  me  to  resign  ! 

I  'm  rich  to  all  th'  intents  of  bliss, 
If  thou,  O  Lord,  art  mine. 

/  t)£,  ('Iiri.it  Is  mine. 

1    When  blest  with  that  transporting  view, 
That  Jesus  died  for  me, 


For  this  sweet  hope  what  praise  is  due, 

0  God  of  grace,  to  thee  ! 

2  And  may  I  hope  that  Christ  is  mine  ? 

That  source  of  every  bliss, 
That  noblest  gift  of  love  divine  ? 
What  wondrous  grace  is  this! 

3  My  highest  praise,  alas,  how  poor ! 

How  cold  my  warmest  love  ! 
Dear  Saviour,  teach  me  to  adore 
As  angels  do  above. 

4  Then  shall  my  joyful  powers  unite 

In  more  exalted  lays, 
And  join  the  happy  sons  of  light 
In  everlasting  praise. 

f  XT.  Fulln-ess  of  Redemption. 

1  If  thou  impart  thyself  to  me, 

No  other  good  I  need  : 
If  thou,  the  Son,  shalt  make  me  free, 

1  shall  be  free  indeed. 

2  I  can  not  rest  till  in  thy  blood 

I  full  redemption  have ; 
But  thou,  through  whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

3  From  sin, — the  guilt,  the  power,  the  pain, 

Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul : 
Lord,  I  believe — and  not  in  vain  ; 
My  faith  shall  make  me  whole. 

4  I,  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  in  white ; 

With  all  thy  saints  shall  prove 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  depth,  and 
height 
Of  everlasting  love. 


787. 


Saviour,  Thyself  reveal." 

1   Saviour,  to  me  thyself  reveal, 
While  here  on  earth  I  rove; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  and  let  me  feel 
The  kindling  of  thy  love. 
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2  With  thee  conversii  g,  1  forget 

All  time  and  toil  and  care  ; 

Labor  is  iw.  and  pain 

If  thou,  my  <io.:.  art  here. 

3  Here,  then,  my  <;«xl.  be  pleased  to  stay, 

And  make  my  heart  rejoice; 
My  bounding  heart  >li:ill  own  thy  sway. 
And  echo  t<>  thy  i 
«u  callest  me  to  seek  thy  (a 
Thy  race,  0  God,  1  seek,— 

the  whispers  <>f  th 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 
5   I.  •  this  my  every  hour  employ, 
Till  I  thy  glory  - 
I!  •  r  into  my  M  is!   r's  joy, 
And  find  my  heaven  in  th< 

Q  J  g  _  raid  h*  Thlmt  alone." 

1   As  by  t'       _   •  ning  day 

Jed, 
v      arthly  pleasnres  fade  a 
Winn  J 

bow  no  longer  pl(  i 
lent  afford ; 
Far  t'r>«m  my  heart  be  joys  lik.-  tl 

F'-r  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 
\    . .  Lord  !   I  would  be  thine  i 

!  wholly  live  t>>  tl 
But  may  I  hope  that  thou  wilt  own 
A  wortl  i  ne  ? 

4  V  -  I  '•  i  • 

I  can  not  doubt  thy  will ; 
tdat  not 
thee  still. 

862.         I  **  «/  ?«*•■— *****  '*»• 

BOD      \    •  llent  th 

Tl»y  gracious  !*'« 


& 


'•/  thrdl  irit/i  ?iim   that  U  of  a  luml.U 
/•//hit." 


2  Sweet  as  the  dew  on  herb  and  flower 
That  silently  distills 
At  evening's  Bofl  and  balmy  hour, 
On  Zion's  fruitful  hills, — 
:  So,  with  mild  influence  from  above, 
Shall  promised  grace  descend, 
Till  universal  peace  and  love 
'  Per  all  the  earth  extend! 

911. 

1  Thy  home  is  with  the  humble,  Lot 

The  simplest  are  the  besl  ; 
Thy  lodging  is  in  child-like  hearts; 
Thou  makes)  there  thy  rest. 

2  1 1  ar  <  'omforter!  eternal  Love  ! 

It'  thou  wilt  Btay  with  me, 
<  >f  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  waj 
I  'II  build  a  house  for  thee. 
8  ^  h"  mi  le  t In-  beating  heart  of  m 
13  I  thou,  my  heavenly  Guesl  .' 
I     •  no  one  have  it.  then,  but  tl 
And  let  it  be  thy  rest ! 

!)  I  1_.  ;*t. 

1  <  >n.  -.•••  how  Jesus  trust-  him* 

i  Into  our  childish  low  ; 

i1,  by  his  free  ways  with 

<  >ur  earnestness  to  prove. 

2  I  li-  sacred  name  a  common  « i 

<  >u  earth  he  loves  t..  !  ear  j 
There  is  no  majesty  in  him 

\\  hich  love  may  Dot  come  near. 

3  The  light  of  love  is  round  his 

His  paths  are  never  dim  : 
v  I  he  comes  nigh  to  us  when  wo 
Dan  not  come  nigh  t"  him. 
;  I  mple  « ith  him.  then, 

Not  backward,  stiff,  nor  cold. 
As  though  our  Bethlehem  could  b 

What  Sin.ii  \n;i-  of  old. 
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7"  hare  chosen  you." — John  IS  :  1G. 

'T  is  not  that  I  did  choose  thee, 

For,  Lord,  that  could  not  be ; 
This  heart  would  still  refuse  thee, 

But  thou  hast  chosen  me  : 
Thou  from  the  sin  that  stained  me 

Hast  made  me  pure  and  free  ; 
Of  old  thou  hast  ordained  me 

That  I  should  live  to  thee. 

'T  was  sovereign  mercy  called  me, 

And  taught  my  opening  mind; 
The  world  had  else  enthralled  me, 

To  heavenly  glories  blind. 
My  heart  owns  none  above  thee  ; 

For  thy  rich  grace  I  thirst ; 
This  knowing,  if  I  love  thee, 

Thou  must  have  loved  me  first. 


894: 


"  Be  strong  in  the  Lord." 

O  faint  and  feeble-hearted, 

Why -thus  cast  down  with  fear? 
Fresh  aid  shall  be  imparted  : 

Thy  God  unseen  is  near. 
His  eye  can  never  slumber, 

He  marks  thy  cruel  foes; 
Observes  their  strength,  their  number. 

And  all  thy  weakness  knows. 

Through  heavy  clouds  of  sorrow 
Make  dark  thy  path  to-day, 

There  may  shine  forth  to-morrow 
Once  more  a  cheering  ray. 


4  Though  doubts  and  griefs  assailing 
Conceal  heaven's  fair  abode  ; 
Yet  now  faith's  power  prevailing 
Should  stay  thy  mind  on  God. 

X  \J  0  -L  •    -^n  ancient  Sacramental  LTymn. 

1  O  Bread  to  pilgrims  given, 

O  Food  that  angels  eat, 
O  Manna  sent  from  heaven, 

For  heaven-born  natures  meet ! 
Give  us  for  thee  long  pining, 

To  eat  till  richly  filled  ; 
Till,  earth's  delights  resigning, 

Our  every  wish  is  stilled ! 

2  O  "Water,  life-bestowing, 

From  out  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 

A  fount  of  love  thou  art ! 
Oh  let  us,  freely  tasting, 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage  ! 
Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting, 

Avails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving, 

We  thee  unseen  adore  ; 
Thv  faithful  word  believing, 

We  take — and  doubt  no  more  ; 
Give  us,  thou  true  and  loving, 

On  earth  to  live  in  thee  ; 
Then,  death  the  vail  removing, 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see  ! 
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1  '  '  •  >  1  .  ''rati.  I  am  God,  eren  My  God: 

1  <  >x  tin-  mountain'-  top  appearing, 

■  >l  1ht.iI>1  -tan. Is 

W      ome  new-  t"  Zion  bearing, 
Zion  long  in  hostile  lai 
niiiir  captive  ! 
1  him-. If  will  knee  thy  buds. 

2  Has  thy  night  Keen  long  ami  mournful  I 

II  we  thy  bunds  unfaithful  prove] : 
Hare  thy  foes  beta  pmod  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  lean  unmoved  I 

1      -    thy  mourning  ; 
/  m  still  is  well  beloved. 

I  1 1  will  now  restore  tlicc  ; 
onself  appeal-  thy  Friend  ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  tl. 

Hen   r        boasts  and  trinniphi  en.l  : 

/      i  King  \  -  nd, 

'  '-'   :     -     •  n  r    ihafl  trouble, — 
All  thy  wrongs  shall  !>••  redressed  ; 
For  thy  shame  thou  shah  hare  double, 

In  thy  Maker's  favor  1. 
All  thy  confl 

End  in  i ■■. 

11  —  I  •  "3»f  HHOd'H*  eonuT-Mttt 

1   ( '>  gloomy  billi  of  darkness 

Look,  i  :, — ami  ga 

the  promises  advai 

sed  jub;i 

m  morning  dawn. 

-'   I   •  the  dark,  !•■  • 

the  rede  l>arl>arian  ace 
I     I  glorious  conquest, 

lined  on  <  ahrarj  : 

I.    I   tin-  gOSJ 

Load  resound,  from  pole  to  pol 
14 


9   Kingdoms  wide  thai  sit  in  darkness — 
Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  lighl 
Now  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 

Let  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

4  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel! 
W  in  and  conquer, —  never  cease  ; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominions 
Multiply  and  still  increase  : 

Sway  thy  scepter, 
Saviour!  all  the  world  around. 

l-Ol).        T?ie  Jiulrjiixnt  icelccmt'l. 

I    Lo!   he  oometh — countless  trumpets 
Wake  to  lite  the  slumbering  dead  ; 
Mid  ten  thousand  saints  and  angels, 
their  great,  exalted  Head  : 

iiaiieiujah : 

Welcome,  welcome,  Ben  of  <;.>.! ! 
•_'  Full  <>f  joyful  expectation, 

S    i.t-  behold  the  Judge  appeal1 ! 
Truth  and  justice  <j.>>  before  him — 

Nbn  the  joyful  sentei hear  • 

Hallelujah  I 
W  ■  Icome,  welcome,  Judge  divine  ! 

leased  of  my  Father. 
Futer  into  life  and  j.>\  ; 

-h  all  your  foaiB  and  sorrows ; 
Endless  pmi-.  be  four  employ  :" 

Hallelujah  |    ' 

Wei--. 'inc.  welcome  to  the  -!. 

I  tOXOLOOT. 

vt  .I.hovah.  we  adore  thee, 
!  the  Father.  <;..-!  the  Son, 
the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 

the  saine  eternal  throne  ; 
Ei 

To  Jehovah,  Three  in  I  i 
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^\J  X  •  £°^  a  *"r*  Defense. 

1  Ye  humble  souls,  approach  your  God 

With  songs  of  sacred  praise ; 
For  he  is  good,  supremely  good, 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care  ; 

In  him  we  live  and  move  ; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  well  beloved  Son, 

To  save  our  souls  from  sin : 
'T  is  here  lie  makes  his  goodness  known. 
And  proves  it  all  divine. 

4  To  this  dear  Refuge,  Lord,  we  come, 

And  here  our  hope  relies  ; 
A  safe  defense,  a  peaceful  home, 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

5  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard, 

The  souls  who  trust  in  thee  ; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 

6  Great  God  !  to  thine  almighty  love 

What  honors  shall  we  raise  ? 
Not  all  the  raptured  songs  above 
Can  render  equal  praise. 

{j£<>jm     "  The  Love  of  Cliriat  constrctineth  us.1" 

1  Jesus)  in  thy  transporting  name 

What  blissful  glories  rise ! 
Jesus — the  angels'  sweetest  theme  ! 
The  wonder  of  the  skies ! 

2  Well  might  the  skies  with  wonder  view 

A  love  so  strange  as  thine  ! 
No  thought  of  angels  ever  knew 
Compassion  so  divine! 

3  Jesus,  and  didst  thou  leave  the  skv 

To  bear  our  sins  and  woes  ? 


And  didst  thou  bleed,  and  groan,  and  die 
For  vile,  rebellious  foes  ? 

4  Is  there  a  heart  that  will  not  bend 

To  thy  divine  control  ? 
Descend,  O  sovereign  Love,  descend, 
And  melt  the  stubborn  soul ! 

5  Oh,  may  our  willing  hearts  confess 

Thy  sweet,  thy  gentle  sway  ! 
Glad  captives  of  resistless  grace, 

Thy  pleasing  rule  obey. 
G  Come,  dearest  Lord,  extend  thy  reign, 

Till  rebels  rise  no  more  ; 
Thy  praise  all  nature  then  shall  join, 

And  heaven  and  earth  adore. 

1  *\A       "They  come,  they  come — l/rine  exiled 
X-LeJlfco  bands." 

1  Daughter  of  Zion  !  from  the  dust 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head  ;  , 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust ; 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake  !  put  on  thy  strength, 

Thy  beautiful  array ; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth  ; 
Say  to  the  south,  "  Give  up  thy  charge," 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north  ! 

4  They  come,  they   come  ! — thine   exiled 

bands, 
Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  burn, 

And  God  his  works  destroy, 
With  songs  thy  ransomed  shall  return, 
And  everlasting  joy. 
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fe  I   U.     Eee+t-inee*  of  <**  Communion  of  Saint*. 

1  Hafpt  tin-  <.>til<  to  Jesus  join 
An. I  saved  by  grace  al 

W  :ilkin>_c  in  all  bis  "ays  thej  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  began. 
i  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love, — 
Their  mighty  joys  ire  know  ; 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  al»>. 
.  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee,  in  thy  glorious  realm,  they  | 

A-  .1  l«>w  before  thy  throne  : 
We,  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace; — 
The  kingdoms  are  but 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads; 

From  thence  .  >ur  -pii 
A-  I  he  that  in  thy  si 
Bhall  the  skies. 

Oil-*  *  Of  "*'  heart  ami  of  one  touL"" 

1  Bi  k-t  !>•■  the  dear,  unit;'  _ 

That  will  not  let  us  part  : 

ly  tar  off  remove; 
We  >till  arc  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  hi 

Wh 

Wi   sti 

And  show  h>  praise  I" 

3  Oh,  ma.  walk  in  him, 

And  nothing 

em, 
Bui 
i  Pari  than  of  tl     S  'sg 

The  same  in  mill  I  krt, 

N"..t  j->\.  nor  r  place, 

irt. 

8~  • »  "SympntA*  lite  that  of  Christ" 

I  •>•  Lake 

1   Father  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace* 
AH-powerful  from  ah- 


To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  Oh,  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know,  • 

Kindly  t<>  slum'  in  others1  joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  woe  I 

■  )    When  poor  and   helpless  sous  of  grief 
In  deep  distress  are  laid, 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  men, 
When  throne. 1  above  the  bb 
And  in  the  Father's  bosom  blest, 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

."»   On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew, 
To  raise  us  from  the  ground, 

An<l  made  the  richest  of  hi>  hi 1 

A  halm  for  every  wocndJ 

QQ(),  '■T'i.'i  »hall  be  at  Mount  Zton."— Psalm  126. 

1  Dhshakkn  as  the  Bacred  hill, 
And  fixed  as  mountain! 

F'irm  as  ■  r.»k  tin— .nil  Bhall  n 
That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  tie 

•  walls,  nor  hills,  could  iriinr<l  so  well 
Old  Salem's  happy  ground, 
A~  •  oal  arms  of  love, 

Thai  .  nt  surround. 

3  I»  .  Lord,  with  souls  sinrer.', 

An<l  lead  them  safely  on 

be  bright 
Where  <  "li ri-t.  th.ir  Lord,  is  L'onc. 

I  •■■vology. 
T-.  1     •  -     i.  and   IIo!\  Ghost, 

.  w  bom  we  ad.  .re, 
!'••    B 
And  -hall  be  evermoi 
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<   J_  O  .  "  -f''ou'  /fl**i  mV  tears  /"—Luke  22 :  62. 

1  Flow  fast,  my  tears !  the  cause  is  great ; 

This  tribute  claims  an  injured  Friend — 
One  whom  I  long  pursued  with  hate, 
And  yet  he  loved  me  to  the  end. 

2  Fast  flow  my  tears, — yet  faster  flow  ! 

Stream  copious  as  yon  purple  tide  : 
'T  was  I  that  dealt  the  deadly  blow  ; 
I  urged  the  hand  that  pierced  his  side. 

3  Fast,  and  yet  faster  flow  my  tears ! 

Love  breaks  the  heart,  and  drowns  the 
_  eyes ; 
His   visage   marred    toward   heaven  he 
rears, 
And,  pleading  for  his  murderers,  dies  ! 

j  OO.  Unto  Jesus. 

1  See  a  poor  sinner,  dearest  Lord, 
Whose  soul,  encouraged  by  thy  word, 
At  mercy's  footstool  would  remain, 
And  then  Avould  look, — and  look  again. 

2  Ah  !  bring  a  wretched  wanderer  home, 
Now  to  thy  footstool  let  me  come, 
And  tell  thee  all  my  grief  and  pain, 
And  wait  and  look, — and  look  again  ! 

3  Take  courage,  then,  my  trembling  soul ; 
One  look  from   Christ  will  make  thee 

whole : 
Trust  thou  in  him,  'tis  not  in  vain, 
But  wait  and  look, — and  look  a^ain. 

4  Look  to  the  Lord,  his  word,  his  throne; 
Look  to  his  grace,  and  not  your  own  ; 
There  wait  and  look,  and  look  again ; 
You  shall  not  wait,  nor  look  in  vain. 

5  Ere  long  that  happy  day  will  come, 
When  I  shall  reach  my  blissful  home; 
And  when  to  glory  I  attain, 

Oh,  then  I  '11  look, — and  look  again  ! 


r 


Q  Q  A        "Return  -unto  thy  rest,  0  my  sou!.1' 
t/Ott.  Psalm  116. 

1  Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest, 

From  vain   pursuits   and   maddening 
cares, 
From  lonely  woes  that  wring  thy  breast, 
The  world's  alluring,  fatal  snares. 

2  Return  unto  thy  rest,  my  soul, 

From  all  the  wanderings  of  thy  thought. 
From  sickness  unto  death  made  whole, 
Safe  through  a  thousand  perils  brought. 

3  Then  to  thy  rest,  my  soul,  return, 

From  passions  every  hour  at  strife  ; 
Sin's  works  and  ways  and  wages  spurn  ; 
Lay  hold  upon  eternal  life. 

4  God  is  thy  Rest ;  with  heart  inclined 

To  keep  his  word,  that  word  believe  : 
Christ  is  thy  Rest ;  with  lowly  mind, 
His  light  and  easy  yoke  receive. 

1  HOI        Prayer  of  the  Church  in  Time  of  Deser- 
±\J£iJ..  Hon.— Psalm  80. 

1  Great  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell. 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep ! 

2  Thy  church  is  in  the  desert  now ; 
Shine  from  on  high,  and  guide  us  thro'  ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore  : 

We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Hast  thou  not  planted  with  thy  hand 
A  lovely  vine  in  this  our  land  ! 

Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round, 
And  heavenly  dew  enrich  the  ground  ? 

4  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot, 
And  bless  the  nations  with  their  fruit! 
But  now,  O  Lord,  look  down  and  see 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

5  Return,  almighty  God,  return ! 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn  : 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore ; 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more ! 
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1    W  iim.k  lit"r  prolongs  its  precious  1 
>  is  found,  and  p 
Bui  soon,  *J  .  tpproaching  night 

B    .  I  blot  -«ut  every  hope  of  hi 
-'   While  '  rod  invito  -.  how  bl<  -:  tin-  day  ! 
""  charming 

nd '. 
<  '.mm.',  -iii!,.  re,  hast 

While  yet  a  pardoning  G  found. 

8  on,  borne  on  tone's 

Pha  unaad  yor  tol 

I'"  fore  his  bar  your  spirits  brii  _'. 

:  none  be  band  to  hear  or  save. 
4   In  that  lone  hud  of  air 

N     8  uly  light  shall  rise  : 

N    G    I  regard  your  bitter  praj 
^      9  :•■  the  aki  -. 

-—  hi>w  blest  the  day  ! 
How    sweet    the   £y.K|„i's    charming 

-•        tw  IV. 

\\  bile  yet  a  ]  is  found. 

1  <  »n  that  my 

that  1     mid  at  1 w4  snbmit 

At  .1  -  i*  l    •  to  lay  it  down — 
A  at  Jean 

to  find : 

8 
<tiv«-  in..-  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
:  stamp  \. 
treak  off  the  yoke  -•!"  ml 
I  my  spirit  t'r 
.  till  pure  within — 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  tl. 
4   Fain  would  I 

•.  and  ea-  , — 


Tin-,  toss  all  stained  with  hallowed  bl I, 

The  lal.or  of  thy  dying  love. 
;>  I  would — but  thou  must  give  the  power ; 
My  heart  from  everj  sin  release  : 
Bring  oear,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  till  me  with  thy  pertecl  pi  ace  ! 

7  '  *)  A.  'Ml  Wmi  but  ton  far  fhrUtr 

l   \o  more,  mj  God,  I  boast  no  more 
Of  ail  the  duties  I  have  .lone  ; 
I  .|uit  the  hopes  1  held  before, 

To  trust  the  merits  of  thv  Son. 

-   \  >w,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 

What  was  my  gain,  1  count  my  loss; 
Ify  former  pride  1  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 
:;   ^  es :  and  I  must  and  \\  ill  esteem 
All  things  but  1.-,  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 
Oh,  may  my  soul  I..-  found  i'i  him. 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake  ! 
4  Tin-  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

■  appear  before  thy  tin. 
I'-  •  faith  .-an  answer  thy  demands 
Bj  pleading  what  my  Lord  ha- .Ion.-. 

•  '•)•). "//-  '•  ■  ' '''■•"  ""'  t><  i>>    • 

'  88, 

l   111  spirit  look-  t.«  God  ali 
My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne; 

In  all  my  fears,  in  all  m\  Bl 
M    -.ul  on  hi-  salvation  w 

l  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways; 
Pour  out  your  beauts  before  hia  I 
W  ben  helpers  I  fo<  -  invade, 

Jl-sufflcient  Aid. 

1 1 

■n  t..  ti  :i, : 

Son,  l       9       -.  lore, 

1 
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Evening  Twilight. 

1  I  love  to  steal,  awhile,  away 

From  every  cumbering  care, 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  dry 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love,  in  solitude,  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear ; 
And  all  bis  promises  to  plead, 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  good  implore ; 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  him  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love,  by  faith,  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

5  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day ! 

J^  Q  JJ  t    "  Sow  in  tears — reap  in  joy." — Psalm  126. 

1  When  God  revealed  his  gracious  name, 

And  changed  my  mournful  state, 
My  rapture  seemed  a  pleasing  dream, 
The  grace  appeared  so  great. 

2  The  worjd  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

And  did  thy  hand  confess; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains, 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies, 

Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

4  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come ; 


They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

TI^'l.  "In  all  points  tempted  like  as  we  are." 

1  With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

Of  our  High  Priest  above  : 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness — 
It  melts  with  pitying  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears  ; 
And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He  '11  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

'JQ^      "  Tliy  Word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet." 

1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts. 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way  ; 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 
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1  Who,  who  can  part  <»ur  ransomed  souls 
From  Jesoa  and  his  lov<  : 

reak  the  Baered  chain  that  Liu<.L> 
The  earth  t"  heaven  above  I 
9  Let  trooblca  ri-e.  and  terrors  Grown, 
And  days  of  darkness  Call ; — 
Throngb  bim  all  dangers  we'll  defy, 
Ana  more  than  conquer  all. 
r  death,  nor  life,  nor  earth,  nor  hell, 
Nor  time's  destroying  sway, 

r  efface  ns  from  his  heart, 
<  »r  make  his  loi 
4  Each  coming  period  he  will  bl 
As  he  hath  blessed  the  past ; 

•    im  the  first  of  tim 
He  I  the  hist. 


'  Hi*  grm-t  tr.u  not  in  r.ii'n." 


L015. 

1   Am  tan  i  ho*  Bweel  the  sound  !) 

.  «  retch  like  me  : 
-t,  hut  now  am  found, 
\\  ■     in  :.  bat  now  1  - 

i  ight  my  In-art  to 

And  grace  my  t".   . 
Hon  i'T •■  ioua  did  that  grace  sppear, 
The  hour  I  tir-t  ! 
3  Through  many  d 

I  i.  I 

'T  nought  in  -  far. 

;11  lead  me  home. 

1    I  I  I  ( ')  .  -  X*M<r  Jo  I  eomdtmn  Mm" 

.  if  thy  '  dm, 

. — 

II  once  was  pure  lik-   I 


1  I 

2  Oh,  it'  the  smiles  of  love  are  thine, 

It~  joj  o  is  ecstasy, 
Shun  do!  the  poor,  forsaken  one, — 
He  once  w  as  loved  like  thi 

3  And  still, 'mid  shame,  and  guilt,  and  wo 

<  >ne  being  loves  bim  still, 
Who,  blessing  thee,  hath  poured  on  him 
The  worlds  eztremeat  ill. 
i  He  knows  the  Becret  lure  which  led 
Those  youthful  steps  astray  ; 
He  knows  that  they  who  holiest  are 
Might  tall  from  him  away. 
G   Then,  with   the  love  of  him  who  saiil. 

■•  I  So  thou,  and  sin  do  moi 

i  •■  the  sinner  from  despair, 
And  ]>.  ace  and  hope  restore  ! 

1*^(1(1  ^"  ""J  '"""■'''  '■"""    <"■<■  many 

1.  ~*\J\J  •  man- 

1    Whsb  1  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  >ki- s, 

I  farewell  to  every  fear. 

And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

■i  against  my  soul  enga 

And  hellish  dart-  be  hurled, 

a  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 
3  Let  cares  lik.-  a  wild  d<  luge  come, 

And  -tonus  of  sorrow  fall  ; 
May  1  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

M\  God,  my  heaven,  myall, — 
\  There  shall  I  bathe  my  wean 

In  m  ss  of  heavi  nly  i 
And  Dot  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  bn 

I  > 
T  >Fat  ind  Holy  Gh< 

.  whom  \ 
Be  glorj  .w. 

And 
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OU*J.     77k   constraining  Love  of  Clirisl. 

1  O  love  divine,  what  hast  thou  done  ! 

The  Lord  of  life  hath  died  for  me ! 
The  Father's  coeternal  Son 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree  : 
Th'  incarnate  God  for  me  hath  died  ; 
The  Lord,  my  Love,  was  crucified. 

2  Sinners,  behold,  as  ye  pass  by, 

The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace, 
Come,  sinners,  see  your  Saviour  die, 

And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ! 
Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied  ; 
The  Lord,  my  Love,  was  crucified  ; — 

3  Was  crucified  for  you  and  me, 

To  bring  us,  rebels,  back  to  God  ; 
Salvation  now  for  us  is  free  ; 

His  church  is  purchased  with  his  blood : 
Pardon  and  life  flow  from  his  side; 
The  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross, 

And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream  ; 
All  things  for  him  account  but  dross, 

And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him  : 
Of  nothing  think  or  speak  beside — 
The  Lord,  my  Love,  was  crucified. 


631. 


The  returning  Wanderer. 


1  Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God, 

And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  beneath  the  rod  ; 

For  thee,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn 
I  have  an  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  throfic  of  love. 

2  O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace! 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin  ; 
Yet  once  again  I  Beet  tliy  face, 
Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in ; 


And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore  ; 
Oh,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more  ! 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 


Longing  to  follow  Christ 


704. 

1  More  hard  than  marble  is  my  heart. 

And  foul  with  sins  of  deepest  stain  ; 
But  thou  the  mighty  Saviour  art, 

Nor   flowed    thy  cleansing    blood    i.i 
vain  : 
Ah,  soften,  melt  this  rock,  and  may 
Thy  blood  wash  all  these  stains  away  ! 

2  Oh  that  I,  as  a  little  child,    ' 

May  follow  thee,  and  never  rest, 
Till  sweetly  thou  hast  breathed  thy  mild 

And  lowly  mind  into  my  breast ! 
May  I  be  one,  O  Lord,  with  thee, 
And  never  parted  may  we  be. 

3  Still  let  thy  love  point  out  my  way  : 

How  wondrous  things  that  love  hath 
wrought ! 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray  ; 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought : 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  thy  love  is  near. 

4  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace ; 

In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power; 
And,  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus !  in  that  momentous  hour, 
In  death,  as  life,  be  thou  my  guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died ! 
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'    1  ho    b  d  ten  S  ■  iree  of  calm  rap  - 
:  all-sufficient  Lore  1 »  i 
help  and  refuge  from  my  1 
ire  I  am,  it"  thou  art  mine '. 
An.l  lo!  from  sin.  and  grief,  and  shame, 
I  hide  in  ,  Jeans,  ;m  tin  nama 

■  v  All  in  All  thou  art. 
My  real  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain; 
The  healing  of  my  broken  heart ; 

1    strife,  my  peace;  in  Ices,  my  gain; 
If]  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown; 
In  shame,  m\  glory  ami  my  crown;— 
S  In  want,  my  plentiful  Ripply; 

I"  .  my  almighty  power; 

In  In.iiJ-.  my  perfect  liberty; 

iiirht,  in  Satan's  darkest  hour; 
h  grief,  my  ioy  I  call ; 
My  I  .•!,.  my  All  in  All  ! 

I  M  )  _  .        "  Tkcm  kiddtn  Lot*  of  God." 

1  Tiioc  bidden  Love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose   depth    manthomed,  no   man 
kn- 
I  i  e  from  tar  thj  jbt ; 

Inly  I  sigh  lot  thy  repose: 
M  •  b    irt  i-  pain.-. |,  bot  can  it 
At  rest,  till  it  Bode  rest  in  t 
-'  I-  '■•        i  thing  -in, 

iththeenrj         ■•    sharel 
Ah!  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  al 
The  Lord  ■•('  even  motion  th.  r 
Then  sliail  my  heart  from  earth  be 
W  ben  it  has  found  rejx«c  in  tl. 

(III).  ify  tml  Inuna  in   7W* 

1   Do  not  I  treat  in  tl  i .' 

1 1, .  ! 

thy  word 

The  s«< 


When  rexed  with  care,  bowed  down 

with  grief, 
Where  else  could  1  obtain  relief? 
.  And  i>  it  not  my  chief  desire 
Po  t'-'  I  ;h  if  a  stranger  here .' 
Do  not  my  hopes  and  thoughts  aspire 

Beyond  this  transitory  >]>li 
Ainl  art  thou  not,  while  here  I  roam. 
My  hope,  my  hiding-place,  my  homi 
1  h,  yes!  these  things  are  ever  true; 

Thy  promise  is  for  ever  sun- ; 
And  all  1  now  am  passing  through, 

And  all  that  I  may  still  endure, 
Will  but  endear  thy  word  to  me, 
And  draw  me  nearer,  Lord,  to  thee. 
J  And  now  on  thee  1  cast  my  soul, 

<  lome  life  or  death,  com*  i  ase  or  pain  : 
Ihy  presence  can  each  fear  '•"!  I 

Thy  grace  can  to  the  end  sustain : 
■  ■•  hum  thou  lovest,  heavenly  Friend, 
Thou  lovest  even  t"  the  end ! 

• '  1  i  .      i '■■■■■  /■"■  IQtmtm  to  God. 
1   Now.  <  i  my  God,  thou  hast  my  soul ; 
No  longer  mine,  bat  thine  I  am ; 
1  •    ip|  thou  thine  oa  ii.  possess  the  «  I 

r  it  with  hope,  with  love  inflame  : 
To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies, 
I     •me  a  li\  ing  sacrifi 
-   S     I  down  thy  lik.ii,  ~~  from  .-,' 
I  thi>  let  my  adorning  be  : 
1     the  me  with  wisdom,  pat 

With  lowliness  and  purity, — 
Than  •_'..!. 1  end  pearls  more  precious  far, 
And  brighter  than  the  moi 
I    i'l.  arm  in.-  with  thy  Spirit's  might, 

'   ira  called  by  thy  great  nam<  : 
In  thee  let  all  my  thoughts  unite, 

<  »f  all  my  works  be  thou  the  aim ; 
Thy  I  me  all  my  days, 

;  ail  my  j 
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~  0  «7  .     The  Son<?  °f the  Angelt.—'Luke  2. 

1  Hakk  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  I 
Lo !  th'  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Hear  them  tell  the  wondrous  story, 

Hear  them  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  : 
''Glory  in  the  highest,  glory! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  ! 

3  "  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found  ; 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven  ! 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  "Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing ! 
Ob,  receive  whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ! 

5  "  Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  him  ; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy  : 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him, 
'Glory  be  to  God  most  high  !'  " 


Worship  of  the  living  Christ. 


371. 

1  Jesus,  hail !   enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 

2  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

3  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 


Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

4  Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits ! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  : 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits  ; 
Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

04lt/.  "  I  would  love  Tltei." 

1  I  would  love  thee,  God  and  Father ! 

My  Redeemer,  and  my  King  ! 
I  would  love  thee ;  for,  without  thee, 
Life  is  but  a  bitter  thing. 

2  I  would  love  thee ;  every  blessing 

Flows  to  me  from  out  thy  throne  : 
I  would  love  thee — he  who  loves  thee 
Never  feels  himself  alone. 

3  I  would  love  thee ;  look  upon  me, 

Ever  guide  inc  with  thine  eye  : 

I  would  love  thee;  if  not  nourished 

By  thy  love,  my  soul  would  die. 

4  I  would  love  thee  ;  may  thy  brightness 

Dazzle  my  rejoicing  eyes  ! 
I  would  love  thee ;  may  thy  goodness 
Watch  from  heaven  o'er  all  I  prize. 

5  I  would  love  thee,  I  have  vowed  it ; 

On  thy  love  my  heart  is  set : 

While  I  love  thee,  I  will  never 

My  Redeemer's  blood  forget. 


1102. 


"Bring  ye  «U  the  tithes  into  the  store- 
house." 

With  my  substance  1  will  honor 
My  Redeemer  and  my  Lord; 

Wore  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor, 
All  were  nothing  to  his  word. 
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•J  While  tin*  heraldi  ition 

II  -  sbo  Lading  grace  proclaim, 
I      '-.\<  friends,  -   ition, 

ily  j<«in  to  spread  hia  fame. 

9    1-     hi*  kiii^r- 1. 'in  now  prom* 

Let  the  earth  bar  Monarch  know  ; 
my  all  to  him  devoted  ; 
d  y  Lord  my  all  I  owe. 

4  l'i  .  3a\  ionr,  all  ye  natii 

Praise  him,  all  ye  hosts  shore  I 

it,  with  joyful  acclamal 
1!  -  di  in< .  victor 


i  l  . 


•  VnJtr  Hi*  vino*  $hntt  thou  truM." 
l's»lm  91. 


l  '  \;  i.  the  Lord  I 

aath  ti»'  Almighty's  sha 
In  hi-  secret  habitation 

I  »»■  ..  ai  '-^  dismv 

alarm  th< 
i  shah  dread  no  bidden  snare : 
le  nor  *  in  harm  t! 

B 

3  Thee,  tho' winds  and  wav<  elling, 

•  ■.  shall  bear  throngh  all : 
Plan      shall  not  come  nigh  thy  dwelling, 
Tine  no  eN il  shall  befall. 

4  He  shall  ch  i  ingel  legi* 

Watch  and  ward  o'i  r  I 
Though  thou  walk  thro'  1 
Though  in  desert  wOda  thoa  slei 

5  8  ith  firm  and  ; 

With  tl 

!!•  -iia.il  shield  thee  from  al 


J^  U^»J.      "7.ioi>,  city  of  our  God." 

1  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  <  Sod  ; 

He  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken 
Chose  thee  t'^r  his  own  abode. 

2  Lord,  thy  chnrch  is  -till  thy  dwelling, 

Still  is  precious  in  thy  sight ; 
Judah'a  temple  tar  excelling, 

Beaming  with  the  gospel's  light. 

the  Bock  of  Ages  founded, 
What  can  shake  her  sure  repose? 

With  salvation's  wall  surrounded, 
She  can  smile  at  all  her  fo 

4  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  Bpoken, 
Zion,  city  <'t'  our  < !od  ; 
lie  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken 
Chose  thee  for  his  own  abode. 


4:  —  6.  "And  Vu  LiVht  •AinttA  *»  dartntM." 

1  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 

..  r-  'in  the  shades  of  death  ! 
Base  "ti  as,  thyself  revealing, 

Bias  and  chase  the  clouds  beneath. 

2  Thou,  of  heaven  and  earth  Creator! 

In  .,ur  d  irkness  ri 

Seat)      J]  the  night  of  nature; 

Pom  thi  d  rj  upon  out  eyes. 
•  tor  thine  appearing; 

Lit'-  and  joy  thy  beams  imj 
Chasing  all  our  fear-,  and  cheering 

I.    ry  poor,  1   frighted  heart 

\  ]'.\  thin  •  ill  sufficient  merit, 
ry  burdened  soul  i 

wandering  -pint, 
ide  into  thy  peri,  t  pe  i 
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V  jl  P\     "I  will  tin  a  praise  to  my  God,  while 
**  "  "  •  /  /iawe  my  being." 

1  Yes,  I  will  bless  thee,  O  my  God ! 

Through  all  my  earthly  days; 
And  to  eternity  prolong 

Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 

2  In  every  smiling,  happy  hour, 

Be  this  my  sweet  employ : 
Thy  praise  refines  my  earthly  bliss, 
And  doubles  all  my  joy. 

3  When  gloomy  care,  and  keen  distress 

Afflict  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  praise  shall  mingls  with  my  tears, 
And  lull  each  pain  to  rest. 

4  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honors  of  my  God  : 
My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers, 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

5  Nor  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song. 

Though  it  will  close  my  eyes ; 
My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heights, 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

6  There  shall  my  lips  in  endless  praise 

Their  grateful  tribute  pay ; 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  tongue, 
And  an  eternal  day. 


1  Tliou  knowest  thai  I  love  thee." 
John  21 :  15—17. 


698. 

1  Do  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 

Behold  my  heart  and  see ; 
And  turn  the  dearest  idol  out 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul 

Then  let  me  nothing  love  : 

Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy 

When  Jesus  can  not  move. 

3  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 


Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

4  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
Hast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

5  Would  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 

In  honor  of  thy  name  ? 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 

To  damp  th'  immortal  flame  ? 
G  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord  ; 

But,  oh  !  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  th"  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 

And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 


All  things  art  yours.'" — 1  Cor.  3:  22. 


959. 

1  If  God  is  mine,  then  present  things 

And  things  to  come  are  mine ; 
Yea,  Christ,  his  word,  and  Spirit,  too, 
And  glory  all  divine. 

2  If  he  is  mine,  then  from  his  love 

He  every  trouble  sends ; 
All  things  arc  working  for  my  good. 
And  bliss  his  rod  attends. 

3  If  he  is  mine,  I  need  not  fear 

The  rage  of  earth  and  hell; 
lie  will  support  my  feeble  power, 
Their  utmost  force  repel. 

4  If  he  is  mine,  let  friends  forsake, 

Let  wealth  and  honors  flee  : 
Sure,  he  who  giveth  me  himself, 
Is  more  than  these  to  me. 

5  If  he  is  mine,  I'll  boldly  pass 

Through  death's  dark,  lonely  vale  : 
He  is  my  comfort  and  my  stay, 
When  heart  and  flesh  shall  fail. 
G  Oh,  tell  me,  Lord,  that  thou  art  mine ; 
What  can  I  wish  beside  ? 
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Mv  boo!  >Iki11  at  the  fountain  Kve, 
When  all  the  streams  are  dried. 

_  I    _  .  firth  p*<u-*.~—  Luko  2. 

d  tin'  listening  eat  ol  night, 
•  n's  melodiona  stra. 

Where  wfld  Jndea  stretches  tar 
11  r  silver-mantled  pis 

from  conrl 
'Mid  sacred  ^lori.  <  there  : 
Aii'l  angels,  with  their  Bparkling  lyi 
Make  mnsic  on  the  air. 

3  Thf  answering  bills  of  Palestine 

1  back  the  glad  reply  : 
A       _■     \  from  all  tin  ir  holj  heigl 
The  day-spring  from  on  high, 
t  tin-  bine  depths  of  Galilee 
There  comes  a  holier  calm  ; 
And  Shir. ■•!  wai es,  in  soli  mn  pi 

Ber  silent  L'r  ill". 

5  "  ■  sding  si 

I       \  with  their  anthems  r 

"Peace  to  the  earth — _r I  w  ill  t->  men. 

Prom  fa 

I    II  IPF1   die  hi  -art  where  _ 

Where  lore  inspires  the  bn 

Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 

And  str  -  all  the  r 

-'    B '.•-'  I  -  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  <>ur  fear; 
Our  stobbon 
It'  lore  he  aba 
:i  Tin-  i-  the  grace  that  liTes  and  sh 
When  faith 
I  ill  >trikf  onrjoyfnl  strings, 

In  i 

4  Before  we  quite  fomake  mir  i ' 

Or  have  this  'lark  alxxJc, 


The  wings  of  love  hear  us  away, 

To  s,e  oar  mailing  ( Jod. 

«'UO.       "  Think  gently  of  t/it  erring." 

1  Think  gently  of  the  erring  one  I 
And  let  us  nol  forget, 
However  darkly  stained  by  -in. 
He  i-  our  brother  j  et 
-  Hi  ir  of  the  -nine  inherits] 
Child  of  the  self-same  ( led  ; 
Be  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path, 
\\  e  have  in  \\>  skni  as  trod. 
9  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  one: 
Thou  yet  inavVt  lead  him  hark. 
With  holy  words,  and  tones  of 
From  misery's  thorny  track, 
i   Porgel  not  thou  hast  often  sinned, 
And  sinful  yet  must  be : 
Deal  gently  with  the  erring  one, 
As  God  has  dealt  with  th< 


951. 


■  /  vill  inv  in  the  Gixl  of  my  filtration." 

II  .  .         IT,  1-.  ' 


1  What   though  no   flowers  the  fig-tree 
clothe, 
Though  vines  their  fruit  deny, 
The  labor  of  the  olive  fail, 
And  fields  ii"  meat  supply  ; 
•2   Though  frmn  the  fold,  with  >ail  BUT] 
My  flock  cut  i  it   I 
Though  famine  pine  in  empty  stalls, 
Whi  W(  re  wont  to 

in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad, 
And  glory  in  his  1"\'  ; 
In  him  I  'II  joy,  who  will  the  God 
(  H  my  salvation  pi 

te  tn  asure  of  mj  soul, 
The  •  lasting  joy  : 

A  joy  which  want  shall  not  imj 
N   r  death  itself  d 
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7o4l.      "8&1  with  Theer— Psalm  139. 

1  Still  with  thee,  O  my  God, 

I  would  desire  to  be ; 
By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  would  be  still  with  thee  : 

2  With  thee,  when  dawn  comes  in, 

And  calls  me  back  to  care ; 
Each  day  returning  to  begin 
With  thee,  my  God,  in  prayer : 

3  With  thee,  amid  the  crowd 

That  throngs  the  busy  mart, 
To  hear  thy  voice,  'mid  clamor  loud, 
Speak  softly  to  my  heart: 

4  With  thee,  when  day  is  done, 

And  evening  calms  the  mind  : 
The  setting;  as  the  rising  sun 

With  thee  my  heart  would  find  : 

5  With  thee,  when  darkness  brings 

The  signal  of  repose ; 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings, 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  close  : 

C  With  thee,  in  thee,  by  faith 
Abiding  I  would  be ; 
By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
I  would  be  still  with  thee. 

\j  i    (  .  "  If  God  be  for  its,  who  can  be  against  ust" 

1  Here  I  can  firmly  rest; 

I  dare  to  boast  of  this, 
That  God,  the  highest  and  the  best. 
My  Friend  and  Father  is. 

2  In  me  he  ever  dwells; 

O'er  all  my  mind  he  reigns ; 

All  care  and  sadness  he  dispels, 

And  soothes  away  my  pains. 

3  At  cost  of  all  I  have, — 

At  cost  of  life  and  limb, 


I  cling  to  God,  who  yet  shall  save ; 
I  will  not  turn  from  him. 

4  The  world  may  fail  and  flee ; 

Thou,  God,  my  Father  art ; 
Not  fire,  nor  sword,  nor  plague,  from  thee 
My  trusting  soul  shall  part. 

5  No  joys  that  angels  know ; 

No  throne  nor  wide-spread  fame, 
Xii  love  nor  loss,  nor  fear  nor  woe, 
No  grief  of  heart  or  shame — ■ 

6  Man  can  not  aught  conceive, 

Of  pleasure  or  of  harm, 
That  e'er  shall  tempt  my  soul  to  leave 
Her  refuge  iu  thine  arm. 

J_,^0O.  "There  remainelh  therefore  a  rest." 

1  And  is  there,  Lord,  a  rest 

For  weary  souls  designed. 
Where  not  a  care  shall  stir  the  breast. 
Or  sorrow  entrance  find  ? 

2  Is  there  a  blissful  home, 

Where  kindred  minds  shall  meet, 
And  live,  and  love,  nor  ever  roam 
From  that  serene  retreat  ? 

3  Are  there  bright,  happy  fields, 

Where  naught  that  blooms  shall  die ; 
Where  each    new  scene  fresh   pleasure 
yields, 
And  healthful  breezes  sigh  ? 

4  Are  there  celestial  streams, 

Where  living  waters  glide, 
With  murmurs  sweet  as  angel  dreams, 
And  flowery  hanks  beside  ? 

5  For  ever  blessed  they, 

Whose  joyful  feet  shall  stand, 
While  endless  ages  waste  away, 
Amid  that  glorious  land  ! 
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•'.  M\  soul  would  thither  tend, 

While  toi  ire  given  ; 

Then  lei  dm,  gracious  God,  ascend 
To  bw<  el  repose  in  heaven! 

Y  U  1  I  .     *' ll>rt  tl>V  kingdom.  Lord." 

1  I  i.ive  t!iy  kingdom,  Lord — 

'l'li.  thine  abode, 

The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  B8A 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  (>  God  ! 

Her  walla  before  thee  stand, 
I '   ir  as  the  apple  of  thine 
And  graven  on  thy  hand, 
her  my  tours  shrill  fall, 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend  : 
T>  her  i  nd  toils  be  gi 

Till  toils  an«l  cares  shall  end. 
i  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  j'H^f  her  heavenly  ways, 
II  ■  -  mmunion,  solemn  \ 

Her  h\  tuns  of  lore  and  pr . 
Friend  di 
•ur  and  our  Kin/. 
Thv  hard  from  <••  :  too 

8 
6  Sure  as  thy  tnitli  shall  1 
To  Bon  sfa  1 1  b    given 

.  -tli  ran  ] 
r  bliss  of  bean 

1  C\(\*?    *"P..it  tcmk-nU)*  e.ill«ltiu  ton*  of  Go-i: 

iold,  what  wondn 
The  Father  has  1 

l!l    tll.-TIl 

2  N..r  doth  it  yet  sp] 

1!  -w  great  wc  must  be  ma 


r>nt  when  we  see  our  Saviour  h<  re, 
\\  ■  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

3  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  andun  : 

May  purify  our  souls  from  sin. 

As  (  Ihnst,  the  Lord,  is  pure. 

4  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  filial  part, 
v     1  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  n>t  upon  my  heart. 
6  We  would  do  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  thn 

Our  faith  shall  "Abba,  Father," 

And  thon  the  kindred  own. 

(    i  O.  Liring  l,y  faith  only. 

1  If  through  unruffled  seas 

Toward  heaven  we  calmly  sail. 
With  grateful  hearts.  0  God,  to  I 
W  >*]I  own  the  fostering  gale. 
■2  But  should  the  surges  rise, 
And  real  delay  t<>  eome, 
1m.  st  I"-  the  s«.ir..\\.  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  na  Dearer  home, 

■i  shall  our  doubts  and  I 

All  yield  to  thy  control ; 
Thv  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
midnight  of  the  bouI. 
4  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 

I  •  >  make  thv  w  ill  our  own  ; 
And.  when  the  joj  -    depart. 

.  re  bj  faith  alone. 

1 1    COLOOT. 

Tin:  Father  and  tin   Son 

And  Spirit  wi 
Wi  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

a  i.ow  and  <  vi 
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_')1?.  We  Conflict. 

1  'T  is  midnight,  and,  on  Olive's  brow, 

The  star  is  dimmed  that  lately  shone  ; 
'T  is  midnight ;  in  the  garden  now 
The  suffering  Saviour  prays  alone. 

2  'T  is  midnight ;  and,  from  all  removed, 

The  Saviour  wrestles  lone  with  fears ; 
Ev'n  that  disciple  whom  he  loved 

Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 

3  'Tis  midnight;  and,  for  others'  guilt, 

The  Man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood  ; 
Yet  he,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt, 
Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

4  'T  is  midnight, — and  from  ether-plains 

Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know  : 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woe. 

2i  O  O .        "  n  is  fnished:y—3oh\\  19  :  30. 

1  "  'T  is  finished  !" — so  the  Saviour  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head,  and  died : 
"  'T  is  finished  !" — yes,  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  "  'T  is  finished  !" — all  that  heaven  fore- 

told 
By  prophets  in  the  days  of  old  ; 
And  truths  are  opened  to  our  view, 
That  kings  and  prophets  never  knew. 

3  "  'T  is  finished  !"— Son  of  God,  thy  power 
Hath  triumphed  in  this  awful  hour; 
And  yet,  our  eyes  with  sorrow  see 
That  life  to  us  was  death  to  thee. 

4  "  'T  is  finished  '."—let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  beard  through  all  the  nations  round  ; 
"'T  is  finished  '."—let  the  echo  fly 
Thro'  heaven  aud  hell,  thro' earth  aud sky. 


I  \)  (  .      Fear  of  denying  Clirist.— Matt.  10  :  33. 

1  Deny  thee  ?  what !  deny  the  way 
That  leads  to  heaven's  eternal  day  ? 
Deny  the  Shepherd  who  will  keep 
Within  the  fold  his  wandering  sheep  ? 

2  Deny  thee,  Lord  !  then  who  will  bear 
My  grief  my  burden,  and  my  care? 
Thou,  thou  alone  canst  calm  my  breast, 
And  bid  its  weary  throbbings  rest. 

3  In  heaven  above,  on  earth  below, 
Where,  save  to  thee,  Lord,  could  I  go  ] 
Where  fly  for  strength,  'mid  mortal  strife  ? 
Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life. 

1   My  Strength,  my  Guide  vouchsafe  to  be, 
I  can  do  nothing  without  thee ; 
Save  me  in  every  trying  hour, 
Thou  God  of  mercy,  life,  aud  power! 

q4:0.  77ie  blessed  Hour. 

1  Blest  hour  !  when  mortal  man  retires 

To  hold  communion  with  his  God, 
To  send  to  heaven  his  warm  desires, 
And  listen  to  the  sacred  word. 

2  Blest  hour!  when  God  himself  draws  nigh. 

Well  pleased  his  people's  voice  to  hear, 
To  hush  the  penitential  sigh, 

And  wipe  away  the  mourner's  tear. 

3  Blest  hour  !  for,  where  the  Lord  resorts. 

Foretastes  of  future  bliss  are  given, 
And  mortals  find  his  earthly  courts 
The  house  of  Hod, — the  gate  of  heaven  ! 

4  Hail,  peaceful  hour !  supremely  blest, 

Amid  the  hours  of  worldly  care ; 
The  hour  that  yields  the  spirit  rest, 
That  sacred  hour — the  hour  of  prayer. 

5  And  when  my  hours  of  prayer  are  past. 

And  this  frail  tenement  decays, 

Then  may  I  spend  in  heaven  at  last 

A  never-ending  hour  of  praise. 
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•  I  •  )   I   .  r  met  I  I  hart  rt-lttmt.l  thtt~ 

■  itli  sin  il  - 
1  accept  the  promised  real : 
The  v 
\  it  gloomy  Kars  away. 

with  guDt, — a  painful  load, — 
I  bow  before  your  I 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  i 
Will  all  the  painful  load  rem 

mere]  'a  bound    ■ 

I  .ilt  and  beal  your  ■ 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace — 
How  ricb  the  gift  '.  how  free  ti. 

*  D         -  ir  :   let  thy  powerful  ]■• 

inn  our  faith,  our  fears  rem 
in  every  bn 
eternal  r 

•H)-fc.  'ritt. 

1  M     9  II  proclaim, 

How  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  ou 

Let  all  I  have,  an. I  all  I  am, 
1  IB  to  all  thy  glorj  al 

2  Too  much  to  I     tn  not 

in  m.t  do 
!•  t  all  thy  love,  and  all  thy  grief 

1  II,  the  lowly  mind, 

rn  from  tbee,  my  <  I 
A  .  ■  •    .  (test  ph 

Pot  those  that  trample  on  thy  bl< 

I  8l 

Till,  ih  and  earth,  I 

r  in  thy  boBOWJ  r 

15 
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_«^.    •/  ■'<liyht  to  do   Tlnj  will,   O  my  < 

1  0  Loan,  thy  heavenlj  grace  impart, 
And  ti*.  my  frail,  inconstant  heart; 
Henceforth  my  chief  delight  shall  be 

To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 

2  Whate'er  pur-nit-  an  time  employ, 

One  thought  shall  till  my  soul  w  itli 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be, 
That  all  my  hope-  are  fixed  on  thee. 

3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space  ; 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  fills  every  place  ; 
And,  whereaoe'er  my  lot  ma\  be, 

Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

(   Renouncing  every  worldly  thing, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  sheltering  wing, 
Mj  thought  henceforth  shall  be, 

That  all  I  want  1  find  in  tl 


s:;i). 


'Jt*u*,  an'l  run   I  mil   Tlitt  mint  T* 

1  Loan,  when  my  thoughts  delighted  rove 
. \mi. 1  the  wonders  of  thy  love, 

■  t  hope  revives  my  drooping  heart. 
And  hi'Is  intruding  fears  depart. 

2  For  mortal  .rune-  a  sacrifice, 

Tin-  Lord  of  life,  the  Saviour,  dies ! 
What  k>ve I  what  merej  I  how  divine  I 

-1  -  is,     in. I  .  an  I  call  thee  mil 

3  Ri  p  i.t.iut  sorrou  till-  my  heart. 
But  mingling  joy  allays  the  smart ; 
Oh,  may  my  future  fife  declare 

•  rrow  and  the  jo-. 

i    Be  all  my  heart  and  all  my  days 
S     iour'-  praise  : 
And  let  my  cla.l  obedienee  prove 

much  I  owe,  ),,,„   miieh  I  love. 
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367. 


1  7  am  ITe  that  liveth.' 


1  Oh,  show  me  not  my  Saviour  dying, 

As  on  the  cross  lie  bled  ; 
Nor  in  the  tomb  a  captive  lying, 

For  he  has  left  the  dead. 
Then  bid  me  not  that  form  extended 

For  my  Redeemer  own, 
Who,'  to  the  highest  heavens  ascended, 

In  glory  fills  the  throne. 

2  Weep  not  for  him  at  Calvary's  station, 

Weep  only  for  thy  sins ; 
View  where  he  lay  with  exultation  ; 

'Tis  there  our  hope  begins. 
Yet  stay  not  there,  thy  sorrows  feeding, 

Amid  the  scenes  he  trod  ; 
Look  up  and  see  him  interceding 

At  the  right  hand  of  God. 


3  Still  in  the  shameful  cross  I  glory, 

Where  his  dear  blood  was  spilt^; 
My  soul  is  melted  at  the  story 

Of  him  who  bore  my  guilt : 
Yet  what,  'mid  conflict  and  temptation, 

Shall  strength  and  succor  give  ? 
He  lives,  the  Captain  of  salvation  ! 

Therefore  his  servants  live. 

4  By  death,  he  death's  dark  king  defeated, 

And  overcame  the  grave  ; 
Rising,  the  triumph  he  completed  : 

lie  lives,  he  reigns  to  save  ! 
Heaven's  happy  myriads  bow  before  him; 

He  comes,  the  Judge  of  men  : 
These  eyes  shall  see  him  and  adore  him; 

Lord  Jesus !  own  me  then. 
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f)7.  -/AJyr^W.- 

Aoaib  tin-  day  returns  of  holy  i 
Which,  when  he  made  the  world,  Jehovah  bleat  ; 
When,  liko  hi-*  own,  be  bade  cur  labors  01 
.  all  be  piety,  ami  all  be  peace, 
lecratod  day 

irn  hi<  will,  and  all  we  loarn  obey  ; 
v    ihall  he  bear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
bora!  harmony  in  hymns  <>f  praise. 

Father  in  heaven  I  in  whom  <>ur  hopea  confide, 
Whose  power  defends  ua,  and  whoae  precepta  guide; 
In  1  i to  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  our  Friend  ; 
Glory  supreme  be  thine,  till  time  shall  end. 

.  )  1  4:.  dkritt  our  Penrt.—Y.\<h.  2:  14. 

I  raouoHT  upon  my  sins,  and  I  waa  sad  : 

My  soul  was  troubled  sore  and  tilled  with  pain  ; 

But  then  I  thought  on  Jesua,  and  was  glad — 
My  heavy  grief  waa  turned  to  joy  again. 

I  thought  upon  the  law,  the  fiery  law, 

II-  \,  and  just,  and  good  in  its  decree  : 
I       iked  to  Jesua,  and  in  him  I  saw 

That  law  fulfilled,  it-  curse  endured  for  me. 
I  thought  I  saw  an  angry,  frowning  God, 

Sitting  as  Judge  upon  the  great  white'  throne  : 
M\  soul  waa  overwhelmed;  then  Jesua  showed 

IT-  _  and  all  my  dread  waa  gmii-. 

my  sad  estate, — condemned  to  die  : 

Then  t>rrnr  seized  mj  heart,  and  dark  de-pair; 
1'.  •  when  to  Calvary  I  turned  my  eye, 

I  -aw  tin-  eross,  and  read  t'or^ivi  ne—  tie 

that  I  was  lost,  far  gone  astray  ; 
.v..  ]',-••,■  'i  then-  seemed  to  be ; 

.:i  I  heard  that  Jesua  waa  tie-  way, 

A  new  and  living  way  prepared  for  me. 

Then,  in  that  a  rare, 

sprinkled  o'er  with  reconciling  blood, 
Will  I  abide,  and  never  wander  n 

But  walk  secure,  in  fellowship  with  God. 
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Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 


Q  Q  Q       "Every  tongue  should  confess  that  Jesus 
OOV»  Christ  is  Lord"— Phil.  2:  5—11. 

1  Jesus  !  exalted  far  on  high, 

To  whom  a  name  is  given — 
A  name  surpassing  every  name, 
That's  known  in  earth  or  heaven! 

2  Before  thy  throne  shall  every  knee 

Bow  down  with  one  accord  ; 
Before  thy  throne  shall  every  tongue 
Confess  that  thou  art  Lord. 

3  Jesus !  thou,  in  the  form  of  God, 

Didst  equal  honor  claim  ; 
Yet,  to  redeem  our  guilty  souls, 
Didst  stoop  to  death  and  shame  ! 

4  Oh,  may  that  mind  in  us  be  formed, 

Which  shone  so  bright  in  thee — ■ 
An  humble,  meek,  and  lowly  mind, 
From  pride  and  envy  free  ! 

5  To  others  we  would  stoop,  and  learn 

To  emulate  thy  love  ; 
So  shall  \vc  bear  thine  image  here, 
And  share  thy  throne  above. 


"  Tliy  lato  is  my  delight.'1'' 
Psalm  119. 


487. 

1  Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 

My  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I  '11  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight; 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove, 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  'T  is  a  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  arc  sown. 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have ; 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 


Prayer  for  full  Assurance. 


626. 

1  Eternal  Source  of  joys  divine, 

To  thee  my  soul  aspires ; 
Oh,  could  I  say,  "The  Lord  is  mine!" 
'T  is  all  my  soul  desires. 

2  My  Hope,  my  Trust,  my  Life,  my  Lord, 

Assure  me  of  thy  love  ; 
Oh,  speak  the  kind,  transporting  word, 
And  bid  my  fears  remove! 

3  Then  shall  my  thankful  powers  rejoice, 

And  triumph  in  my  God  ; 
Till  heavenly  rapture  tune  my  voice 
To  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

(  \-L^L  2To  Joy  without  God. 

Urrtn*  Psalm  73. 

1  God,  my  supporter  and  mjvhope, 

My  help  for  ever  near, 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness  ; 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

'T  would  be  no  joy  to  me  ; 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint? 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Then,  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 
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8»,)  1  |         •  7V.»  art  my  portion,  0  Lord  P 
—  U.  Pulm  119. 

1    Tnoi    art  my  portion.  0  m\  God; 
S     IQ  as  1  know  thy  Way, 

Mv  heart  makes  baste  t'  obey  thy  word, 
o  delay. 
i  1  ith  <>t*  heavenly  truth, 

\  •  ;  _  ory  in  my  choir.- ; 
n  •  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
lid  make  me  bo  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

[  set  bel  •!'•  mine  . 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength, 
And  tlnre  my  comfort  lies. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  waj  a ; 
Then  turn  my  feet  t<>  thy  commands, 
.  tru.-t  thy  pardotui  _ 
im  thine — for  ever  thine — 
:.t.  Lord ! 
art  my  shield,  my  hiding-place; 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 

(ill*  Bltmed  U  Uu  man  tihom  Thou  cAatttnat." 
t/lt.  PtMlm  94. 

1  Bun  is  the  max  whom  than,  <>  I. 

In  kindness  dost 
Aii'l  t>v  th\  'k., 

I  •  -t  lovingly  adi 

2  For  Qod  wiil  never  from  his  saints 

II  -  •  ..  -r  wholly  take  : 

II  -  own  possession,  and  bis  lot, 
II.   will  i  »t  qn  tc  t  make. 

3  Tlie  world  shall  then  thee  just 

.1  that  thou  hast  d 
1  thoaa  who  choose  thy  upright  path 
-    til  in  that  path  go  on. 

4  M\  son  d 

In  thee,  the  Lord  most  high: 


Thou  art  my  Hock;  to  thee  T  may 
Pot  refuge  always  fly. 

11  ')l'\    "'■•'  v"  lr/lo!f  ",rlh  T*JUU&  if 
-L  —  V  )  .  glory." 

1  CiKKAT  (iod  !   the  nations  of  the  earth 

Are  by  creation  thine ; 
An.l  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  power  and  glory  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  hath  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  mankind, 
Unvafling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3  Oil.  when  -hall  these  glad  tiili: 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  I 

1   Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 
To  spread  the  gospePs  rays, 
And  build  on  sin's  demolished  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  praise. 

UT  [  \      "Thfi-f  m  laid  up  for  me  a  ermen  of 
I   V.        ri'jhttouxue**: '— '-'  Tim.  *  :  i>-~,  IB. 

1  Death  may  dissolve  my  body  now, 

And  hear  my  spirit  home  : 

Why  d#  my  minutes  move  so  slow, 
Nor  say  salvation  come  1 

2  God  has  laid  up  in  heavoi  for  me 

A  •  rown  which  can   not  fade  ; 
The  righteous  Judge,  at  that  great  day, 
ton  my  head. 

rd,  shall  guard  DM 

From  Bvery  ill  design, 
And  to  his  heavenly  kingdom  take 
Tli  -  soul  of  mil 

4  God  i-  my  everlasting  Aid, 

Mv  Portion  and  m\  Friend ; 
him  be  highest  glory  paid. 
Through  ages  w  ithout 
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1 1- 

^jOO«        "0  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  t" 

1  He  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 

Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  : 
A  solemn  darkness  vails  the  skies ; 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Here 's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree  : 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men ! 
But,  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see, 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again ! 

3  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ; 

Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flies  : 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

4  Creak  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 

How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns  ; 
Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  tyrant  Death  in  chains. 

5  Say,  "  Live  for  ever,  glorious  King, 

Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save ! 
Where  now,  O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 
And  where  thy  victory,boastingGrave?" 

(J  I   -J;t         Joy  in  Christ's  Intercession. 

1  He  lives, — the  great  Redeemer  lives  : 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives ! 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  God, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 

And  justice  armed  with  frowns  appears ; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 

3  Hence,  then,  ye  black,  despairing  thoughts; 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults, 

I  Lis  powerful  intercessions  rise, 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  In  every  dark,  distressful  hour, 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  power, 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart, 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart. 


±—mr 
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5  Great  Advocate  !  Almighty  Friend  ! 
On  thee  our  humble  hopes  depend  : 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail, 
For  thou  dost  plead,  and  must  prevail. 

Q  Y  ^\     "We  have  an  Advocate  with  the  Father''' 
<J  I  *->'  1  John  2:  1. 

1  Where  is  my  God  ? — does  he  retire 

Beyond  the  reach  of  humble  sighs  ? 
Are  these  weak  breathings  of  desire 
Too  languid  to  ascend  the  skies  ? 

2  Look  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  eye ! 

See  where  the  great  Redeemer  stands, 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high, 

With  precious  incense  in  his  hands. 

3  He  sweetens  every  humble  groan  ; 

He  recommends  each  broken  prayer ; 
Recline  thy  hope  on  him  alone 

Whose  power  and  love  forbid  despair. 

4  Teach  my  weak  heart,  O  gracious  Lord, 

With  stronger  faith  to  call  thee  mine; 
Bid  me  pronounce  the  blissfisl  word, 
My  Father — God,  with  joy  divine. 

0^O«  Past  Joys  remembered. 

1  Oh,  where  is  now  that  glowing  love, 

That  marked  our  union  with  the  Lord? 
Our  hearts  were  fixed  on  things  above, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  afford. 

2  Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 

To  make  our  Saviour's  glory  known  ? 
That  freed  us  from  the  fear  of  men, 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone  ? 

3  Where  are  the  happy  seasons  spent 

In  fellowship  with  him  we  loved? 
The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content, 
The  blessedness  that  then  we  proved  ? 

4  Behold!  again  we  turn  to  thee; 

Oh,  cast  us  not  away,  though  vile ! 
No  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  see, 
O  Lord  our  God !  but  in  thy  smile. 
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9 '  I '  t         tot  «*•''  «■*  '■>«•"'  0«*.  6m'  '*'"  '^ 

1  Eke  i arth's  foundat*  ere  bid, 

Or   heaven's    lair    roof    was    ipread 
abroad  : 

Kr.'  man  a  li\  iiiLT  soul  ":l>  made, 

I...\,  r iiliin  the  bear!  of ' iod. 

•J  Thv  loving  counsel  gave  to  me 
True  lit".-  in  Christ,  thy  only  Sou, 
Whoa  thou  barf  made  my  way  to  thee, 
i  whom  all  grace  flows  ever  don  a. 
3  O  Lore,  that  long  ere  time  began, 

i  precious  name  of  child  bestowed ; 

That  Op        I   11    even  00  earth  to  man, 

,  .iii,  ,i  oa  -in  -  of  <  lod ; 

i  I  am  not  worthy,  Lord,  that  thon 

Shonldst  mch  compassion  on  mc  show : 
That  be  who  made  the  world  should  bow 
r  with  love  a  wretch  so  low. 
5  Could  I  bat  honor  thee  aright, 

\      •  and  sweet  my  song  should  be; 
That  earth  and  heaven  shonld  learn  thy 
Jit, 
what  my  God  hath  done  for  me. 

[I  I   5,  A  good  Conocienc4. 

.   heavenly 

thy  mansion  in  my  It. 
Dispel  i  -•  my  ft-ars  control, 

1  beat  the  anguish  of  my  aooL 

•j  i  ling  huj»-,  and  joy  sincere, 

1    me,  make;  itant  dwelling  here; 

•■..-•■  •  r  ii, v  hi 

-  Hn  ootnp  |  :'rt- 

■  <  ;.-l  of  hope  and  :  me, 

\l ,...  thon  1  -  '"''"' : 

my  *in«,  in v  fears  remo 
And  fill  my  heart  with  joy  and  . 


I  0  l   .    "/'■•/'■'  01    "'■  ""  to  ttie  ten  in  thi, 

i   \\  1111.K  o'er  the  deep  th\  servants  sail, 
I  thou,  ( I  Lord,  the  prosperous  gale  ; 
\i  .1  on  thoir  hearts,  where'er  thej  go, 
( >h,  let  thy  heavenrj  breezes  blow  I 

2  [fon  the  morning's  wings  they  fly, 
Thej  will  not  pass  beyond  thine  eye; 
The wanderer'sprayer thou  bend'sl  tohear, 
Ami  faith  exults  to  know  thee  Dear. 

:>  When  tempests  rock  the  groaning  bark, 

<  »h.  hide  them  Bafe  in  .!«  bus'  ark  '. 
When  in  the  tempting  port  they  ride, 
oh,  keep  them  Bafe  at  Jesus'  side! 

4   If  life's  wide  ocean  smile  or  roar, 

Still  guide  them  to  the  heavenly  shore: 

And  grant  their  dust  in  <  hrist  may  sleep, 
Abroad,  at  home,  or  in  the  deep. 

1^58.     "***  L"mh  '*  ""  ''<"''  thtreof' 

1  Ob  for  a  sweet,  inspiring  ray. 

To  animate  our  feeble  strains, 

Prom  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day — 
The  blissful  realms  where  Jesus  reigns ! 

2  There,  low  before  bis  glorious  throne, 

Adoring  saint-  and  angels  fall ; 
And,  with  delightful  worship,  own 
II  -  smile  their  bliss,  their  neavi  d, their 

all. 

:;  Immortal  glories  crown  his  head, 
While  tuneful  hallelujahs  i 
And  love  and  joy  and  triumph  spread 
Through  all  th'  assemblies  of  the  skii  s. 
i  Be  smiles, — and  seraphs  tune  their 
To  boundless  rapture,  while  thej 
Ten  thousand  thousand  joyful  t<  >  - 
1;.  sound  his  everlasting  pra 

o   Tlnre  all  the  followers  of  the  I.atuh 

Shall  join  at  last  the  heaven]}  choir: 

<  Mi,  may  the  joy-inspiring  theme 

Awake  our  faith  and  warm  desire  I 
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OOO.  "  -^  divided  Heart."— Eom,  T. 

1  Our  hearts,  0  Lord,  with  grief  are  rent, 

O'er  vows  made  all  in  vain  ; 
In  anguish  daily  Ave  repent, 
Each  day  offend  again. 

2  Now  we  arise  from  death  to  life, 

Then  sink  from  good  to  ill ; 
Here  we  begin,  there  leave  our  strife. 
And  work  but  half  thy  will. 

3  Oh,  help  us,  Lord,  amid  all  pain, 

As  warriors  true,  to  stand 
Faithful  and  firm,  and  thus  to  gain 
Thine  own,  the  better  land. 

4  Thy  land— its  gates  how  bright  they  shine ! 

And  let  no  evil  in  ; 
Thy  boundless  land,  and  all  divine, 
That  hath  no  room  for  sin. 

5  Thy  holy  land,  where  none  shall  stop 

Our  souls  upon  the  road, 
And  win  our  weak  desires  to  drop 
From  glory  and  from  God. 

6  Oh,  rich  and  priceless  is  the  grace 

That  we  shall  there  receive! 
Nor  once  thine  image  shall  deface, 
Nor  once  thy  spirit  grieve. 

f\  Q  ^         "  What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Zordf" 
\JOtJ.  psaim  no. 

1  For  mercies  countless  as  the  sands, 

Which  daily  I  receive 
From  J'esus  my  Redeemer's  hands, 
My  soul,  what  canst  thou  give  ? 

2  Alas !  from  such  a  heart  as  mine, 

What  can  I  bring  him  forth  ? 
My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin  : 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 

3  Yet  this  acknowledgment  I  '11  make 

For  all  he  has  bestowed, 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  I  '11  take, 
And  call  upon  my  God. 


4  The  best  return  for  one  like  me, 

So  wretched  and  so  poor, 
Is  from  his  gifts  to  draw  a  plea, 
And  ask  him  still  for  more. 

5  I  can  not  serve  him  as  I  ought ; 

No  works  have  I  to  boast ; 
Yet  would  I  glory  in  the  thought, 
That  I  shall  owe  him  most. 

i    i  U .        "Haste  Thee  to  help  »ie."_Psalm  22. 

1  Oh,  help  us,  Lord  ! — each  hour  of  need 

Thy  heavenly  succor  give; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  Oh,  help  us  when  our  spirits  bleed, 

With  contrite  anguish  sore  ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead. 
Oh,  help  us,  Lord,  the  more  ! 

3  Oh,  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith. 

More  firmly  to  believe  ! 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  Oh,  help  us,  Jesus  !  from  on  high ; 

We  know  no  help  but  thee  ; 
Oh,  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 
As  thine  in  heaven  to  be  ! 

0  U  (  .      Imitation  of  Christ  in  I/is  Humiliation. 

1  A  pilgrim  through  this  lonely  world. 

The  blessed  Saviour  passed  ; 
A  mourner  all  his  life  was  he, 
A  dying  Lamb  at  last. 

2  That  tender  heart  which  felt  for  all. 

For  us  its  life-blood  gave ; 
It  found  on  earth  no  resting-place, 
Save  only  in  the  grave  ! 

3  Such  was  our  Lord  ;  and  shall  we  fear 

The  cross  with  all  its  scorn  ? 
Or  love  a  faithless,  evil  world, 

That  wreathed  his  brow  with  thorn  : 
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4  No:  •'    i  &  all  its  frowns  or  smiles, 
Like  him,  obedient  .-till, 
Ws  bomeward  press,  tbrongh  stonn  or 
calm, 

seed  hill. 
■  Ibe  world,  with   him  who  died 
in  our  hearts,  our  lore, 
V.    ,  ri-en  with  our  risen  Head, 
In  spirit  dwell  above. 

0  By  faith,  Ins  boundless  glories  th 

( »ur  wondering  eyes  behold — . 
Hose  glories  which  eternal  rears 
never  all  unfold. 

1   I  I  .  »  .~i        "  Bri*0    •'»    Either    the    poor    nnd   tht 
-I.V/W.  maimed.'—  Luke  14: 

1  How  bw<  •  t  and  awful  is  the  place, 

With  Christ  within  the  doors  ; 
"W  bile  everlasting  lore  disi 
The  eboioeat  ..t"  1. 

-  While  all  our  hearts  and  all  our  songs 
Join  t..  admire  t1 

with  thankful 
•I.  why  was  I  i  g 

-  I  made  to  hear  thy  ro* 

r  while  there  V  room, 
^  nods  make  a  wretched  choice, 

than  con 

4   "*"  •■   brre   t:  .1   the 

etly  drew  u  in  ; 

■ 
I  in  our  sin. 
B    1'ity  the  na-  lodl 

v  nd  thy  rictorioos  *  id. 

a    !  bring  t!. 

Cj  ^v'  long  bea  full, 

That  all  the  chosen  r  i 
^■.v/  with  OH  •.  and  soul, 

S     ■  thy  redeeming  grace. 


111b."  Turn  ""  <W"'".  <>  lord  God  of  ho»U.n 

l  San,  graciooaOodl  before  thy  throne 
Thy  mourning  people  hind  ; 
I  :-  .'ii  thy  sovereign  grace  alone 
<  mr  humble  hopes  depend. 
■J  1  lark,  froa  oing  judgments  from  thy  hand 
'1  hy  dreadful  power  display  ; 
^  i t  mercy  Bpares  this  guilty  land, 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 
3  How  changed,  alas !  are  troths  divine, 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame  I 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin. 
Disgrace  the  <  Ihristian  name] 

i  <  >li,  turn  n~,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 
By  thy  resistless  grace  : 

Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thy 

\    '\T       "On  xchat  a   tlender  thread  hang  ever. 
■»-  Atf  I    .  lading    things." 

1  Tiikk  h  tenia)  Name! 

And  huinUy  OWB  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 

^  hat  dying  worm-  are  we ! 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steak  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave  ; 
"W  bate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  he, 
^  e're  traveling  to  the  grave. 

'•  God  !  on  what  a  slender  thread 
Hang  everlasting  thii  _ 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead 
rjMin  life's  feeble  strin 
4  Infinite  joy,  ,,r  endlesi  woe 
Attends  on  every  breath  ; 
\    1  yet,  how  unconcerned  we  go 
U\  on  the  brink  of  death  I 
."»  Waken,  <»  Lord,  our  drowej  sense, 
lo  walk  this  dangerous  road  .' 
And  ,iii.  ,-„•,.  hurried  hi  i 

May  they  be  found  with  God 
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69. 


77le  Evening  Bleating. 


1  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 

Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal : 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Thou  canst  save,  and  thou  canst  heal. 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrow  near  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  can  not  hide  from  thee  : 
Thou  art  he  who,  never  weaiy, 
Watcheth  where  thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
Mav  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom ! 

2i>jO.  "Before  the  Cross." 

1  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 

Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie ; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 

3  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze; 
Love  I  much  ?    I  've  much  forgiven  ; 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

4  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  his  feet  I'll  bathe; 
Constant  still,  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

5  Here  in  tender,  grateful  sorrow 

With  my  Saviour  will  I  stay, 

•  In  H\- inn*  205  nnd  son  commenot  with  the  latter  part 
of  the  tune  for  the  fifth  stanza,  when  sung  to  Anlkt. 


Here  new  hope  and  strength  will  borrow  ; 
Here  will  love  my  fears  away. 

^j  y  y  0      "  I trill  feed  them  upon  the  mountains." 

1  Israel's  Shepherd  !  guide  me,  feed  me, 

Through  my  pilgrimage  below  ; 
And  beside  the  waters  lead  me, 
Where  thy  sheep  rejoicing  go. 

2  Lest  I  err,  thine  aid  disdaining, 

And  forsake  thy  sheltering  fold, 
Heedless  of  thy  grace  constraining, 
In  the  strength  of  nature  bold, — 

3  Lord,  thy  guardian  presence  ever, 

Meekly  kneeling,  I  implore; 
Now  thy  grace  hath  found  me,  never 
Would  I  wander  from  thee  more. 

4  Come,  my  soul,  temptation  flying, 

Arm  thee  for  the  strife  within  : 
Jesus,  thy  Redeemer,  dying, 
Stamps  an  infamy  on  sin. 

5  Yield,  my  heart,  no  longer  hardened  ; 

Rouse  thy  every  latent  power : 
Cleansed,  and  washed,  and  freely  pardon'd, 
Go  in  peace,  and  sin  no  more. 


Prayer  for  the  Saviour's  Guidance. 


759. 

1  Gently,  Lord  !  oh,  gently  lead  us 

Through  this  lonely  vale  of  tears; 
Through  the  changes  thou'st  decreed  us, 

Till  our  last  great  change  appears  : 
When  temptation's  darts  assail  up, 

When  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 
Let  thy  goodness  never  fail  us; 

Lead  us  in  thy  perfect  way. 

2  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 
Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear : 
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.  when  mortal  lift  is  ended, 
■ 
Till,  by  angel-bands  attended, 
.%\  ak«-  unong  the  blest 

DoU«       /-  -•"■'•  tcncly  Ilmrt.— Tiulm  : 

1  Let  th-  '  ..pi.  make  me  lowly; 

Hnmble  all  my  swelling  pride  : 
Fallen,  guilty,  and  unholy, 

Greatness  from  my  eve*  I'll  hide. 

2  I'll  forbid  my  \ :iin  aspiring, 

N"r  at  earthly  honors  aim: 
•  No  ambitions  heights  desiring 
Far  above  my  hnmble  claim. 

::  Weani  d  from  earth's  \  i  cations 
In  thy  love  I  II  seek  for  mine; 

1'  i     i  in  h(  iti  ii  my  nobler  tr 
Berth  I  quietly  r«  - 

as  the  world 

<  >n  the  Ivord  alone  rely : 

.  from  him  thy  jo\ 
Like  himself,  shall  never  die. 

i  •  ~  (  \  AU  rain,  tciUumt  GrxTt  Blt-ing. 

1    Vainly  th  weary  ho 

.nil : 
Vain  our  bulwark*,  and  OUT  to« 

Bat  (or  God's  protecting  arm. 
•j  Vain  wen  all  our  t •  ►  i I  and  la] 
I »  that  labor  bless; 

.  •),  without  bia  :  EaVOT, 

Every  talent  we  poe* 

3  Vainer  still  the  bop 

That  on  hum 

••«  him  -hall  help 
Who  in  humble  faith  sppl 

the  Lord'  I : 

He  shall  grant  us  peace  and  rest : 


Ne'er  was  suppliant  disappointed, 

Who  to  Christ  his  prayer  addressed. 

.)  J    ().  Giring  the  Ilturt. 

I    Tvke  my  heart,  0  Father,  take  it  ! 
Make  and  keep  it  all  thine  own; 
Lei  tliv  Spirit  melt  and   break  it — 
This  proud  heart  of  sin  and  stone. 
J    Father,  make  it  pore  and  lowly, 

Poi  d  of  peace,  and  far  from  strife; 
Turning  from  the  paths  nnholy 

( >f  this  vain  and  sinful  life. 

■'!   Ever  let  thy  grace  surround  it; 
Strengthen  it  with  power  divine, 
Till  thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  it: 
Make  it  to  be  wholly  thine. 
4   May  the  blood  of  Jeans  heal  it. 
And  it*  sins  be  all  forgiven  ; 
Holy  Spirit,  take  and  seal  it. 

Guide  it  in  the  path  to  heaven. 

11  Q    <  -  At.iilt  <ritt,  «*;  f,,r  it  it  ttntiird 

J-O   i.  rr  tiling." 

1  Tabby  with  me,  <>  my  Saviour] 
For  the  day  i-  passing  by  ; 

the  ahadea  of  evening  gather, 
And  the  night  is  drawing  nigh. 
_■  i '.  eper,  deeper  grow  the  -had. 
Paler  now  the  glon  ing  * 
Swift  the  nighl  of  death  advai 
Shall  it  be  the  nighf  of  rest  I 
ble,  trembling,  _-.  d\  ing, 

Lord,  1  cast  myself  ou  thee ; 
Tarry  with  me  through  tl  c  darki  i  n; 
While  I  aleep,  still  wab  Ii  by  a   , 

4   Tarn  with  me,  O  mv  Saviour! 

Lay  my  head  upon  thy  brea-i  J 

Till  the  morning;  then  awake  me — 
Morning  of  eternal  n 
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Ot/O.      Prayer  to  Christ  for  rardon. 

1  O  thou  that  wouldst  not  have 

One  wretched  sinner  die  ; 
Who  diedst  thyself  my  soul  to  save 

From  endless  misery ; 
Show  me  the  way  to  shun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe ; 
That,  when  thou  eomcst  on  thy  throne, 

I  may  with  joy  appear. 

2  Thou  art  thyself  the  way; 

Thyself  in  me  reveal : 
So  shall  I  spend  my  life's  short  day 

Obedient  to  thy  will ; 
So  shall  I  love  my  God, 

Because  he  first  loved  me, 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  abode 

To  all  eternity. 


V=^ 


Peace  found  only  in  serving  Ood. 
Psalm  55. 


817. 

1  Let  sinners  take  their  course, 

And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 
But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
I  '11  spend  my  daily  breath, 

2  My  thoughts  address  his  throne, 

When  morning  brings  the  light; 
I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

3  Thou'wilt  regard  my  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God  ! 
While  sinners  perish  in  surprise, 
Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease, 

And  no  sad  changes  feel, 
They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name. 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

5  But  T,  with  all  my  cares, 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord; 


r-rr 


I  '11  cast  my  burden  on  his  arm, 

And  rest  upon  his  word. 
His  arm  shall  well  sustain 

The  children  of  his  love ; 
The  ground  on  which  their  safety  stands, 

No  earthly  power  can  move. 


932. 


"/opened  not  my  mouth  ;  because  Tliou 
didst  if— Psalm  39. 


1  It  is  thy  hand,  my  God ; 

My  sorrow  comes  from  thee  : 
I  bow  beneath  thy  chastening  rod, 
'T  is  love  that  bruises  me. 

2  I  would  not  murmur,  Lord  ; 

Before  thee  I  am  dumb  : 
Lest  I  should    breathe  one  murmuring 
word, 
To  thee  for  help  I  come. 

3  My  God,  thy  name  is  Love ; 

A  Father's  hand  is  thinp  : 
With  tearful  eyes  I  look  above, 
And  cry,  "  Thy  will  be  mine !" 

4  I  know  thy  will  is  right, 

Though  it  may  seem  severe  ; 
Thy  path  is  still  unsullied  light, 
Though  dark  it  oft  appear. 

5  Jesus  for  me  hath  died  ; 

Thy  Son  thou  didst  not  spare ; 
JJis  pierced  hands,  his  bleeding  side, 
Thy  love  for  me  declare. 

6  LTere  my  poor  heart  can  rest ; 

My  God,  it  cleaves  to  thee ; 
Thy  will  is  love,  thine  end  is  best ; 
All  work  for  good  to  me. 

ttjtjtj,    "Create  in  me  a  clean  heart" 

1  Is  this  the  kind  return  ? 

Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe  ? 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  Love, 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ? 
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.'  TV)  wl .'  -ii  frame 

Hath  >in  reduced  our  mind  ! 
What  strange,  rebellii 

And  <         -  strangely  k  i n- 1 '. 

I  ;ni,  turn  us,  mighty  God  ! 

A  till  moid  i'iir  Boola  ab  -!i : 

e  I  these  lit/arts  of 
Be, 
And  give  ii-  hearts  of  flesh. 
»  I.,  t  past  ingratitude 

roke  cir  weeping  • 
\    I  hourly,  as  nea  mercies  full, 
I.  I  hourly  tlumk-i  arise. 

I    .  )  •  ) .  •  ntrtfting  for  Pardon. 

1  < »  Loan,  how  \  ile  am  I. 

Unholy  and  audi 

How  can  I  dare  t>>  venture  ni'_'h 
With  Boeli  a  load  of  sin  / 

2  M  hardly  bear 

Tli  f  mine ; 

Bow  hateful,  then,  must  it  app 
To  • 
1  And  moat  I  then  had 
Sink  in  despair  and  d 

i  would   I  hope  that  thou  didst  bleed 
ro,  such  a  wretch  a-  I  ! 

4  Thai  I  Ii  tliou  baat  spilt, 

Th r  |  hich  is  thine  own, 

the  vilest  -  i  lilt, 

And  soften  hearts  of  st 

5  Low  at  tin  v  ; 

.  pity  and  forgive ! 

II  re  will  I  lie  and  wait  till  thoo 

and  live. 


-Viang*  fit  >■'■•'/  mt.  y,t  iriil  I  trust  in 
'  '  "  •  //in. - 


1  Wnaa  earthly  eouiftwta  die, 

:  the  road, 


Whither,  oh,  whither  shall  1  fly, 

Bnt  unto  thee,  m\  <  led  ! 

9    W  hen  anxious  thoughts  ari-e, 

And  sorrows  compass  round, 
Amid  ten  thousand  enemies, 

In  thee  my  help  is  found. 

9    Then  at  thy  fet    1  "II  bow, 
And  in  thy  mercy  trust  ; 

If  I  am  saved,  how  good  art  thou! 
And  if  I  perish,  jusl ! 

4  Perish  ! — it  can  nol  1"-. 

Since  Jeans  shed  hi-  M 1  ; 

The  promise  is  both  rich  and  fr< 

And  he  will  make  it  good. 

I     I   O.  "  r  trutt  •'»    TJi<t;  Ut  mt  not  I*  atluimtJ." 

1  <  Mtkksskd  with  >iu  and  woe, 

A  burdened  heart  I  bear; 
Opposed  by  many  a  mighty  foe, — 
let  will  I  nol 

2  With  this  polluted  heart, 

I  dare  to  come  to  thee, 

Holy  and  mighty  at  thou  art,— 
For  thou  wilt  pardon  ; 

3  I  feel  that  I  am  weak, 

And  prone  to  every  >in  ; 
But  thou,  who  ghr'st  to  those  who  seek, 
Wilt  give  me  strength  within. 

4  I  need  not  fear  my  f 

I  need  not  j  ield  t'>  care, 

k  beneath  my  wot 
I    r  thou  wilt  answer  prayer. 

5  In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

Through  him,  unworthy  as  I  am. 
My  God  will  cherish  me. 
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1st  time. 


|  2d  time. 


"Filled  with  all  the  fullness  of  God." 

1  O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  thee, 

And  on  thy  care  depend  ; 
To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 
My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fullness  is  the  same  : 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied, 
And  glory  in  thy  name  ! 

3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 

But  what  is  found  in  thee  : 
I  must  have  all  things  and  abound 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 

4  Oh  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith, 

To  look  within  the  vail, — 
To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith, 
AVhose  word  can  never  fail. 

5  He  who  has  made  my  heaven  secure, 

AVill  here  all  good  provide  : 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor  ? 

What  can  I  want  beside  ? 
G  O  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  thee ; 

I  triumph  and  adore  : 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 

To  love  and  please  thee  more. 


What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord  t" 
Psalm  116. 


820. 

1  What  shall  I  render  to  my  God 

For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet-shall  visit  thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thy  house, 

Mv  offerings  shall  be  paid  ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perforin  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight, 

Thou  ever  blessed  God  ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight! 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 


Bow  happy  all  thy  servants  are! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care, 

Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 
Nor  shall  my  purpose  move  ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain, 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 
C  Here  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow, 
And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now, 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 


827. 


' I  will  pay  my  voics  unto  the  Lord." 
'Psalm  11C. 


1  I  love  the  Lord  :  he  lent  an  ear 

When  I  for  help  implored  ; 
He  rescued  me  from  all  my  fear; 
Therefore  I  love  the  Lord. 

2  Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest; 

From  God  no  longer  roam : 
His  hand  hath  bountifully  blest; 
His  goodness  called  thee  home. 

3  What  shall  I  render  unto  thee, 

My  Saviour,  in  distress, 
For  all  thy  benefits  to  me, 
So  great  and  numberless  ? 

4  This  will  I  do,  for  thy  love's  sake, 

And  thus  thy  power  proclaiwu 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  I  '11  take, 
And  call  upon  thy  name. 

5  Thou  God  of  covenanted  grace ! 

Hear  and  record  my  vow, — 
While  in  thy  courts  I  seek  thy  face, 

And  at  thine  altar  bow. 
G  Henceforth  myself  to  thee  I  give, 

With  single  heart  and  eye. 
To  walk  before  thee  while  I  live, 

And  bless  thee  when  I  die. 
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-&  ye  ptrftrt,  trtn  n»  your  Father  in 


1  ()!'»).      "    '.     *'**  <*«»•  <A'"  "•<•<•/'•" 

1  Lou,  iikiv  <>ur  sympathizing  breasts 

Tin-  generous  pleasure  know. 
Kindly  t.>  share  in  others'  joya, 
Ami  weep  tor  oth< 

2  Where'er  the  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  1.  n  are  laid, 

irta,  tlirir  pains  t.>  feel. 
Ami  swift  our  hands  t<>  aid. 

3  Thus  may  the  sacred  law  of  lore 

Through  all  <>ur  actions  shine, 
A-     •  -      i  scoffing  world  to  own 
I  Christian  same  divine. 

1096. 

rlaating  I 
To  thee  <>ur  sools  i 
A-  I  to  tit]  -  bounty  roar 

A  in. .mini,  nt  of  J'? 
•_■  Thy  n  -  the  path  of  life 

With  every  cheering  ray, 
Kindly  restrains  the  rising  tear, 
<  »r  ir  away. 

3  T  WOO,  t.«  beds  of  pain. 

Thy  children,  Lord,  repair; 
And,  with  I  I  iy  hand  bestows, 

B  iieve  the  moomers  tin-re. 

4  The  widow '■  for  joy  : 

Tin-  .>r|>!ian  shall  be  fed  : 
The  hi  .til  we'll  gladly  iH.int 

.  the  living  Bread 
■hat  our  heavenly  Father  gave 
B    ill  we  as  free 
Thus  copy  him  *ho  Bred  t<>  *a\ ■■. 
i  died  that  we  might  1  i ^  •  -. 

1  _  .  ) .  )  .  *j  to  >.t  etotktd  mpem.~ 

iiek  !    I  long,  I  faint,  to  sec 
thine  ah- 


I  M  leave  thine  earthly  courts,  ami  flee 

Up  to  thy  Beat,  my  <lod ! 

2  There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are  seen; 

In  shining  ranks  they  more  ; 
A  ml  drink  immortal  vigor  in, 

With  wonder  and  with  love. 

3  Then  at  thy  feet,  with  awful  fear, 

Th'  adoring  armies  fall  ; 
With  joy  they  shrink  to  nothing  there. 
Before  th'  eternal  All. 

4  The  more  thy  glories  strike  mv  eves, 

The  humbler  1  shall  lie ; 
Tims  while  I  sink,  my  joys  shall  rise 

Immeasurably  high. 

1  '2  »>9.      D",ih  '*  ''"'"■ 

1  Whin  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 

And  mourns  the  present  pain, 
'T  ia  sweel  to  think  of  peace  at  last, 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 

2  T  is  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise, 

And  dr.ad  a  Father's  will  ; 

Tis  not  that  in.-,  k  submission  flies, 
And  would  not  suffer  .-till : 
:t   It  i-  that  heaven-born  faith  surreys 

The  path  that  leads  t<>  light, 

And  Ionics  her  eagle  plumes  to  i 

And  Mae  herself  in  light. 

i  Oh,  l.-t  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 
From  earth-born  woe  and  care, 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night, 
M\  Bat  four's  bliss  to  share  I 

DoxoLooi . 

:  <  lod  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  spirit,  be  adored, 
When  there  are  w,.ik-  t.>  make   him 
known. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  lord  .' 
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-LOT.       T7'*  All-seeing  Corf.— Psalm  139. 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me 

through ; 
Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view, 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 
My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts  before  they  are  my  own, 
Arc  to  my  God  distinctly  known  ; 
He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand  ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great! 
AVhat  large  extent !  what  lofty  height ! 
Mv  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  Oh,  may  these  thoughts  possessmy  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest! 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

()(J  X  .  "My  soul  waiUthfor  Tliee."— Psalm  130. 

1  From  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts, 

To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  my  cries ; 
If  thou  severely  mark  our  faults, 

No  flesh  can  stand  before  thine  eyes. 

2  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace, 

Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there  ; 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  face, 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait,    - 

And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day, 
So  waits  mv  sou!  before  thy  gate  : 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display? 

4  Mv  trust  is  fixed  upon  thy  word, 

Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain ; 

Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 

And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 


5  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace, 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son  ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

Ol&.  T*1*  J°V  of  Pardon. 

1  Thou  Prince  of  glorj-,  slain  for  me, 

Breathing  forgiveness  in  thy  prayer  ; 
That  loving,  melting  look  I  see, 

That  bursting  sigh,  that  tender  tear. 

2  Can  I  behold  that  closing  eye, 

Still  fixed  on  me,  still  beaming  love ! 
And  can  I  see  my  Saviour  die, 
Nor  feel  one  holy  passion  move  ? 

3  Let  me  but  hear  thy  dying  voice 

Pronounce  forgiveness  in  my  breast ; 
My  trembling  spirit  shall  rejoice, 
And  feel  the  calm  of  heavenly  rest. 

4  Lord,  thine  atoning  blood  apply, 

And  life  or  death  is  sweet  to  me  ; 

In  life's  last  hour,  thy  presence,  nigh, 

From  fear  shall  set  my  spirit-free. 

i  £i  •         ne  °niy pua- 

1  Jesus,  the  sinner's  Friend,  to  thee, 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin, 
Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity  and  save  my  ruined  soul ; 

'T  is  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole  ; 
Dark,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine, 
And  lost  I  am  till  thou  art  mine. 

3  At  last  I  own  it  can  not  be 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee  : 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign  ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

4  What  can  I  say  thy  grace  to  move  ? 
Lord,  I  am  sin, — but  thou  art  love  : 
I  give  up  every  plea  beside, 

Lord,  I  am  lost, — but  thou  hast  died  ! 


Till:   BABBATH    11V.MN   AM'    ii  m:    BOOK 
HEBRON.     I.  M. 


2  II 


— i 1 — ■ — r      J  J 

i-j-i  i  j  j  j  i  n-TT 

V>       y  1 J    f    f     y   \t    f 

J     \     J     J      J     J    J-    i 

7  f  f   f  T  $  v 

A  J   J    -4   A  J  J    J  .. 

"  'r  r  r  r  Ir  r  r  ■ 

i°  n*~  r  ^ 

/  r=r&±d=£f±* 

l ^tJ 1 ' n 1 b-rr 

,     "  ■-  r  r  f'f  r 

/  r>  J  ^  J  ■  j  ■  j  i 

-      1— f   i     1 -f 1 

in   r  r  r»  h  n5  it 

(>!..  r\V  fitithfnlH***.- 

1  M\  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  ! 

Thy  gifts  ire  every  evening  new  : 
And  morning  mercies,  from  abovi . 

tly  distill,  like  early  dew. 

•2  Thou  spnad\t  the  cortains  of  the  night, 
.:  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  ! 
Tin  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
.  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command  : 

thee  I  <  one*  •  rate  my  days : 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
1 1  maud  perpetual  songs  of  pra 

|  .  I  ^  .  -  TV  Lord  of  ho*U  U  uit\  utT— Psalm  44. 
S     and  def 

In  trouble  our  unfailing  aid  ; 
S     ire  in  his  omnipoti 
Wh  raid ' 

2  T'  .  pure  and  bright, 

Whose  ■treatns  make  glad  the  heaven- 
ly plaii-  j 
There,  in  eternity  of  1. 

The  •  -ity  ••!*  "ur  <;.~1  reman 

I  N  •  fire, — 

B  •  "ii  the  mightier  wings  of  prayer 
We  i    ich  that  home  of  pur.  desire, 

.  feel  his  cloudless   pr.-cli<e  there. 

4  But  BOOB,  liow  soon  !  our  spirits  dr 

(Jnwont  the  air  of  heai  tthe: 

Fet  God,  in 

dweO  himself  with  men  beneath. 

5  Come  to  thy  living  temples,  then; 

As      *       u    ieal  times  appear  : 

And  man,  «J  God,  thine  image  here  ! 
Ifi 


QQA 

_•)  I    .       "         I ntetirchubU  art    Thy  jwlnir. 

1  EjOSO,  my  weak  thought  in  rain  would 

climb 
To  Bearch  the  Btarry  vault  profound  : 

In  vain  would  wing  bet  Sight  sublime. 

To  find  creatious  outmost  bound. 

2  But  weaker  yet  that  thought  mu-t  prove 

To  Bearch  thy  great  eternal  plan, — 
Thy  sovereign  counsels,  bom  of  love 
Long  ages  ere  the  world  began. 

3  When  my  dim  reason  would  demand 

Why  that.  01  thi-,  thou  dost  ordain. 

By  some  vast  deep  1  seem  to  stand, 
Whose  secrets  I  must  a-k  in  vain. 

I  When  doubts  disturb  my  troubled  breast, 
Aii  1  all  is  ,|;uk  as  nighl  to  me, 
II  ■  ,  as  on  -olid  rock,  I  n  si  : 
That  so  it  seemeth  good  to  thee. 

B  Be  this  my  joy,  that  evermore 

Thou  ralest  all  things  at  thy  will  j 
Thy  sovereign  wisdom  1  adore, 

And  calmly,  sweetly,  trust  thee  still. 

O  U  (  )  .     TmtlaUon  of  I  h  ri*t  in  Suftring. 

1  1  >k  ib  Lord,  amid  tin-  throng  that  pressed 

Around  thee  on  the  cursed  tree, 

.  loi  ing  hearts  w<  re  then'. 
Some  pitying  eyes  that  wept  for  thee. 

2  Likf  tin  in  may  we  rejoice  to  own 

i-.  ing  Lord,  though  '-row  ned  with 
thorn  ; 
Like  thee,  thy  bl  seed  self,  i  ndure 
The  cross  with  all  it*  joy  and  -i'orn. 

3  TL  thy  lonely  path  below, 

Show  what  thy  brethren  all  should  be: 
Pilgrims  on  earth,  disowned  bj  those 
Who  see  no  beauty,  Lord,  in  thee. 
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372. 

1  Plead  thou,  oh,  plead  my  cause  ! 

Each  self-excusing  plea 
My  trembling  soul  withdraws, 

And  flies  to  thee. 
"When  justice  rears  her  throne, 
Ah  !  who,  save  thee  alone, 
May  stand,  O  spotless  One  ? 
Plead  thou  my  cause  ! 

2  Ah  !  plead  not  aught  of  mine 

Before  thine  altar  throne — 
Fragments,  when  all  is  thine, 

All,  all  thine  own  ! 
Thou  seest  what  stains  they  bear, 
Oh,  since  each  tear,  each  prayer, 
Hath  need  of  pardon  there, 

Plead  thou  my  cause  ! 


'  Plead  Tlwu  my  cause." 


Plead,  Avhen  the  tempter's  art, 
To  each  fond  hope  of  mine, 
Denies  this  faithless  heart 

Can  e'er  be  thine. 
If  slander  whisper,  too, 
The  sin  I  never  knew, 
Thou,  who  couldst  urge  the  true, 

Plead  thou  my  cause  ! 

Oh,  plead  my  cause  above, 

Plead  thine  within  my  breast ; 
Till  there  thy  peaceful  dove 

Shall  build  her  nest. 
Thou  know'st  this  will,  how  frail  ! 
Thou  know'st,  though  language  fail, 
My  soul's  mysterious  tale  : 

Plead  thou  my  cause  ! 
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427. 


'  The  Light  of  Life:' 


1  On  earth  was  darkness  spread- 

One  boundless  night ; 
"Let  there  be  light,"  God  said,- 
And  there  was  light ! 

2  There  hung  a  deeper  gloom 

O'er  quick  and  dead, 
But  Jesus  burst  the  tomb, 
And  darkness  fled. 

3  God  by  his  word  arrayed 

Darkness  with  light : 


God  by  his  Son  displayed 
Day  without  night. 

For  thee,  O  man,  arose 

Creation's  ray  ! 
For  thee,  too,  brighter  glows 

Salvation's  day. 

The  beams  first  poured  on  earth 

For  mortals  shone  : 
The  light  of  later  birth 

Immortals  own. 
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542. 


1  Child  <<\  -in  and  sorrow, 

Puled  with  dismay, 

Wait  not  fop  to-morrow, 

J       I  thee  to-day  : 

Heaven  1>M>  thee  come, 
While  yet  there  'a  room  ; 

'      3d  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

11  ;tr  and  oh 

IiYI.K. 


i'hilil  of  tin  and  torroir." 

•2   Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 


Why  wilt  thou  die  I 
Come,  while  thou  canal  borrow 

Help  from  on  high  : 
Grieve  not  that  love, 
Which,  from  above, 

( 'hill  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Would  bring  thee  nigh. 


1-J|JJJJ|JJ.I 


J 


gg^ 


-^ 


j  j  j  j  j 


t  p  r  r  '  r 
j-j. 


r — Tfrr 


; 


^JfH 


- 


*  * 


' 


PFP 


x± 


i— r- 


i 


^ 


= 


i 


F^PT 


s  -o 


r  r  r  r  t 


J_JJ 


-* 


f^ 


^ 


* 


g.v'.  ^l>Jt 


- 


569.  VM<Wnff  JTarfA 

1  M  boldly  forth. 
Fbi  -  rth ; 

What  hath  it  !•■••  D  to  1 

1  >ut  pain  and  aon 

•hink'st  thou  it  will  be 

2  Why  wilt  thou  still  delay? 

■  ■■!  here  I 
Wl  thon  for  thy  part 

Hut  heavenly  • 

re  then  bI  thy  heart, 

thy  trea- 


=P 


j»r   II, arm— II.  k  11:  14. 

Thy  Cod,  thy  Head'-  above  ; 
There  is  the  world  of  love ; 
Mansions  there  purchased  are 

By  <  hri-t'-  own  merit  ; 

For  these  he  doth  prepare 
Thee,  by  bis  Spirit. 

i   Lord  J<  sna,  take  my  -pirit ; 
I  tru-t  thy  love  and  merit  : 

Take  home  thy  wandering  sheep, 

Pot  thon  hast  songht  it  : 
M\  sonl  in  safetj  keep, 

t  th"u  hast  I 'ought  it. 
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"  Xearer,  my  God,  to  Thee.'''' 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  tbee, 

Nearer  to  thee  : 
Ev'n  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
|| :  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  :|| 
Nearer  to  thee. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams,  I'd  be 
|| :  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  :|| 

Nearer  to  thee. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  up  to  heaven  ; 
All  that  thou  sendcst  me 

In  mercy  given, 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
|| :  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  :|| 

Nearer  to  thee. 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

Bethel  I'll  raise  ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
|| :  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  :|| 

Nearer  to  thee. 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 


Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
j|:  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  :|| 
Nearer  to  thee. 

J.  .—  .—   i  .     "  Strangers  and  pilgrims  on  Vie  eartlu" 

1  Fm  but  a  stranger  here, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 

Heaven  is  my  home : 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
.  Round  me  on  every  hand ; 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland — 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

2  What  though  the  tempest  rage, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Short  is  my'  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  my  home  : 
Time's  cold  and  wint'ry  blast 
Soon  will  be  overpast ; 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last — 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

3  There,  at  my  Saviour's  side, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
I  shall  be  glorified — 

Heaven  is  my  home  : 
There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  loved  most  and  best, 
And  there  I,  too,  shall  rest; — 

Heaven  is  my  home  ! 


Tin:  BABBATB   HVMN  and  tim:   BOOK, 
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1    Thkhk  i-  a  bappj  lainl. 
Fir.  tar  IWIT, 

nt>  in  glory  stand, 
.'it,  bright  as  day  ; 
bow  tluv  sweetly  ring, 

.  •    l\  . ;  g  I 
1      :1  lei  his  |>rai-  -  i 

raise  for  aye. 

-  I  to  tliat  happy  land, — 

1     hi  ,  come  away  : 
Why  will  ye  doabtmg  stand, 
Why  stall  debrj  I 


t'»iWr<n,«  &mp  of  Mo  //.;//.. 


<  >b  !  we  shall  happy  be, 

W  hen  from  sin  and  sorrow  free ; 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee, 
Bleat,  bleat  for  a; 

3  Bright,  in  that  happy  land, 
Beams  even  ej  e  : 
Kepi  l'\  a  Father's  hand, 
l."\  c  ran  ii"t  die  : 

<  'h,  then  to  glory  run  ! 

Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won  ; 
And  bright,  above  the  son, 
W  e  reign  for 


^rff 
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1    Fathe?..  BOW  ! 

Fathi-r  "livii 
Thmj,  only  thoo,  canat  sec 
Tin-  heart's  deep  agony  : 
I  I«-Ii  thee 

"Thy  will,  not  in 

!••■  tboo  my  - 
In  this  dark  hour  : 
Kindly  each  sorr 


"  O  Cod  !  be  Thou  my  ttny." 

II  iah  every  troubled  fear, 
Thee  let  me  still  revere, 
Still  own  thy  power. 
3  In  thee  alone  I  t m-t. 
Tin. ii  Holy  ( )!!••. ' 
blj  to  thee  1  praj 
Thai  through  each  troubled  day 

Of  life,  I  still  ma\ 

••Thv  will  be  dom 
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OttO.  Pleading  with  Sinners. 

1  Heart  of  stone,  relent,  relent ! 

Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued ; 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent, 

Covered  with  his  flowing  blood  : 
Sinful  soul,  what  hast  thou  done  ! 
Crucified  th'  incarnate  Son  ! 

2  Yes  :  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed, 

Driven  the  nails  that  fixed  him  there  ; 
Crowned  with  thorns  his  sacred  head, 

Pierced  him  with  the  cruel  spear, 
Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice, 
While  for  sinful  man  he  dies. 

3  Wilt  thou  let  him  bleed  in  vain  ? 

Still  to  death  thy  Lord  pursue  ? 
Open  all  his  wounds  again, 

And  the  shameful  cross  renew  ? 
No  :  with  all  my  sins  I  '11  part : 
Break,  oh,  break,  my  bleeding  heart ! 


6  2d  -± .  Tl*  Hour  of  Med. 

1  O  thou  God  who  hearest  prayer 
Every  hour  and  every  where ! 
For  Iris  sake,  whose  blood  I  plead, 
Hear  me  in  my  hour  of  need  : 
Only  hide  not  now  thy  face, 

God  of  all-sufficient  grace  ! 

2  Hear  and  save  me,  gracious  Lord ! 
For  my  trust  is  in  thy  word  ; 
Wash  me  from  the  stain  of  sin, 
That  thy  peace  may  rule  within  : 
May  I  know  myself  thy  child, 
Ransomed,  pardoned,  reconciled. 


Dearest  Lord !  may  I  so  much 
As  thy  garment's  hem  but  touch, 
Or  but  raise  my  languid  eye 
To  the  cross  where  thou  didst  die, 
It  shall  make  my  spirit  whole, — 
It  shall  heal  and  save  my  soul. 


Leave  me  not,  my  Strength,  my  Trust ! 
Oh,  remember  I  'm  but  dust ! 
Leave  me  not  again  to  stray ; 
Leave  me  not  the  tempter's  prey 
Fix  my  heart  on  things  above  ; 
Make  me  happy  in  thy  love. 


632. 


Conflict  with  Sin. 


Once  I  thought  my  mountain  strong, 
Firmly  fixed,  no  more  to  move  ; 

Then  my  Saviour  was  my  song, 
Then  my  sold  was  filled  with  love  : 

Those  were  happy,  golden  days, 

Sweetly  spent  in  prayer  and  praise. 

Little  then  myself  I  knew, 

Little  thought  of  Satan's  power; 

Now  1  feel  my  sins  anew, 
Now  I  feel  the  stormy  hour : 

Sin  has  put  my  joys  to  flight. 

Sin  has  turned  my  day  to  night. 

Saviour  !  shine,  and  cheer  my  soul  ; 

Bid  my  dying  hopes  revive  ; 
Make  my  wounded  spirit  whole  ; 

Far  away  the  tempter  drive  : 
Speak  the  word  and  set  me  free; 
Let  me  live  alone  to  thee. 
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.11.         "Jeeu*.  Oiriour,  pity  me." 

1    Pity,  Lord  !  this  child  of  clay, 
Who  can  only  weep  and  pray — 
Only  on  thy  love  depend  : 

Thou  who  art  the  sinner's  Friend 
Thou,  the  sinner's  only  plea — 
Jesus  Saviour,  pity  me  '. 

•J  Prom  thy  flock,  a  straying  lamb, 
Tender  Shepherd,  though  1  am  ; 
Now,  upon  the  mountain  cold, 
Lost,  I  long  to  gain  the  fold, 

And  within  thine  arms  to  he  : 

Jena,  &        ir,  pity  do 

111  si  streams  are  poured, 
In  stores  had  me,  Lord  ! 

k,  where  aagehi  sound 

■I  •;.   to  the  poor  wanderer  found  : 
more  my  Shepherd  be  : 

J—       9         ;r,  pity  me ! 


3  By  thy  tomb,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  rain  the  rising  <Jod, 

<  >h,  from  earth  t<>  heaven  restored, 
Mighty  reascended  Lord  ! 

<  >n  thy  seat  above  the  sky, 

Mi  ir,  oh,  hear  our  humble  cry  ! 


741. 


Prayer  for  ttie  manifested  Presence  of  Christ 
Jobn  14:21. 


Prayer  for  Audience  vilk  the  God-nan. 


740. 

1   -  when  in  duel  t->  tl. 

:<i«  th'  adorii 
Pleading  all  thy  pain  and  woe 
for  man  belou  ; 

Turn  on 

11    ir,       .  '.    II  our  humble  <r\  ! 

due  hour  of  -lire  despair, 
By  i  '     raj  er, 

and  cri<  s, 
rifii-e, — 
I  from  thv  throne  on  hip 
11 


Sob  "t-  God  !  to  thee  I  cry  : 

By  the  holy  mystery 

Of  thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 

By  thy  pure  and  holy  birth, 
Bear,  on,  hear  my  lowly  pica  ; 
Manifest  thyself  to  me  ! 


Lamb  of  God  '.  to  thee  I  cry  : 
l'.\  thy  bitter  agony, 

l'.\  thy  pangs  to  us  unknown. 

By  thy  spirit's  parting  groan, 
Hear,  oh.  hear  my  lowly  pica  : 

Manifest  thyself  to  me  ! 

Prince  of  Life  !  to  thee  I  cry  : 
By  thy  glorious  maj< 
By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
M.  ■  k  to  suffer,  strong  to  save, 

Hi  ir,  oh,  hear  mv  fervid  pli 

Manifest  thyself  to  me  I 

Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high  I 

salted  to  the  sky, 
With  thy  love  my  bosom  fill ; 
Prompt  tin-  to  perform  thy  will : 
Thru  thy  glory  I  shall  see — 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  not 
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K7  1        e/by  m  Heaven  over  one  Penitent. 
Oil.  Luke  15  :  7. 

1  Who  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return, 

To  see  an  heir  of  glory  born  ? 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love  ; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

^  £)  Q  .        "  77ie  faith  of  joys  to  come.'''' 

1  'T  is  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 

We  walk  thro'  deserts  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies ; 

She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray ; 

Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 

And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

COO.        '    The   Worth  of  Prayer. 
1   What  various  hindrances  we  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat ! 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 
:2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  clouds  with- 
draw, 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw, 
< lives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 


Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer    makes    the    Christian's    armor 

bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

Have  you  no  words  ?  ah  !  think  again ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  a  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 
Our  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be, 
Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me  !" 


NoVwng  without  Love. — 1  Cor.  13  :  1 — 3. 


866. 

1  Had  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found, 

Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  or  hell, 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  am  I  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store, 

To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  poor, — 

Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name, — 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain  : 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfill. 


'When  J  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong." 
2  Cor.  12  :  7. 


886. 


1    Let  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
"  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day  ;" 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress, 
Leaning  on  all-sufficient  grace. 
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lie  works  salvation  in  <>tir  hearts, 
A  n«  1  forma  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  Twaa  his  own  pnrpose  thai  began 

To  rescue  rebels  doomed  to  die  ; 
II,  gave  as  grace  in  < *lni>t  liis  Bon, 

Before  he  spread  the  starrj  sky. 
•i  a :-,  the  Lord,  appears  al  last, 

And    makes    liis    Father's    counsels 

kliow  D, 

Declares  the  irr>;it  transaction  past, 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

.-,  ii,.  ,ij,  x, — ;iu. I.  in  that  dreadful  night, 
Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy  ; 
Ee  rose,  and  brought  <>nr  heaven  to 
And  t""k  possession  of  the  joy. 

ll.)»).  "     '.'.»/«/."—  Miirklrt  • 

l  •*  Go,  preach  my  ^r* "-]  •<  I."  saith  the  Lord; 
••  1  >  i<  1  the  whole  earth  mj  grace  re- 
ceive ; 
He  shall  be  saved  who  trusts  my  word  ; 
And  they  condemned  who  disbelieve. 
•_'  "I'll  make  your  great  commissioii  known, 
And  ye  -li:» II  prove  mi  gospel  true 
\\\  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  da 
.".  "Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands; 
I  'in  \\  ith  yon  till  the  world  shall  end  '■> 
All  power  i-  trusted  in  mj  hands  ; 
destroy,  and  I  defend." 

4  Mr  spake, and  li^'ht  shone  round  hi*  bead ; 

On  a  bright  clond  to  heaven  he  rode; 
Tiny  t<>  the  farthesl  nations  spread 
Tin-  grace  of  their  ascended  <  lod. 

I  toxoi  o«t. 
To  '  '""\  the  Father,  God  the  Bon, 
And  God  the  spirit.  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 

By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven  ! 


9  I  can  do  all  things— or  can  beat 
All  Buffering,  if  my  Lord  be  there ; 
Bweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  pains, 
While  be  my  sinking  head  sustains. 

I    I  dory  in  infirmity. 
That  Christ's  own  power  ma]  re-t  on  me; 
When  I  am  weak,  then  am  1  strong; 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  - 

1005. 

1   Who  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn  .' 

Tin  <  i'"l  who  justifies  their  soul- ; 
An.!  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, 

all  their  sins  divinely  r<>lls. 

i  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saint-  to  hell  ? 

'  li ii-t  who  Buffered  in  theirstead  : 
And,  the  salvation  to  fulfill 

I-  hold  him  ri-im.'  from  the  dead  ! 
I   If  lives  !  he  lives  I  and  sits  above, 
For  ever  interceding  their  : 
Who  shall  divide  us  from  hi>  love, 

<  »r  what  should  tempi  ii-  to  'li-|>air  .' 

ttion,  or  diet) 
Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedi 

lie  who  hath  loved  OS  1"  ar-  us  through, 
And   make-  u-  more  than  COBQUerors, 
■ 
S    t  all  that  men  on  earth  Can  do, 

\  •  •  -ii  high,  nor  i  ow, 

Bha  his  mercy  to  remoi  e, 

( >r  wean  our  heart-  from  (  hri-t.  our  love 

I    |  I  |  1  -.  f  rigkttoHtnt—  uhi.h 

1  \M  f  O  .  tp#  /, 

N  m  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 
Be  •  •  i  rlaatmg  h  o  : 

IF  ii  hell — we  bless  hi-  name — 

Hi  gnid  sour  m  u  Icrii  _:■    '  to  hi  aven. 
.    \  t  f.>r  our  duties  or  •!■  •- 
•f  his  own  abunds 
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Q  I  Q  Prayer  for  a  Sense  of  Sin. 

1  Oh,  for  that  tenderness  of  heart 

Which  bows  before  the  Lord  ! 
Owning  how  just  and  good  thou  art, 
And  trembling  at  thy  word. 

2  Oh,  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears 

Which  from  repentance  flow! 
Oh,  for  that  sense  of  guilt  which  fears 
The  long-suspended  blow  ! 

3  Saviour,  to  me  in  pity  give, 

For  sin,  the  deep  distress  — 
The  pledge  thou  wilt  at  last  receive ; 
And  bid  mc  die  in  peace. 

4  Oh,  fill  my  soul  with  faith  and  love, 

And  strength  to  do  thy  will! 
Raise  my  desires  and  hopes  above ; 
Thyself  to  me  reveal. 

£)  f  y  ,        "  Oh,  wretched  man  that  I  am  /" 

1  AYith  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 

Here,  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent, 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure,  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base, 

So  false  as  mine  has  been  ; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin ! 

3  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 

These  struggles  in  my  breast? 
When  wilt  thou  bow  my  stubborn  will, 
And  give  my  conscience  rest  ? 

4  Break,  sovereign  Grace,  oh,  break  the 

charm, 
And  set  the  captive  free  ! 
Reveal,  almighty  God,  thine  arm, 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 


591. 


1  O  Lord,  in  wrath  rememher  mercy.' 
Paolm  86. 


Amid  tliv  wrath  remember  love; 
Restore  thy  servant,  Lord ; 


Nor  let  a  Father's  chastening  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

2  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  they  for  me  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone. 

3  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea, 

My  head  still  bending  down  ; 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  day, 
Beneath  my  Father's  frown. 

4  All  my  desire  to  thee  is  known  ; 

Thine  eye  counts  every  tear ; 
And  every  sigh,  and  every  groan, 
Is  noticed  by  thine  ear. 

5  My  God,  forgive  my  follies  past, 

And  be  for  ever  nigh  ; 
Thou  God  of  my  salvation,  haste, 
Before  thy  servant  die. 

/"»  [\  f\       "  There  is  foraireness  with  Tfiee." 
OUU.  '  Psalm   130.        , 

1  Out  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress, 

The  borders  of  despair, 
I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace, 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 

2  Great  God  !  should  thy  severer  eye, 

And  thine  impartial  hand, 
Be  strict  to  mark  iniquity, 
No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 

3  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God, 

For  crimes  of  high  degree  ; 
Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  his  blood, 
To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

4  I  wait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord  ; 

With  strong  desires  1  wait : 
My  soul,  invited  by  thy  word, 
Stands  watching  at  thy  gate. 

5  In  God  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust ; 

O  sinners,  seek  his  face: 
The  Lord  is  good,  as  well  as  just, 
And  plenteous  is  his  grace. 
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GRAFTON 


/'I    1  Tmrn  ««,  <•  ■  ..i/r.ifwm." 

Dili 

l   Lou  I  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie, 
v.  1  knock  at  mercy's  door  : 

With  heavy  heart  end  doWl 
Tliv  i":i\>t  \m  impl 

stent  display 
iv  t'.>r_>;i\  ii»ir 
til  our  heinous  gnDt  awaj  : 
Tliis  heavy  load  remove. 

we  implore ; 
\\ '.   «ro  ild  thy  pity  move  : 
Thv  grace  ■  an  exhansth  -- 
:  tli. «ii  thyself  art  love. 

4  Oli,  for  thine  own,  t  ike 

-  forgive ! 
Tli  ir  rock]  hearts  can  break ; 

Bee)  os,  and  bid  us  live. 

5  ThosmeH  na  down,  thus  make  ns bend, 

Ami  tliv  dominion  on  n  ; 
\  r  let  a  ri^al  iu>>tv  pretend 
1'..  reposaeai  thy  throi 

t',1    '*»  •/*•»»  IruMfl  in    T\y  mtrcy." 

1  How  long  wflt  thou  forget  me,  Lord  ? 
Most  I  t"..r  eve*  monn 
H   a  long  wilt  thon  withdraw  from  me; 

i  Sear  thon,  and  to  my  loi  _ 
1;.  store  thy  wonted  light, 

.  lenly,  "r  I  shall  - 
In  ■  -'•''• 

I  mytrnst 

ah  tliv  men 
Tliv  saving  health  will  come,  and  then 
Slv  heart  with  joy  shall  -jTiiiLr- 
4  Then  shall   I  rai**>  glad 
i  forgiving  Lord ; 
An«l  thon  win  ever  be  my  1 1 
My  Hope,  my  lai  •  1. 


('  ')  |  \  "  Turn  TJirt  unto  vie,  nnil  hire  men-tj 

>  —  '      .  upon  inf." 

1   0  mm,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 
Contrition's  bumble  Bigb  ; 
Whose  hand  indulgent  wipes  th<'  tears 
Prom  sorrow's  weeping  eye 

•_*  See,  Lord,  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 
A  wretched  wanderer  mourn  : 
lln>t  thon  not  bid  me  seek  thy  G 
Bast  thon  not  said — "  Return  .'" 

3  Ami  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

'['<<  drive  me  from  thy  I 
oh.  let  not  this  dear  refuge  tail, 
This  only  safe  retreat ! 

4  Absent  from  thee,  my  Guide  '■  mj  Light ! 

Without  one  cheering  ray. 
Through    dangers,   foam,   and    gloomy 
night, 
How  desolate  my  way  I 

5  Oh,  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  <>f  mercy  shine  ! 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  <'t"  joy  divine 

-  l  •> 

I    X.£t»  ■  fj,inij  Soriour. 

1  \m)  can  mine  eyes,  without  a  tear, 

A  weeping  Saviour  sec  ? 
shall  I  m>t  weep  his  groans  t"  hear 
Who  -_rr<  >:nn  <  1  ami  died  for  mo  I 

2  Bit  st  ••'  sns!  let  th<  of  thine 

Subdue  each  stubborn  foe  : 
Come,  till  my  In-art  with  love  divine, 

And  bid  my  sorrows  flm\. 

I 

Father,  Son,  and  Holj  i 

' ....|.  « bom  ■ 
glory  sa  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermot 
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'  J/y  peace  I  give  unto  you! 


510. 


Gentleness  of  God's  Commands. 
Psalm  55. 


1  How  gentle  God's  commands ! 

How  kind  his  precepts  are  ! 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Unchanged  from  day  to  day  : 
I  '11  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 


861. 


Blessings  of  Cfiristian  Unity. — Psalm  133. 


1  Blest  are  the  sons  of  peace 

Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet : 
Their  son<js  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows, 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  From  those  celestial  springs 

Such  streams  of  pleasure  flow, 
As  no  increase  of  riches  brings, 
Nor  honors  can  bestow. 

4  Thus  on  the  heavenly  lulls 

The  saints  are  blest  above ; 
Where  joy,  like  morning  dew,  distills, 
And  all  the  air  is  love ! 


907. 


1  Let  not  your  heart  be  faint, 

My  peace  I  give  to  you, — 
Such  peace  as  reason  never  planned, 
Nor  sinners  ever  knew. 

2  It  tells  of  joys  to  come  ; 

It  soothes  the  troubled  breast ; 
It  shines,  a  star  amid  the  storm — 
The  harbinger  of  rest. 

3  Then  murmur  not,  nor  mourn, 

My  people  faint  and  few  ; 
Though  earth  to  its  foundation  shake. 
My  peace  I  leave  with  you. 

\)  \j  Q  .  "  The  Spirit  of  God  dwelleth  in  you." 

1  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart, 

For  they  shall  see  their  God  : 

The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 

Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 

2  The  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens, 

Our  life  and  peace  to  bring ; 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  pattern  and  their  King ; — 

3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  himself  impart, 
And  for  his  dwelling,  and  his  throne, 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

4  Lord,  we  thy  presence  seek : 

May  ours  this  blessing  be ; 
Oh,  give  the  pure  and  lowly  heart 
A  temple  meet  for  thee  ! 


"I  will  fear  no  eri!.  for  Tltou  art  with  ■me? 
Psalm  23. 


403. 

1  While  my  Redeemer  's  near, 
My  shepherd  and  my  guide, 

I  bid  farewell  to  anxious  fear; 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 


I 
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9  T  •  ■  '•  r  fragrant  meads, 

Where  rich  abundance  grows, 
1 1  i  -~  gracious  hand  indalgont  leads, 
And  guards  1 1 1 >"  sweet  rep 

1   1 1   ir  Shepherd,  it'  I  -• 

M    wandering  feel  restore  : 
To  tin  t':iir  pastures  goide  my  way. 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


Jtsnt  our  lirlny   ffr.it. 


786. 

onlj  I'  ther 
And  •  liri-t  h 
With  both,  "iir  friendship  shall  boss 
And  <>ur  communion  d< 

I  <>ur  gr 
Be  pardons  every  day, — 
Almighty  t>>  prol  :1s, 

jnide  our  way. 


3  Hoe  large  his  bounties  are  I 
What  rations  rtor<  -  of  good, 
Diffused  from  our  Redeemer's  hand 
And  purchased  \\ith  hi>  blood  I 

»  Jesus,  our  living  Head  '. 

V\  e  bless  thj  faithful  rare, — 
( »ur  Advocate  before  the  throne, 

Anil  our  Forerunner  there. 

.">  Here  fix,  my  roi  ing  heaii  ; 

1  [ere  wait,  my  warmesl  love; 
Till  the  communion  !"•  compl 
In  nobh-r  scenes  above. 


Doxoloot. 

Tiik  Father  and  the  Son 
And  spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore! 


DENNIS.     B.  M. 
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0  U  O  .  Prayer  of  the  Publican.— -Luke  18  :  13. 

1  With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh, 
A  trembling  sinner,  Lord,  I  cry  ; 
Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free  : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 
With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed; 
Christ  and  his  cross  my  only  plea  : 

O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies ; 
But  thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see  : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone  ; 

To  Calvary  alone  I  flee  : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

5  And  when  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 

God  has  been  merciful  to  me  ! 


633 


Penitence  for  broken  Vows. 

1  AVhen  silent  steal  across  my  soul 
Remembrances  of  broken  vows, 
And  tears,  almost  beyond  control, 
Flow,  as  my  guilty  spirit  bows, — 

2  'T  is  then  I've  caught  the  Saviour's  eye, 
Viewing  with  looks  of  injured  love, 

A  soul,  for  whom  he  deigned  to  die, 
Inconstant  and  ungrateful  prove. 

3  Oh  !  had  he  not  so  kindly  glanced 

( My  weeping  soul  in  anguish  cries,) 

I  could  have  borne  that  searching  look ; 

But  now  I  yield  :  my  spirit  dies. 


No  more  on  promises  I  '11  rest, 
Nor  resolutions  vainly  made  ; 

But  leaning  on  my  Saviour's  breast, 
Implore  his  Spirit's  gracious  aid. 


"I  have  fought  a  good  fight." — 2  Tim.  4  : 6-S. 


1186. 

1  The  hour  of  my  departure  's  come  ; 
I  hear  the  voice  that  calls  me  home  ; 
Now,  O  my  God  !  let  trouble  cease, 
And  let  thy  servant  die  in  peace. 

2  The  race  appointed  I  have  run  ; 
The  combat 's  o'er,  the  prize  is  won  ; 
And  now  my  witness  is  on  high, 
And  now  my  record  's  in  the  sky. 

3  Not  in  mine  innocence  I  trust ; 
I  bow  before  thee  in  the  dust ; 

And  through  my  Saviour's  blood  alone 
I  look  for  mercy  at  thy  throne. 

4  I  come,  I  come,  at  thy  command ; 
I  give  my  spirit  to  thy  hand  ; 
Stretch  forth  thine  everlasting  arms, 
And  shield  me  in  the  last  alarms. 


The  Day  of  Wrath 

(A  Hymn  of  the  Thirteenth  Century.) 


1283. 

1  That  day  of  wrath  !  that  dreadful  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ! 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

2  When,  shriveling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the 

dead ! — 

3  Oh  !  on  that  day — that  wrathful  day, 
AVhen  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  thou  the  trembling  sinner's  stay, 
Tho'  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ! 
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1  1  c"W  .       '   *M  "•'"»  !*«•,  '»  "'<'<  dread  ■ 

1  TiiK  moment  comes,  when  strength  shall 

tail. 

When,  health,  and  hope,  and  conrage 

flOVl  n, 

I  must  go  down  into  the  vale 

And  shade  >'t'  death,  with  thee  alone. 

2  A!. •!!.•  with  thee  !  in  that  dread  strife 
Uphold  me  in  mine  agon]  ; 

And  gently  be  tins  dying  lite 
Exchanged  for  immortality. 

3  Then,  when  th'  unbodied  spirit  lands 
Where  flesh  and  blood  hath  never  trod, 
And  in  the  unvailed  presence  sta 

Of  thee,  my  Bavionr  and  my  God, — 

4  Be  mine  eternal  portion  this, 
Sinn-  thou  wcrt  always  here  with  n 
That  I  may  \ i.-w  tli\  nice  in  bliss, 
And  he  for  evermore  with  thee. 

l*£^i).      Trtnihling  in  f. 

l  Pathxb! — if  I  may  call  thee  bo, — 
I  tremble  with  my  one  desire  : 
Lilt  op  this  heavy  load  of  woe, 
lei  me  in  my  sins  expire  ! 

j  I  tremble,  leal  the  wrath  divine, 
Which  bruises  now  my  sinful  soul, 
Should  braise  and  break  this  >..ul  of  mine, 

Long  as  eternal  ages  roll. 

8   Thv  wrath  I  far,  thy  wratli  all 

This  endless  exile,  Lord,  from  thee  ! 

<  Hi,  -aw  !    oh,  L.ri\'-  BM  tO  th\    8 

Who  trembled,  wept,  and  bled  f"r  mel 

I»oXOLOOV. 

Globi  to  thi     I  ■  i     I,  most  high  ! 

ier,  we  praise  thy  majesty  ! 
The  Son,  the  spint,  we  adore, 
One  Godhead,  blest  for  evermon ! 


54:8.      n*  narrow   Way-Matt.  T  :  13, 14 

l   Baoan  i-  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
And  thooaands  walk  together  tl 
B  l1  a  -  loin  shows  a  narrow  path. 
With  here  and  there  a  traveler. 

I    ■•  1  '  If,  and  take  thy  0X068," 

I-  tl  *s  great  command  : 

\  .-\ire  must  count  her  cold  but  dr.—. 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 

And  walks  the  *  1  no  more, 

[a  d  almost  ■  saint, 

make-  hi-  own  destruction  sure. 

4  Lord  I  lei  not  all  my  hop.-  be  vain; 

1  my  heart  entirely  new  : 

Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain; 
Which  lake  apost  r  knew. 

1  1   |  |  j  |       •  Wkott  toun.l.ttinn  y  in  Ou  dtuL" 

-    \i.t.  the  vile  race  ,,t'  t'.-h  and  blood 
t  i  with  their  Creator,  God  .' 

B    ill  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 
Ifore  holy,  wise,  or  just,  than  1 

2  Bel  pnta  his  trust  in  m 

rit-  round  hi-  throne  ; 
Their  natures,  when  compared  with  his, 
neither  holy,  just,  n<»r  \ 

v  much  meaner  things  are  they 
W  '.  and  dwell  in 

bed  by  the  finger  of  thy  wrath, 
We  faint  and  vanish  lik<'  tin-  moth. 

4  Prom  night  t..  day.  from  day  to  night, 
We  'li<-  by  thooaands  in  thy  sight : 
]        d  in  dust  whole  nations  li<-. 

LA  'ten  vanity. 

j  Almighty  Power!  t-.  thee  we  I 
Bow  trail  are  n    I  how 

•.rth  -hall 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 
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1144. 

Let  every  heart  rejoice  and  sing ; 

Let  choral  anthems  rise  ; 
Ye  reverend  men,  and  children,  bring 

To  God  your  sacrifice  : 
For  lie  is  good, — the  Lord  is  good, 

And  kind  are  all  his  ways  : 
With  snugs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

The  Lord  Jehovah  praise  ; 
While  the  rocks  and  the  rills, 
While  the  vales  and  the  hills 

A  glorious  anthem  raise, 
Let  each  prolong  the  grateful  song, 

And  the  God  of  our  fathers  praise. 


"  /  Will  praise  the  name  of  Hod  icith  a  song.'" 


He  bids  the  sun  to  rise  and  set ; 

In  heaven  his  power  is  known  ; 
And  earth,  subdued  to  him,  shall  yet 

Bow  low  before  his  throne  : 
For  he  is  good, — the  Lord  is  good, 

And  kind  are  all  his  ways  : 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

The  Lord  Jehovah  praise; 
While  the  rocks  and  the  rills, 
While  the  vales  and  the  hills 

A  glorious  anthem  raise, 
Let  each  prolong  the  grateful  song 

And  the  God  of  our  fathers  praise. 
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1   I  bbabo  the  voice  of  love  divine, 
Addressing  man  to  trouble  born; 
What  ■  S  iviour,then  were  thine  ! 

»ed  arc  they  thai  monrn !" 
-     \_':iin  it  spoke :  "Come  unto  me, 
Thou  with  <  1  i-t r»  — .  and  labor  worn  ; 
B  ri  and  refreshment  are  for  thee: 
ned  arc  they  that  mourn  1" 
■?  I  beard  ■  voice  jn  truth*-  pun'  word, 
\  -i;nt  who  sorrow's  yoke  bad  borne : 


''"""'»."— Matt.  .V  4. 

••  Blest  is  the  man  thou  chasf  nest,  Lord! 
Blessed  are  they  that  monrn  '." 

4  I  heard  an  angel-voice  proclaim, 

-  ^  on  victors  bright,  whom  crownsadorn, 
Through  tribulation  great  they  came: 
Blessed  arc  they  that  mourn  :" 

5  Why  shouM  I  then  forsuffrings  grieve, 

Since  sorrow  leads  to  joy's  bright  bourn! 
Let  me  indeed  the  words  believe  : 
"  Blessed  arc  they  that  mourn  :" 


NOBLE. 


I 

8 


I    Lo!  the  -torms  of  life  are  breakii  _ 

Faithless  fears  our  hear) 
for  r  nndertal 

L'nl  aiol  St\  jour,  help 

i  Lo  :  the  world,  fi  rebefling, 

irch  in  pi  reHing  ! 

W  th  thy  word  th«ir  madness  quelling, 

5 


lid  (n 


On  thine  own  command  relying, 
\\  c  our  onward  task  are  plj  i 
Unto  tli.  e  tor  safety  sighing, 
Lord  and  Saviour,  helj. 

I',    thy  birth,  thy  cross,  and  passion, 
Bj  thy  tears  of  deep  compassion, 
Bj  thy  mighty  intercession, 

our,  help  di  ! 
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Prayer  for  the  Indwelling  of  the  Spirit. 

1  Holy  Spirit!  Love  Divine  ! 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine  ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast  : 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

2  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray. 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way : 
Keep  me  thine,  for  ever  thine  ; 
Let  thy  love  and  joy  be  mine. 

t)J^^).  The  Prodigal  invited. 

1  Lkotiier,  hast  thou  wandered  far 

From  thy  Father's  happy  home, 
With  thyself  and  God  at  war  '. 

Turn  thee,  brother;  homeward  come. 

2  Hast  thon  wasted  all  the  powers 

God  for  noble  uses  gave  ? 
Squandered  life's  most  golden  hours  j 
Turn  thee,  brother ;  God  can  save. 

3  He  can  heal  thy  bitterest  wound, 

He  thy  gentlest  prayer  can  hear: 
Seek  him,  for  he  may  be  found  ; 
Call  upon  him ;  he  is  near. 


539. 


TT7<  u  will  ye  die  .'" 
Ezek.  83:  11. 


Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  vour  Maker,  asks  you  why — 
God,  who  did  your  being  give. 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live. 

Sinners,  turn  !  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why — 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
He  who  died,  that  ye  might  live. 

Will  yon  let  him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  I 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 


Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why — 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  his  love. 

Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Oh  !  ye  dying  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die? 


"  W/ni-f    wilt  thou  appear?" 
1  lVt.  4:18. 


546. 

1  When  thy  mortal  life  is  fled, 

When  the  death-shades  o'er  thee  spread. 
When  is  finished  thy  career, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  appear  \ 

2  When  the  Judge  descends  in  light. 
Clothed  in  majesty  and  might; 
When  the  wicked  quail  with  fear. 
Where,  oh,  where  wilt  thou^appear  .' 

3  While  the  Holy  Ghost  is  nigh, 
Quickly  to  the  Saviour  fly  : 
Then  shall  peace  thy  spirit  cheer : 
Then  in  heaven  shalt  thou  appear. 

iQ  ±  ^,     "  Deep  regret  for  follies  jia.it." 

1  (  -on  of  mercy  !  God  of  love ! 

Hear  our  sad,  repentant  song; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  fair, 
Penitence  on  every  tongue. 

2  Deep  regret  for  follies  past, 

Talents  wasted,  time  misspent ; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares. 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent ; 

,')   Foolish  fears  and  fond  desires. 

Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain  ; 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  praise, 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain  ; 
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4  These,  and  every  Mcret  fault, 

Fill.. I  with  grief  and  shame,  we  own 
Rambled  at  thy  fed  we  lie, 
8  eking  pardon  from  th\  throne. 

!    "t"    III. T.  \    !    <..~l   ..,     <t; 

Hear  our  and,  repentanl  -..nU'»; 
<  »h.  restore  thy  suppliant  t 
Tli. -u  t..  whom  all  praise  belongs! 

t)0«7.  *Z*tm   Hon   M  - 

I  <  onto  my  heart  «*.  bard  remain, 
Prayer  ■  task  an.l  burden  prove, 

fire  me  pain. 
If  I  kiuu 

-   W  ben  I  turn  in  thin, 

All  ■  .lark,  an.l  \:iin.  and  wild  ; 
i  with  unbelief  an.l  sin. 
ta  I  daam  myself  a  child  ? 

^    •  1  in. .urn  my  stubborn  will. 
Find  m\  I  thrall ; 

lor  what]  feci, 
If  I  •  i i«  1  not  dl  > 

4  L-.r.l.  decide  the  doobtf 

thy  people's  Sun. 
Shine  upon  t!i\  w..rk 
If  it  l>e,  indeed,  1 

love  th 
If  I  lore  at  all.  I  prav ; 
If  I  have  not  lored  1» 
Help  m< 

how  .lark  an<l  blind  | 
Oh  I  iah,  earthly  mind  ! 

i  »li  this  froward,  selfish  will, 
Which  refuses  to  be  still ! 


i        i  j  i      •    ■       j    i  •    r 


-  <  >h  thaae  ever  roaming  eyes, 
Upward  thai  refuse  to  rise  ! 
<  >li  these  waywanl  lirt  of  mine, 
Found  in  everj  path  but  thine  ! 

•i  Oh  this  stubborn,  prayerlesB  knee, 

Hands  so  seldom  clasped  to  thee, 

Louginga  of  the  soul  that  go, 
Like  the  wild  w  ind,  to  and  fro  '. 

4  To  an.l  fro,  without  an  aim. 

Turning  idly  win-nee  they  came; 
Bringing  in  no  joy,  no  Mis-, 
Adding  to  my  wearim 

5  « Hver  of  the  heavenly  peace, 
Bid,  oh,  hid  these  tinntilt-  cease  ; 
Minister  thy  holy  balm, 

Fill  me  with  thy  Spirit's  calm. 
8  Thou,  th-  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Leave  mo  not  in  sin  t<>  rtaj  ; 

r  of  the  sinner's  guilt, 

I      I  in.',  bad  me,  as  thou  wilt '. 

Si    »Q      "■'*'■  ■"■  but  IMu." 

I    Ln  me  dwell  on  Golgotha, 
W  eep  and  love  my  life  away  I 
While  I  see  him  on  the  tree 
W, '  p,  and  bleed,  and  die  for  mc  ! 

_'   Hark  !  his  dying  word  :  u  Forgive  \ 
rath   r,  let  the  sinmr 
Sinner,  wipe  thy  tears  away, 
I  thy  ransom  freely  pay." 

3  W  hile  I  hear  this  grace  revealed, 
And  obtain  a  pardon  sealed, 
All  my  w:inn  affections  move, 
Wakemd  by  his  dying  love. 

t    He  hath  dearly  bought  my  soul : 
Lord,  ae.ept,  and  claim  the  whole! 
To  thy  will  I  all  n 
N  iw  no  more  mi  own.  but  thh 
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1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 

And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger, 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly, — 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger  : 
For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 

Our  friends  are  passing  over ; 
And,  just  before,  the  shining  shore 

We  may  almost  discover. 

2  Our  absent  king  the  watchword  gave, — 

"  Let  every  lamp  be  burning  ;" 
We  look  afar,  across  the  wave. 
Our  distant  home  discerning  : 
For  now,  etc. 

STAR.     8s,  7  &  4. 


:er  Jordan  this  day." 

3  Should  coming  days  be  dark  and  cold, 

We  will  not  yield  to  sorrow, 
For  hope  will  sing,  with  courage  bold, 
"  There's  glory  on  the  morrow  :" 
For  now,  etc. A 

4  Let  storms  of  woe  in  whirlwinds  rise, 

Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever, — 
There — bright  and  joyous  in  the  skies — 
There — is  our  home  for  ever  : 
For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand. 

Our  friends  are  passing  over  ; 
And,  just  before,  the  shining  shore 

We  may  almost  discover. 
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.Sxxi  ami  /,.r  «MT  tri'M  ChrM. 


I  8      I  niul  for  ivcr  <>ur  union  shall  be 

perfect,  our  glorious  Redeemer,  in  thee; 
The  -in-  end  the  Borrows  of  time  shall  be  o'er, 
It>  panes  and  it-  partings  remembered  no  more: 
When  fife  can  not  fail,  and  when  death  can  not  Berer, 
Then  Christians  with  <'liri-t  shall  be — soon  and  foi 

•n  and  for  ever,  well  see  is  we're  seen, 
And  learn  the  deep  meaning  of  things  tli.it  hare  been; 
•I  droop  not  in  sorrow,  despond  not  in  fear, — 
morrow  i-  bright ning  and  near; 
When — H< — ••'■•1  reward  of  each  faithful  endeavor! — 
True  Christians  with  Christ  shall  be — toon  au<l  for  ever! 


1108. 

[Ton*  St»«.  opporiU  pag*.] 

- 

Bright  the  beams  that  me  : 

dreary, 

I   ir.  hi 

•II  the  billow. 


Th*  Guiding  Star 


Si  ir  of  faith  !  when  winds  are  mocking 
All  hit  toil,  he  Diet  to  thai  : 
e  him.  on  the  billowt  rocking, 

Far,  far  at  - 

oh,  -af.lv  guide  him, — 
Bring  th.-  wanderer  home  t-  tl. 
B  re  temptations  long  have  tried  him, 
r.  fur  at  sea. 
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y  ^J  Q  .  -My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt.'' 

1  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt ! 

Oh,  may  thy  will  be  mine ! 
Into  thy  hand  of  love 

I  would  my  all  resign  : 
Through  sorrow,  or  through  joy, 

Conduct  me  as  thine  own, 
And  help  me  still  to  say, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done ! 

2  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt ! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear  : 
Since  thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  thee, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done ! 

3  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt ! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me  : 
Each  changing  future  scene, 

I  gladly  trust  with  thee: 
Then  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death, 


My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done  ! 


950 


The  Discipline  of  Joy  and  Sorrow. 

1  My  sky  was  once  noon-bright, 

My  day  was  calm  the  while ; 
I  loved  the  pleasant  light, 
The  sunshine's  happy  smile. 

2  I  said,  "  My  <  Jod,  oh  !  sure 

This  love  will  kindle  mine  ; 
Let  but  this  calm  endure, 
Then  all  my  heart  is  thine." 

3  Thou  trustedst  me  awhile  : 

O  Lord  !  I  was  deceived  ; 
I  reveled  in  the  smile, 

Yet  to  the  dust  I  cleaved. 


4  Then  the  fierce  tempest  broke  ; 

I  knew  from  whom  it  came  ; 
I  read  in  that  sharp  stroke 
A  Father's  hand  and  name. 

5  Must  I  be  smitten,  Lord  ? 

Are  gentler  measures  vain  ? 
Must  I  be  smitten,  Lord  ? 
Can  nothing  save  but  pain  ? 

6  I  said,  "  My  God  !  at  length 

This  stony  heart  remove ; 
Deny  all  other  strength, 

But  give  me  strength  to  love." 


987. 


ifore  like  God. 


I  did  thee  wrong,  my  God  ; 

I  wronged  thy  truth  and  love ; 
I  fretted  at  the  rod, — 

Against  thy  power  I  strove. 
Come  nearer,  nearer  still  -v 

Let  not  thy  light  depart; 
Bend,  break  this  stubborn  will ; 

Dissolve  this  iron  heart ! 

Less  wayward  let  me  be, 

More  pliable  and  mild  ; 
In  glad  simplicity 

More  like  a  trustful  child. 
Less,  less  of  self  each  day, 

And  more,  my  God,  of  thee; 
Oh,  keep  me  in  the  way. 

However  rough  it  be. 

Less  of  the  flesh  each  day, 

Less  of  the  world  and  sin  : 
More  of  thy  Son,  I  pray, 

More  of  thyself  within. 
More  molded  to  thy  will, 

Lord,  let  thy  servant  be  ; 
Higher  and  higher  still, 

More,  and  still  more,  like  thee ! 
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1  III  soul  doth  long  tor  thee 

To  dwell  within  my  t>r 
Unworthy  thi 
Of  so  diviix 
- 

Unworthy  though  I 
Yd  Itatli  my  heart  no  rest 
Until  it  come  to  thee  ! 
3  Until  it  come  to  ti. 

In  rain  1  look  around  ; 

In  all  thai  1  can  i 
Mo  reel  is  to  be  (bond ! 
A  No  teat  ■  found. 

in  thy  bleeding  love  : 
( »h.  let  my  wish  be  crowned, 
And  send  it  from  above  I 

80-T.         Imitation  of  OkrUt  in   YoutX. 

1   I  keel  within  a 

For  ever  burning  thei 
What  I  bo  tlii r^ t  for,  ^r:l,lt. 

0  thon  who  hearcst  prayer! 
i   Thi>  is  the  thing  I  crave : 

A  lis 
This  would  I  rather  !>  I 

Than  call  tin'  world  my  own. 

3  Like  him,  now  in  nay  youth, 

1  long,  (  >  <  Sod,  t"  be, — 
In  tend  !  truth. 

In  tweet  humility. 

4  Tie  my  unr-t  fervent  prayer: 

Be   it  B  t  still — 

B     •  my  hi'_rl 

■•I  will  ! 

1(11  '  good  eJktsr ;  I  Jbir«  otertom*  thi 

1    i  iikf.k  up.  desponding  ^ « •  i i  1  ! 
Thv  longing  • 

Wherewith  I  r  thi  e  — 

.'  Wherewith  I  1< 

A  •!  left  m\  throne  : 

From  death  to -act  I 

■  :. — 

3  I  thee  for  ' 

( >l>.  were  my  kwe  but 

All  •  - ' — 

4  All  el**'  a  rote! 

ougli  gra 


Would  count  their  gain  but  loea 
To  live  for  ever  mine  ! 

1)25.  Ufivardt 

1  (Jo  up,  £o  up.  my  heart ! 

1  »u,  II  w  it  li  thy  < tad  above  ; 
For  here  thon  canst  not  rest, 
Nor  here  give  out  thy  love. 

2  '  Jo  up,  go  up.  in \    heart  ! 

Be  ii"t  a  trifler  here  ; 
Ascend  above  these  clouds, — 
1  'well  in  s  higher  sphere. 

:t    Let  not  thy  love  flow  out 

To  things  so  soiled  and  dim; 
Go  up  to  heaven  and  (>oil ; 
Take  up  thy  love  to  him. 
4  Waste  not  thy  precious  stores 

On   pleasure    hel'e   LeloW  \ 

To  (loci  that  wealth  belongs; 

<  Mi  him  that  wealth  bestow. 
.">  ( So  up,  reluctant  heart  ! 
Take  up  thy  rest  above  ; 
Arise,  earth-clinging  thoughts; 
ad,  my  lingering  love  I 

J  )  %2.  S  .  "  CKoott    Them  fur  me." 

1  Thy  way,  not  mine,  <  I  Lord, 

However  dark  H  !"■  '■ 

l.<  ad  me  by  thine  own  hand ; 

( Ihoose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  [  dare  i  ot    bo  m   my  l"t  : 

I  wonld  not,  if  I  might  ; 
( Jhoose  thou  for  me,  mi  <  tad, 
-       all  I  walk  aright. 

3  Tin-  kingdom  that  I  -  ek 

I-  thine  :  bo  let  the  wax- 
That  leads  tO  it  he  thine. 

Ems  I  must  surely  straj . 

4  Take  thou  my  cup.  and  it 

With  joy  k  till, 

A-  best  to  thi  •  ■  m  : 

« loose  thou  my  L'""d  and  ill. 

I  I as  thon  for  me  my  fri<  nds, 

III  sickness  <>r  my  health: 
( !hoose  thou  mj  i  ares  for  me, 
M .  poverty  •  r  wealth. 

v-        'nine.  Ii.  .t   mine  th. 

In  things  or  great  "i  -mall : 

I I  thou  mv  Guide,  m)  xtr.  ngth, 

M  .  w  it  I. .in.  and  my  All. 
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7V<e  inner  Calm. 


1  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm  : 

Let  thine  outstretched  wing 
Be  like  the  shade  of  Elim's  palm, 
Beside  her  desert  spring. 

2  Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and  rude 

The  sounds  my  ear  that  great, — 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 
Calm  in  the  bustling  street, — 
•3  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 
Calm  in  the  hour  of  pain, 
Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain, — 

4  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 

Like  him  who  bore  my  shame, 
Calm    'mid    the    threatening,    taunting 
throng, 
Who  hate  thy  holy  name. 

5  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 

Soft  resting  on  thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psalm. 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest. 


914. 


"  Teach  me  the  way  of  Thy  statutes' 
Psalm  119. 


1  Oh  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 

To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 
Oh  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  Oh,  send  thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart; 
Nor  let  ray  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  ray  conscience  clear. 

4  !\fake  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands — 

'T  is  a  delightful  road  ; 


Nor  let  my  head,  nor  heart,  nor  hands 
Offend  against  my  God. 


did  things  are  passed  away." 


919. 

1  We  praise  and  bless  thee,  gracious  Lord, 

Our  Saviour  kind  and  true, 
For  all  the  old  things  passed  away, 
For  all  thou  hast  made  new. 

2  But  yet  how  much  must  be  destroyed, 

How  much  renewed  must  be, 
Ere  we  can  fully  stand  complete 
In  likeness,  Lord,  to  thee  ! 

3  Whate'er  would  tempt  the  soul  to  stray, 

Or  separate  from  thee, 
That,  Lord,  remove,  however  dear 
To  our  poor  hearts  it  be ! 

4  When    flesh    declines,    then    strengthen 

thou 
The  spirit  from  above  ; 
Make  us  to  feel  thy  service^Sweet, 
And  light  thy  yoke  of  love. 

5  So  shall  we  faultless  stand  at  last 

Before  thy  Father's  throne  ; 
The  blessedness  for  ever  ours, 
The  glory  all  thine  own  ! 

\)  I  Q.     "  Firmly  I  build  my  hope  on  Thee.'' 

1  I  know  thy  thoughts  arc  peace  toward  me ; 

Safe  am  I  in  thy  hands ; 
Firmly  I  build  my  hope  on  thee, 
For  sure  thy  counsel  stands ! 

2  Whate'er  thy  word  hath  promised,  all 

Wilt  thou  full  surely  give  ! 
Wherefore,  from  thee  I  will  not  fall  ; 
Thy  word  doth  make  me  live. 

3  Though  mountains  crumble  into  dust, 

Thy  covenant  standeth  fast ; 

Who  follows  tine  in  pious  trust, 

Shall  reach  the  goal  at  last. 


Tin:  svi;i;a  in   hymn   and   iim:   BOOK 
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4  Ti.  and  winding  seems  the 

While  yet  «'ti  earth  I  dwell, 
In  heaven  my  heart  shall  rladh 

t  all  things  well ! 


1257. 


L208. 


'  Dust  to  dtut." 


'  Lord,  J  Mitt*  a  rttt  remains.' 


1256. 

1  Lord,  I  beli 

iple  known ; 
pan  enjoyment  n 
And  thoa  art  lovea  alone; — 

2  A  real  where  all  oar  took'  deaira 

Bzed  on  tl     _  -        ■•• : 

d  and  grief  expire, 
■ 

3  Oli  that  I  non  the  real  might  k 

and  enter  in  ! 

ner  l>estow, 
And  let  i  -    from  sin. 

of  my  1. 

Til--  uiit«li.  f  r.  in. 

.rt — 
The  Sabbath  "i  tliv  ' 


Heaven. 
1  Cor.  -' :  9,  10. 


1   Calm  on  the  boaom  of  thy  God, 
_'  -pirit,  rest  thee  non  ! 
hVn  while  with  us  thy  footsteps tr 
11>  nal  waa  on  tliy  brow. 
-   I1  -■.  •  •  its  narrow  hoose beneath  ! 

8    .',  to  its  pla n  high  ! 

?  that  li  .  thy  look  in  death 

N    mora  may  mar  to  die. 
3  Lone  an  the  paths,  and  md  tl. 

Whence  thy  meek  smile  i-  gone; 
B  it,  oh  !  a  brighter  home  than 
In> heaven,  ia  now  thine  own. 


l    Nun  eye  hath  seen,  nor  car  hath  heard, 
Nor  sense  nor  reason  known. 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  that  love  his  Son. 
•_•   Bnl  tli    good  spirit  of  the  Lord 
Reveals  a  heaven  to  come ; 
The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 
Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pore  are  the  joys  above  the  sky 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 
No  wanton  li|»,  nor  envious  eye 
<  'an  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  l>ar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame  ; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there, 
Hut  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


1265. 


.Voir  they  tleiie  n  letter  country." 


1  Oh!  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly, 

Above  these  gloomy  shades, 
To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  >k\, 
W  hich  sorrow  ne'er  invadi 

2  There  joys  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 

"r  i  .  hie  rav. 

In  ever-blooming  prospect  ri>e, 
l"ii'  eaj . 

;  1    rd)  send  a  beam  of  light  divine 
I  tide  our  upward  aim  ; 
With  one  reviving  touch  of  thine 
Our  languid  bearta  inflame. 

4  Then  shall,  or  faith's  sublimest  wing, 

<  >ur  ar.hnt  wiahea 
To  1  -,  wl,.  n 

spring 

Immortal  in  the  -ke  -. 
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"7/e  became  obedient  unto  death," — Phil.  2:  8. 


1  Thou,  who  didst  stoop  below 
To  drain  the  cup  of  woe, 

And  wear  the  form  of  frail  mortality, 

Thy  blessed  labors  done, 

Thy  crown  of  vict'ry  won, 
Hast  passed  from  earth — passed  to  thy  home 
on  high. 

2  It  was  no  path  of  flowers. 
Through  this  dark  world  of  ours, 

Beloved  of  the  Father !  thou  didst  tread ; 
And  shall  we  in  dismay 
Shrink  from  the  narrow  way, 

When  clouds  and  darkness  are  around  it 
spread  ? 

CAVE.     7s  &  3. 


3  O  thou  who  art  our  Life, 

Be  with  us  through  the  strife  ; 
Was  not  thy  head  by  earth's  rude  tempests 

Raise  thou  our  eyes  above      [bowed  \ 

To  see  a  Father's  love 
Beam,  like  the  bow  of  promise,  through  the 
cloud. 

4  Ev'n  through  the  awfid  gloom 
Which  hovers  o'er  tlie  tomb, 

That  light  of  love  our  guiding  star  shall  be : 
Our  spirits  shall  not  drea/I        • 
The  shadowy  way  to  tread, 

Friend,  Guardian,  Saviour !  which  doth  lead 
to  thee. 
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[For  Words  (Hymn  50)  see  opposite  page. 
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264. 


The  i '.intrust. 


I    Butaato  ni^lit,  when  tir>t  that  plain 

Mth  the  joyful  strain, — 
"Peace  lias  come  to  earth  again!" 
I   Happy  shepherds,  <>n  whose  ear 
Kill  tin-  tidings  glad  and  dear, — 
1  to  man  is  drawing  Dear!" 

B  ib  of  ami  hi  as.  oan  it  !><■ 

That  tli  great  vict.T\ 

I-  •••      achieved  by  u 
»  Child  of  poverty,  art  thoo 
Be  to  whom  all  heaven  shall  bow, 
\       .       nth  shall  pay  the  von  .' 

II    :r  of  pain  ariil  toil,  win. m  i 
In  this  evil  'lay  will  on  n. 
Art  tliou  tin-  Eternal  I  I 


o  Thoo,  o'er  whom  the  sword  and  rod 
Wave,  in  haste  to  < Irink  thy  blood, 
Art  tliou  rery  Son  of  I  ted  .' 

7  We  adore  thee  as  <mr  King, 

And  to  tin ur  song  we  smg  : 

Our  best  offriug  t>>  thee  bring. 

8  Guarded  by  the  shepherds1  rod, 
'Mid  their  flock,  thy  poor  abode; 
Tims  we  own  thee,  Lamb  of  God. 

'.i  Lamb  of  God,  thy  lowly  name; 
Bang  of  kings,  we  thee  proclaim  : 
Heaven  and  earth  slmll  bear  its  fame. 

10  Mighty  King  of  righteousness, 
King  of  glory,  Kini,'  of  peace, 
(fever  shall  thy  kingdom  cease! 


. )  1 1 .  ChriM  GU  Am  y  MpM 

Tan*  Tati,  opposite  pagr. 
1    Jk- 

im  of  love  ili\  in.-. 
With  th<-  early  morning  rays 

I '    ■        on  our  darkness  shine, 
And  <1is|m|  »itli  porest  light 
All  our  night  I 

I    l&»  the  -  in'-  rei  :\  ing  ray, 

thy  love,  wish  leader  glow, 

All  our  coldne**  melt  awsv. 


Warm  and  eheer  as  forth  t"  go; 
•  Madly  serve  thee  and  ol 

'  All  the  .lav  : 


9  Tic "i  o-ir  only  life  tnd  « in i«  1« • ! 
fbrsaki  : 
In  thy  liirlit  may  we  abide 

Till  tli'  eternal  morning  bn 
llot  ing  on  t«>  Son's  hill 
Homeward  still ! 
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"  How  firm  a  foundation  .'" 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  yc  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word ! 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said. 
Who  unto  the  Saviour  for  refuge  have  fled  : — 

2  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  he  not  dismayed ; 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid  : 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  "  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes : 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I  '11  never — no,  never — no,  never  forsake !" 


782. 


Looking  off. 


1  O  eyes  that  arc  weary,  and  hearts  that  are  sore ! 
Look  off  unto  Jesus,  now  sorrow  no  more  ! 

The  light  of  his  countenance  shineth  so  bright, 
That  licic,  as  in  heaven,  there  need  be  no  night. 

2  While  looking  to  Jesus,  my  heart  can  not  fear; 
I  tremble  no  more  when  I  see  Jesus  near ; 

I  know  that  his  presence  my  safeguard  will  be, 
For,  "  Why  are  yc  troubled  V  he  saith  unto  me. 

3  Still  looking  t<>  Jesus,  oh,  may  I  be  found, 
When  Jordan's  dark  waters  encompass  me  round: 
They  bear  me  away  in  his  presence  to  be: 

I  sec  him  still   nearer  whom   always  I  sec. 


nil:  BABBATH   ii\m\    \  m>    r  i  m:   BOO  I.  '21  \ 

4  Then,  then  shall  1  know  the  full  besot)  tod  grace 
Of  Jesus,  raj  Lord,  when  1  stood  face  to  (a< 
Shall  know  hon  bis  l>>w  went  before  dm  each  day, 
And  wonder  that  ever  my  eyes  tamed  away. 

QQQ 

f  1  Q  _  .  -  mat,  y^/  pmrmttng."— JudgM  B  :  ■». 

1  Though  faint,  yet  pursuing,  we  go  on  oor  wai  : 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  Ins  word  is  our  stay; 
Though  suffering,  and  sorrow,  and  trial  !»■  near, 
The  Lord  is  our  refuge,  and  whom  can  we  fear  I 

-'   11.    raiseth  the  fallen,  he  cheereth  the  faint; 
The  weak,  an. 1  oppressed — he  will  hear  their  complaint; 
Tin'  way  may  bo  weary,  and  thorny  the  road, 
But  how   can  we  falter.'   our  help  is  in  God  I 

n  pastures  our  footsteps  be  leads; 
II .-  Bock  in  the  desert  how-  kindly  be  feeds! 
The  lambs  in  his  bosom  be  tenderly  bears, 
And  brings  back  the  wanderers  all  Bafe  from  the  snares, 

4  Though  clouds  may  snrronnd  us,  our  <;.»1  is  our  light; 
Though  .-tonus  rage  around  us,  our  <;.><!  is  our  might; 
So  faint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we  come; 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  and  heaven  is  our  home! 


kmk; 


'•  Jar.  i 


1  I  obtci  was  a  stranger  t.«  grace  and  to  God; 

I  knew  not  my  danger,  and  felt  not  my  load; 
Though  friends  spoke  in  rapture  of  Christ  on  the  tr.-.-. 
Jehovah,  my  Saviour,  seemed  nothing  t.>  me. 

2  When  fr.e  grace  awoke  me  by  light  from  on  high, 
Th-ti  legal  f.ar-  -hook  me ;  I  trembled  to  die: 

N     refuge,        -  dety,  in  self  could  1  see  : 
ih,  thou  only  my  Saviour  must  be. 

terror-  all  vanished  before  his  sweet  name; 
M .   guffty  f.ars  banished,  with  boldness  1  came 
To  .Jriuk  at   the   fountain. 
Jehovah,  my  Saviour,  is  all  things  t<>  me. 

4  Jehovah,  the  Lord,  i-  my  tr.  a-ur.-  and  1>" 
Jehovah  my  Saviour, — I  ne'er  can  be  I 
In  thee  I  -hall  conquer,  by  flood  ami  by  field, 
hor,  Jehovah  my  shield  ! 

'n  treading  the  valley,  the  shadoa  of  death, 
watchword  shall  rally  my  faltering  breath; 

while  from   I  •  my   God   sets  me  free. 

Jehovah,  my  Saviour,  my  death-song  shall 


Do 


1 1  Pathsu  Almigi 

With  <'hri-t  and  the  Sj.tr.*  ever  ' 

All  a  I  worship,  from  earth  and  from  hes 

I  shaD  ever  be  given  ! 
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rv  V      Prayer  for  the  xnncti ft/inn  Influence  of 
U±i.  the  Spirit. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come! 

Let  thy  bright  beams  arise  : 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds. 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  ( 'onvince  us  of  our  sin  ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

•  '.   Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  'T  is  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part. 
And  new-creatc  the  whole. 

5  Dwell,  Spirit,  in  our  hearts ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free  ; 
Then  shall  wc  know,  and  praise,  and  lovi 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 


4  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls, 

And  feast  them  with  thy  love : 
Then  will  the  angels  swiftly  fly 
To  bear  the  news  above. 


'Shall  u-e  continue  in  sin  that  grace  may 
abound  f — Rom   6  :   1. 


915. 


1  Shall  we  go  on  to  sin 

Because  thy  grace  abounds  ? 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again, 
And  open  all  his  wounds  ? 

2  Forbid  it,  mighty  God  ! 

Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said 
That  we,  whose  sins  arc  crucified, 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

3  We  will  be  slaves  no  more, 

Since  Christ  has  made  us  free, — 
Has  nailed  our  tyrants  to  his  cross, 
And  bouffht  our  liberty. 


•■Ih'lp  »ie  to  watch  and  pray." 


ATow  the  accepted   Time. — 1  Cor  6 : 


516. 

1    Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
Now  is  the  day  of  grace  ; 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face.- 

■J   Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day  : 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late  ; 
Then  why  should  you  delay? 

■'>   Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

The  gospel  bids  you  come  ; 

And  every  promise  in  his  word 

Declares  there  yet  is  room. 


916. 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky  ; 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill ; — 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  oh  !  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely  ; 
Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  for  ever  die. 
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( \  1  O  ■•"•  <<*'•  Umm  f<>  drU. 

»'   1  O.  John  U:  C. 

1  Tii.h  art.  <>  Christ,  the  Way  : 
Thyself  reveal  to  me  : 
And  let  me  humbly,  day  by  day, 
Live,  move,  and  walk  in  t: 

boa  art  the  Truth  divine  : 

.  ■    1  -      : 
Believe,  and  find  the  promise  mine, — 
••  The  Truth  shall  make  yon  fin 

3  Thou  art  the  Lit'e  of  Q 

By  thee  the  dyh  a 

In  me  diffuse  thyself  abroad, 
a  I  give. 

4  Tims,  by  thyet  If,  the  Way, 

the  Father  come  ; 

by  the  Truth.  1  can  not  stray: 

The  Life  and  1  are  one. 


Ill""      Fitting  ami  Pravtr  for  a  Recital  of 
illl.  RtUgiun. 

1  O  Lord,  thy  work  revive. 

In  Son's  gloomy  hour ; 
And  make  her  dying  graces  live 
Bj  thy  h  storing  power. 

2  Awake  thy  chosen  few 

To  fervent,  earnest  prayer  ; 

Again  their  sacred  vows  renew  : 

Tliv  blessed  presence  share. 

3  Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 

Through  lips  ..."  feeble  day, 
And  hearts  of  adamant  will  break, 
And  rebels  will  obey. 

4  Lord  !  lend  thy  gracions  ear; 

Oh,  listen  to  our  cry  ! 
Oh,  come  and  bring  salvation  here  ! 
Our  hopes  on  thee  rely. 
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To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest; 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
The  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they  're  formed  within  ; 
And,  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  Oh,  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ! 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love> 

Jl^±Zi,  "  The  living  God:' 

1  Great  God  !  how  infinite  art  thou  ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made  ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view  ; 
To  thee  there 's  nothing  old  appears, 
Great  God  !  there 's  nothing  now. 

4  Our  lives  through  variousscenesare  drawn, 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares ; 
While  thine  eternal  thoughts  move  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 


"XX.  "Give  thy  heart." 

1  When,  as  retarns  this  solemn  day, 

Man  comes  to  meet  his  God, 
What  rites,  what  honors  shall  he  pay  ? 
How  spread  his  praise  abroad  ? 

2  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 

Shall  clouds  of  incense  rise  ? 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands  deck 
The  costly  sacrifice? 

3  Vain,  sinful  man  ! — creation's  Lord 

Thine  offerings  well  may  spare  ; 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shalt  find 
Thy  God  will  hear  thy  prayer. 

Y^Zi.  God' Ai1  in  AU- 

1  Where'er,  through  all  hisworks,'we  send 

Our  roving  eyes  abroad, 
The  various  objects  all  conspire 
To  lead  us  home  to  God  ; — 

2  That  God,  whose  word  all  nature  formed, 

Whose  eye  all  nature  sees ; 
Whose  hand  all  nature  rules,  sustains, 
Or  crushes,  as  he  please ; — 

3  Before  whose  high  and  dazzling  throne 

Myriads  of  angels  bow  ; 
Whose  smile  is  everlasting  bliss, 
Whose  frown  is  endless  woe. 

4  Low  at  his  feet,  then,  O  my  soul ! 

In  prostrate  homage  fall ; 
Make  him  thy  fear,  thy  love,  thy  trust, 
Thy  joy,  thy  God,  thy  all. 

1  OK     "Whither  shall  1  fee  from  Thy  Presence^ 
JLOO.  Psalm  139. 

1  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 
In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
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.")  Un  it  God!  how  infinite  art  thoul 
What  worthier  worms  are  wel 
the  wholi  matures  bow, 

V it«l  pay  their  praise  to  ti. 

J  '.!.).  Mm  tinful  hy  Siturt. 

l  How  sad  our  state  by  nature 

-  ."-in — ho*  deep  it  steins] 
.  Satan  holds  our  captive  minds 

Past  -  slavish  chains. 

-    But  tl    re's  a  voice  _rn  ^race 

-  from  the  Bacred  word  : 
••  Bo  !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
I  trust  apon  the  Lord." 

th'  almighty  call, 
And  runs  to  this  i 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord  : 
help  my  nnbeliefl 

ik.  and  helpless  worm, 
<  »u  uy  kin«l  arms  1  fall  : 
thou  my  strength  and  rightoousi 
liy  Saviour  and  my  All. 

£)  -\  ,  I .  j  titration. 

1    Hon  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 
Ui  of  nor  load  ! 

He  heart  m  -  rise 

To  happiness  and  ' 

n  aught  beneath  a  power  divine 
The  stubborn  will  - 

thine,  all  S  r.  thine, 

To  form  the  heart  an  w. 

3    T  is  thine  the  pas«:  all, 

ipward  bid  them 

rror  fall 
i  reason's  dari.  s; — 


4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away. 

And  bid  the  sinner  live  : 

A  beam  of  heaven,  a  \ital  ray, 
'T  is  thine  alone  to  give. 

6  <  >li,  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours, 
And  give  them  life  divine ! 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

<t)t)  i  •  R'Pfnbtnce  in   Vine  of  God"*  Patience. 

\   d  are  we  wretches  yet  alive  ; 

And  do  we  yet  rebel  ! 
T  is  boundless,  '<  is  amazing  love, 

That  hears  us  up  from  hell ! 

•j  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 
Would  sink  us  down  to  flames  : 
And  threatening  vengeance  rolls  above, 
To  crush  our  feeble  frami  b. 

.  mighty  g Lness  cries,  "ForbeaT-1" 

And  straight  the  thunder  stays  : 
And  dare  we  DOW  provoke  his  wrath. 
And  weary  out  his  grace  I 

t  Lord,  we  have  long  abused«thy  love, 
To  •  long  indulged  our  sin  ; 
<  >ur  aching  hearts  now  bleed  to  see 
What  rebels  we  have  been. 

B  BTo  nior.-.  ye  lusta,  shall  ye  command ; 
ore  will  ui-  obi  \  : 
Btretch  out,  <  >  <  lod,  thy  conquering  hand. 

And  drive  thy  foes  awaj . 

Doxolooi  . 

To  ■  d  II       Ghost, 

(  me  '  lod,  whom  \w    adore, 

!'.•  glori  at  H  was,   -  dow, 
And  Oiall  I"-  evermore  ! 
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l       1 

4:  D  0  .        The  Power  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1  Eternal  Spirit,  wo  confess 

And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace  : 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

2  Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day  ; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger,  and  our  refuge,  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin  ; 
All  our  imperious  lusts  subdue, 

And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice ; 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 

And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 


'  ffe  shall  sit  as  a  refiner  of  silver." 


946. 

1  Why  should  I  murmur  or  repine, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  who  bled  for  me  ? 

What  are  my  griefs  compared  with  thine, 

Thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thine  agony  ! 

2  If  thou  the  furnace  dost  employ, 

Thou  sittest  as  refiner  near, 
To  purge  away  the  base  alloy, 

Till  thine  own  image  bright  appear. 

3  Though  oft  thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 

Thy  footsteps  in  the  winged  storm  ; 
Though  crested  billows  threaten  me, — 
Love  slumbers  in  their  frowning  form  ! 

4  Submissive  would  I  kiss  the  rod,     . 

Needful  each  stroke,  I  humbly  own  : 
Help  me  to  trust  thee,  O  my  God ! 
If  now  thy  wisdom  be  unknown. 

"I  O/^Q  Tli,-  II,m-eiily  Rest. 

*-£->1J''>  (Original  Form.) 

1  Lord  of  the  Sabbath  hear  our  vows, 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house; 


And  own  as  grateful  sacrifice, 

The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, — 
But  there  's  a  nobler  rest  above  : 

To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire, 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place  ; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes  ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose  ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, — 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon  ! 

5  O  long-expected  day,  begin  ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin  ; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 

1  ^^4.  77i('  nenrenl'J  IiM- 

J-  W  t)  "±  •  (Abridged  Form.) 

1  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, — 
But  there  's  a  nobler  rest  above  : 

To  that  onr  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes  ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose  ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun  ; 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon  ! 

4  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, — 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above  : 

T<>  that  our  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire. 
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(  ).         WatekfuUtm  and  Pniyer.—Ptalm  141. 

1   III  God,  accept  my  early  rows, 
morning  incense  in  tliv  bo 

An.l  let  mv  nightly  worship 

Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

.'  Watch  o'er  m j  lips,  and  guardthem,  Lord, 
Fr.>m  every  rash  and  heedless  irord; 
N      let  mv  feet  incline  to  ti 
Tliv  guilty  ]>ath  where  sinnera  lead. 

,::,  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  wsy  ! 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed, 
Shall  never  braise,  but  cheer  my  bead. 

t   When  I  behold  them  preened  with  jjnef, 

I  'II  cry  t-i  heaven  for  their  reli 
VI,  by  my  warm  petitions,  pi 
Bow  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love, 

<  |  *)  1       *  *>o  >*alt  abi.it  (a    Thy    T.i'.trn.icUr 
'    —   '  •  Parim  l.V 

1   Woo  thafl  ascend  thy  heavenly  jil  i 
Qi  md  dwell  before  thy  beef 

Tli>'  man  who  nrinda  religion  now, 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below; 

.'  \\ !. —  bai  a  hose  heart  i> 

hi  ; 
Whose  lipe  still  speak  the  thing  they 
mean  ; 

N  iwill  upon  \w-  ■ 

II  ghbof  «r 

I   1 1  amies,  and  pra 

Y'<r  those  who  curse  him  to  hi*  I 
And  -("OS  to  all  men  still  the  same 
That  he  would  hope  ..r  wish  from  them. 

I  Yel  •  works  are  «lonc, 

Bis  son 
Tliis  m  the  man  I 

ri,  with  t 


M^i^JUX^t 


rrrr^r,  r^Tr  r 


*7"XO.      "Joy  comtth  in  th*  morninr/. 

1  On.  .hem  not  they  are  blest  alone, 

\\  hose  lives  a  peaceful  tenor  keep  ; 
For  God,  who  pities  man,  hath  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

2  The  light  of  smiles  shall  till  again 

The  lids  that  overflow  with  tears; 
And  weary  hours  of  woe  and  pain 

Are  promises  of  happier  j  ears. 

S  There  is  a  <lay  of  sunny  rest 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night ; 
And  grief  may  hide  an  evening  guest) 
But  joy  shall  come  with  early  light 

4  Nor  let  the  good  man's  trust  depart, 

Though  life  its  common  gifts  deny  ; 
Though  with  a  pierced  and  broken  heart, 
And  spurned  of  men,  he  goes  to  die. 

5  For  God  lias  marked  each  Borrow  ingday, 

And  numbered  every  Becret  b 
And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  shall  pay 
For  all  his  children  sutler  here. 

.  '  <S*  I  )  .  irh.lt  thou 

I    \m>  dost  thou  say,  "Ask  what  thou  wilt  T 
Lord,  I  would  seize  the  golden  hour: 
I  pray  to  be  released  from  guilt, 
And  freed  from  sin  and  Satan'-  power. 

of  thy  presence,  Lord,  imparl : 
More  of  thine  image  let  me  bear  : 
t  thy  throne  within  mv  heart, 

d  a ithout  a  ri\al  there. 
3  Give  me  to  read  my  pardon  sealed, 

And  from  thy  joy  todraw  my  strength  ; 

<  »h.  be  thy  boundless  love  revealed 
In  all  it-  height  and  breadth  and  length! 
mt  these  requests—  I  a-k  no  mo 
to  th_\  care  tl.  ign  : 

5    -..  or  in  health,  or  rich,  or  poor, 
All  shall  be  well  if  thou  art  mine. 
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'  /  Q  "  ^8^,  and  it  shall  be  given  you." 

4  O.  Matt.  T  :11. 

1  O  thou  that  nearest  prayer ! 

Attend  our  humble  cry  ; 
And  let  thy  servants  share 

Thy  blessing  from  on  high  : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word; 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord ! 

2  If  earthly  parents  hear 

Their  children  when  they  cry  ; 
If  they,  with  love  sincere, 

Their  children's  wants  supply  ; 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display, 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father,  thou  ; 

We,  children  of  thy  grace : 
Oh,  let  thy  Spirit  now 

Descend  and  fill  the  place  ! 
That  all  may  feel  the  heavenly-flame, 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 

0^'I«      "  Whosoever  will." — Luke  14:  22. 

1  Ye  dying  sons  of  men, 

Immerged  in  sin  and  woe, 
The  gospel's  voice  attend; 

While  Jesus  sends  to  you  : 
Ye  perishing  and  guilty,  come  ; 
In  Jesus'  arms  then;  yet  is  room. 

2  No  longer  now  delay, 

Nor  vain  excuses  frame; 


He  bids  you  come  to-day, 

Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame  : 
All  things  are  ready ;  sinner,  come ; 
For  every  trembling  soul  there's  room. 

3  Drawn  by  his  bleeding  love, 

Ye  wand'ring  sheep,  draw  near  ; 
Christ  calls  you  from  above  ; 

The  Shepherd's  voice  now  hear  : 

Let  whosoever  will,  now  come  ; 

In  Jesus'  arms  there  still  is  room. 


575. 


"  Tlie  sacrifice*  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit.' 
Psalm  51. 


1  A  broken  heart,  O  Lord  ! 

Thou  never  wilt  despise  ; 
'Tis  written  in  thy  word, 

This  is  the  sacrifice  : 
The  sacrifice  that  thou  wilt  own — 
It  is  the  broken  heart  alone. 

2  Break  thou  my  heart,  O  Lord  ; 

The  rock  within  me  break  ; 
To  tremble  at  thy  word, 

And  at  thine  anger  quake  : 
Let  me  in  deep  contrition  lie, 
And  heave  the  penitential  sigh. 

3  For  mercy  dwells  with  thee; 

Compassion,  all  divine  ; 
That  mercy  show  to  me  ; 

Be  that  compassion  mine: 
For  sinners  did  not  Jesus  bleed  >. 
And  Jesus'  blood  alone  i  plead. 
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|  I    J  ^ .  l"V>»*rf.i<»oi»  in  Christ. 

1  Wasai  i>  my  Saviour  now, 
Whom  Btnilea  1  once  \ 
Till  he  return.  1  bow. 

l'.\  heaviest  grief  oppressed  : 
Mv  days  of  happiness  an  g 
And  1  am  left  to  weep  aloi 

■_■  Where  i  an  the  mourner 
\    1  teD  his  tale  i 
All !  who  can  sooth.'  1 1 i ~~  w 
And  give  liim  -wo.-t  relief! 
Earth  can  not  heal  the  wounded  br 
re  the  troubled  sinner  rest 

i  ms!  thy  smiles  impart : 
Mv  dearest  Lord  return. 
An  wounded  heart, 

And  bi<l  in.'  cease  to  mourn  : 
Then  shall  this  Tiiirht  of  s..rr..w  flee, 
And  peace  and  heaven  be  found  in  I 

1>)a   |      ••  //      ri'mA  down  to  the  gran,  and 
_U-fc.  IHngttX  uPr 

1    Father,  my  spirit  on 

Tliv  right  to  mine  and  me  ; 
\   •  ji.ir.loii  human  gr. 
:u  human  agony  ; 
Tli'  sire,  the  soul's  delight, 

Thy  wisdom  bail  ght, 

brittle  r. 

<  >n  human  life  to 
A  sol  i   •  frail  ind 

-<M)ii  as  Been  ! 
Th  hall  fill  the  cheerless  roid, 

<  »r  stai  the  so  !  'mid  hop 

The  broken  heart  t->  . 


\     .  when  the  stroke  is  made, 
To  murmur  or  reply  ; 
Great  grace  for  greatest  n  sed  bestow, 
And  -  pports  for  do  | 

1  _()«).      An  utu-Uitt  Burial  Ifijmn. 

1  Thk  pangs  of  death  are  near, 
Amid  the  joys  of  life  ; 
And  when,  in  guilty  fear, 

We  end  our  dying  strife, 
To  whom,  most  bolj  Lord, 

Shall  we  for  Boccor  fl 
O  thou  most  mighty  <Jo.l ! 
<  >ur  help  is  bud  on  thee  : 
Lor.l  Jesus!  by  thy  bloody  -tains, 

•  us  from  hell's  bitter  pains. 

S  The  batter  pains  of  hell 
Awaken  our  alarm: 
We  merit  only  ill 

From  thine  avenging  arm  ; 
Bfost  holy  Lor.l  our  God, 
To  whom  but  unto  thee, 

Most  merciful  and  g 1. 

'  in  we  tor  refuge  ti< 
Suffer  us  not  to  fall  away 
From  Jesus  in  our  dying  day. 

3  <  >ur  dying  day  will  come, 

\    1  call  our  crimes  to  mind; 
And  when  in  sorrow  dumb, 
\..  hope  on  earth  we  find, 
To  thee,  <>  Christ,  we  Hy  — 

To  thine  outflow  ing  hi 1 ; 

.  with  thy  pitying  eye, 
re  'I-,  most  bolj  Lord : 
N'..r  let  us  lose  the  joys  thai 
From  thine  atonii 

-  th-  flnt  elgbt  lu.-Murci  of  tiie  tune  b*  rap 
fur  tUu  Hyiou. 
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O?'  C.  M.  by  omitting  the  repeat. 


J.OO.     "Seeing  Ilim,  who  is  invisible." 

1  Beyond,  beyond  that  boundless  sea, 

Above  that  dome  of  skv, 
Further  than  thought  itself  can  flee, 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high  : 
Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me, 

That  thou,  my  God,  art  nigh  : — 

2  Art  nigh,  and  yet  my  laboring  mind 

Feels  after  thee  in  vain, 
Thee  in  these  works  of  power  to  find, 

Or  to  thy  seat  attain. 
Thy  messenger,  the  stormy  wind ; 

Thy  path,  the  trackless  main  : 

3  These  speak  of  thee  with  loud  acclaim ; 

They  thunder  forth  thy  praise, 
The  glorious  honor  of  thy  name, 

The  wonders  of  thy  ways  : 
But  thou  art  not  in  tempest-flame, 

Nor  in  the  noontide  blaze. 

4  We  hear  thy  voice  when  thunders  roll 

Through  the  wide  fields  of  air ; 
The  waves  obey  thy  dread  control ; 

But  still,  thou  art  not  there : 
Where  shall  I  find  him,  O  my  soul ! 

Who  yet  is  every  where  ? 

5  Oh  !  not  in  circling  depth  or  height, 

But  in  the  conscious  breast, 
Present  to  faith,  though  vailed  from  sight; 

There  doth  his  Spirit  rest : 
Oh,  come,  thou  Presence  infinite  ! 

And  make  thy  creature  blest. 

Zil).         The  Spirit  of  a  little  Child. 

1  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 
Is  portioned  out  for  me ; 
The  changes  that  will  surely  come 
I  do  not  fear  to  see  : 


I  ask  thee  for  a  present  mind, 
Intent  on  pleasing  thee. 

2  I  ask  thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 

To  soothe  and  sympathize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
That  seeks  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know  : 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts, 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  him  on  whom  I  wait.    ' 

5  I  ask  thee  for  the  daily  strength, 

To  none  that  ask  denied, 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  thy  side  ; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

If  thou  be  glorified. 

6  And  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask, 

Among  my  blessings  bo, 
I'd  have  my  spiri-t  filled  the  more 

With  grateful  love  to  thee  ; 
More  careful — not  to  serve  thee  much, 

But  please  thee  perfectly. 

O(j0.  'By  Tliy  death  ire  lire." 

1  In  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God 
By  methods  of  our  own  ; 
Blest  Saviour !   nothing  but  thy  blood 
Can  bring  us  near  the  throne. 
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K  6  linM,  fry 

I  The  threaten  in--  of  thy  broken  law 
Impress  the  boo!  vt itii  dread  : 
I:  '  ••  1  his  -v\  -T-l  of  vengeance  draw, 
[tea  ik(  -  the  spirit  dead. 
I   1-  :•  •'.  rifice 

Hath  answered  all  demand 

!  pardon  from  the  i 
Are  offered  by  thy  hands. 
i  1  -  by  thy  death  we  live.  <  I  1 
I    -  on  thy  rn-s  we  r.  d  : 
rer  be  thy  love  ad 
Thy  name  for  ever  bit 

4|(^,    --<«  glory  to  tkt  vnittd  Tkrtt~ 

1   Let  them  neglect  thy  glory,  Lord, 
V.  ho  never  knew  thy  _    . 
Bat  oar  load  •  I  record 

The  wondero  of  thy  pi 

1  Wen  -mi  ;.„!_  tll  t), 

!  than  t..  thy  throne: 
All  dory  t<>  th'  united  Thi 
nndiridi 

>  T  md  well  adore  his  name) 

•  formed  ns  by  a  word : 

1  :r  mined  frame  : 

Lard  I 
i  Qosanna!  let  th.-  earth  n 
the  joyfnl  sound ; 

1;  hill-,  an.! 

d  roond ! 

()_.'.  W*y  to Jar from  God t 

my  heart  bo  but  *"■ 
My  God,  my  chief  delight  J 
Why  ar>-  my  thooghta  no  more  by  -lav 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night  I 

2  W  hen  i?  ,|  nonl  r-ncwg 

The  savor  jracc, 


'God  U  'n>/  portion /br  nor.' 
Psalm  TO. 


repeating  iht/tmt  two  Unm\ 

My  In  art  presumes  I  can  not  lose 

The  rehab  all  my  days. 
•'?  Bat,  lie  ,.ne  fleeting  hoar  is  past, 

The  flattering  world  employe 
Some  sensual  bait  t<>  s.ize  my  taste, 

An.)  tu  pollute  niv  joys. 
4   \\  retell  that  I  am  t"  wander  thus 
In  chase  of  false  delight ! 
Lei  mi'  In'  fastened  to  thy  cross, 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sight 
■y    Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal, 
Ami  bring  my  heart  to  reel 
<  'n  the  dear  center  of  my  soul. 
My  »  ■■•!,  my  Sai  iour'a  breast ! 

642. 

1   Whom  have  we,  Lord,  in  heaven,  but  thee. 

And  whom  on  earth  beside  .' 
"\\  lure  els,,  far  mi,  .or  ,an  we  ticc, 

Or  in  whose  strength  confide! 
_  Thon  art  our  portion  here  below, 

Our  promised  bliss  above  ; 
N    '  r  may  our  BOUls  an  object  know 

So  precious  as  thy  love. 
a  When  heart  and  flesh,  0  Loi  I,  shall  fail, 

Then  « tit  our  spirit  cheer, 

-  rpport  ns  through  life's  thorny  vale, 
And  calm  each  anxious  fear. 

1   V-.  tl shah  be  our  guide  through  life, 

And  help  and  strength  eupply, 

-  -tain  us  ii,  death's  (earful  strife, 
And  welcome  u  on  high. 

I'uMii.iH.i . 
1    i  <;.»]  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Ami  Spirit,  be  adored, 

Where    there    an-    works    to   make    him 

known, 
Or  saints  to  love  th.-  Lord  I 
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"I  ^_(Q       Tlie  Song  of  the  Hundred  and  forty  and 
-L^jtO.  /b«;'    thousand.— Rev.  7  :  ll— 17. 

1  What  are  these  in  bright  array, 

This  innumerable  throng, 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day, 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song  ? — 
"Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain, 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  riches  to  obtain, 

New  dominion  every  hour !" 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod  ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came  ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name  : 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead  : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs  ; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fear ; 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tear. 

1  O  i  Q    "  God  shall  wipe   away  all  tears  from 
Ivtyi  their  eyes." 

1  High  jn  yonder  realms  of  light, 

Dwell  the  raptured  saints  above; 
Far  beyond  our  feeble  sight, 

Happy  in  Immanuel's  love  :  ' 
Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

Once  they  knew,  like  us  below, 
Gloomy  doubts,  distressing  fears. 

Torturing  pain  and  heavy  woe. 

2  But  these  days  of  weeping  o'er, 

Passed  this  scene  of  toil  and  pain, 


They  shall  feel  distress  no  more — 

Never,  never  weep  again  : 
'Mid  the  chorus  of  the  skies, 

'Mid  th'  angelic  lyres  above, 
Hark!  their  songs  melodious  rise, 

Songs  of  praise  to  Jesus'  love  ! 

All  is  tranquil  and  serene, 

Calm  and  undisturbed  repose  : 
There  no  cloud  can  intervene, 

There  no  angry  tempest  blows  : 
Every  tear  is  wiped  away, 

Sighs  no  more  shall  heave  the  breast, 
Night  is  lost  in  endless  day, 

Sorrow — in  eternal  rest. 


25 


"All  the  sons  of  God  shouted  for  joy.'" 

1  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born  : 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth 
Songs  of  praise  shall  bail  their  birth. 

4  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice  ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

5  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then,  amid  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

*  Commence  the  Qfth  stanza  with  the  latter   part  of 
the  tune. 
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Dovbu 


SIM).  Onteard  go. 

.   in  SOSTOW,  oft  in   ■ 

raid,  Christian,  onward 
Fight  the  ti_'ht.  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 
S  Onward,  Christian,  onward  go  I 
Join  the  war  and  face  the  ! 
Will  r*a  li>>iir '. 

Knou  yon  not  your  Captain's  power  .' 

_'  In  art 

\|  u  b,  in  heavenly  armor  clad ; 

!    Jit !   ii«>r  think  the  battli 

S  on  shall  vi<-t'rv  torn 
4  Lei  :    t  Borrow  dim  your  • 
B    in  -hall  ■  be  dry  : 

-  \i>ur  course  impede  : 
Great  your  strength,  it"  great  your  i 

vanl.  then,  t.>  laf 
II  onqo'ror  yon  shall  [>ro\ 

Though  opposed  by  many  a 
Christian  soldier,  onward  . 

!)S  1 . 

1    I'unt  not.  Christian  I  1 1 » • » •  i _^  1 »  tin'  i 
I      ling  t>>  thy  blest  abode, 
Darks  i      be,  ami  dai 
<  'liri-t.thv  <  Snide,  will  bring  thee  thr 
J   Faint  not.  Christian  I  though  in  rage 
in  would  thy  - 
1 1  on  faith's  anoint  . — 

!'.    tr  it  t..  tl  I'l- 

I  bristian  !  th<  world 

ll.it!.  it-  h. -tile  flag  unfurl. 


Bold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast  : 
Thou  shall  overcome  at  but 

4  Faint  not.  Christian!  though  within 
There  'a  a  heart  bo  prone  to  Bin  ; 
Christ,  the  Lord,  i^  over  all ; 

He  "11  nut  suffer  thee  to  fall. 

.nt  Dot,  <  'hri-tian  !   Jesus  n.  ar 

S     d  in  glory  will  appear ; 
And  hi-  love  will  then  bestow 
Power  to  conquer  every  foe. 

•J  Faint  not.  Christian]  look  on  high; 
B  e  the  harpers  in  tin-  >ky  : 

•  •nt  wait,  and  thou  wilt  join— 

Chant  with  them  of  love  divine. 

5  » '  1  .     "  !•***  "*  not  dttp,  at  do  oUun." 

1  Si.kki-  not,  soldier  of  the  Cross! 
|...  -  ar<-  lurking  all  around  ; 
I.    >k  not  here  to  find  repi 
Thi-  is  hut  thy  battle-groand. 

3  Up!  and  take  thj  shield  and  swoi 

Dp !  it  i-  tin'  call  of  Heaven  : 

Shrink  not  faithless  from  thy  Lord; 

Nobly  strive  a-  he  hath  striven. 

.'»  Break  through  all  the  force  of  ill ; 

jht  of  passion  down, — 
uard.  onward  still. 
the  conqu'ring  Saviour's  crown! 

4  Through  the  midst  of  toil  and  ; 

I    •  this  thought  ne'er  leave  th  j  1 
rv  triumph  thou  dost  gain 
Mai. 
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I  close  my  heavy  eye, 

Saviour,  ever  near ! 
I  lift  my  soul  on  high, 

Through  the  darkness  drear 
Be  thou  my  light,  I  cry, 

Saviour,  ever  dear ! 

I  feel  thine  arms  around, 

Saviour,  ever  near ! 
With  thee  if  I  am  found, 

Never  can  I  fear, 
Whatever  ills  abound  ; — 

Saviour,  ever  dear ! 


Ever  Near. 


Thine  is  the  day  and  night, 

Saviour,  ever  near ! 
Thine  is  the  dark  and  light, 

Be  my  covert  here  : 
Oh,  shield  me  with  thy  might, 

Saviour,  ever  dear ! 

And  when  I  come  to  die, 

Saviour,  ever  near, 
Receive  my  parting  sigh  ; 

In  the  hour  of  fear, 
Be  to  my  spirit  nigh, 

Saviour,  ever  dear ! 


MAMRE.     6s  &  7s. 
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1262. 

1   Will  that  not  joyful  be, 
When  we  walk  by  faith  no  more, 
When  the  Lord  we  loved  before, 

As  Brother-man  we  see; 
When  he  welcomes  us  above, 
When  we  share  his  smile  of  love, 
Will  that  not  joyful  be  ? 


Everlasting  joy  shall  be  upon  their  heads.'" 

2  Will  that  not  joyful  be, 
When  to  meet  us  rise  and  come 
All  our  buried  treasures  home, 

A  gladsome  company  ! 
When  our  arms  embrace  again 
Those  we  mourned  so  long  in  vain, 

Will  that  not  joyful  be  ? 

[*'or  3d  and  4th  stanzas  see  next  nn<*e. 
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"  Ikttr*  hmgtd  for  TSy  Milmtion,  0  Lord," 

1    l'i  kkk  y<  t  and  purer 
I  would  be  in  niiii. I, 
:•  r  yet  and  dearer 

B    ry  duty  find  ; 
9  Eloping  still  and  trail 
1  a  ithout  ■  fear, 
Patiently  believing 
Be  will  make  all  clear ; 

■   timer  yet  and  calmer 
Trial  bear  and  pain, 
S  ret  y.t  and  sorer 

.in  ; 
I  and  do 
To  his  will  r 

t..  t  ;...i  Babdnmg 
II-  art  and  "ill  and  mind. 

5  Higher  yet  an. I  higher 

Is  and  night, 
r  yet  and  nearer 
Biaing  to  the  liirlit — 

6  Li^ht  serene  and  holy, 

Wl  rent, 

Purified  and  lowly, 
8 

ker 

\.-<  r  onward  press. 

Firmer  y.  t  and  Aimer 

I  progress : 


8  Oft  these  earnest  kmgii 
Swell  w  it  1 1  in  my  breast, 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 
Ne'er  can  be  expressed. 

U  I   {/•    "  I <tm  thy  Go<! ;  I  irill  ttrenglh. 

1  On,  let  liim  whose  sorrow 

No  relief  can  find, 
Trust  in  <  tad,  and  borrow 

Base  for  heart  and  mind  ! 
Where  the  mourner,  weeping, 

Sheds  the  sacred  tear, 
1     i  hi-  watch  is  keeping, 

Though  none  else  is  near. 

2  God  will  nc\cr  leave  us; 

All  <>ur  wants  he  knows  : 
F.  els  the  pains  that  grieve  us, 

B  -  our  .ar.-  and  W< 
When  in  ^riet'  we  languish, 

He  will  dry  the  tear 
Who  his  children's  anguish 

Soothes  with  sue. -or  near. 

3  All  <>ur  woe  and  sadness 

In  this  world   below, 
J  not  the  gladness 

W  e  in  heaven  shall  know, — 
When  our  gracious  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above, 
1  ith  his  favor, 

Fills  as  with  his  love. 


•T   Will  that  not  joyful 
When  -i  tell, 

And  the  r  >rns  swell 

1 
When  we  j..in  tln-ir  «.>T>£s  of  praise, 
th  them  raise, 
Will  that  not  joyful  be  I 


I   Fes  I  that  will  joyful  be  ; 
the  world  her  gifts  recall ; 
■  •  is  bitterness  in  all  : 
Her  joys  an-  ranity  ! 
Courage,  dear  ones  of  my  heart ! 
Though  H  is  here  to  part, 

re  We  shall  jo_\  rul  I 
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iOO,   Compassion  of  Christ. — Luke  19:  41. 

1  Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wondering  angels  see  ! 
Be  thou  astonished,  0  my  soul! 
lie  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  avc  might  weep ; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear  : 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 

And  weeping  is  not  there. 


r 

Darkness  surrounds  me,  yet  I  know 
That  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

2  I  cast  my  hopes  on  thee; 

Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  forgive ; 
If  thou  shouldst  mark  iniquity, 
Who  in  thy  sight  could  live  ? 

3  I  wait  for  thee  ;  I  wait, 

Confessing  all  my  sin  : 
Lord  !  I  am  knocking  at  thy  gate ; 
Open,  and  take  me  in. 

4  Glory  to  God  above  ! 

The  waters  soon  will  cease ; 
For  lo  !  the  swift-returning  dove 
Brings  home  the  pledge  of  peace. 

5  Though  storms  his  face  obscure, 

And  dangers  threaten  loud, 
Jehovah's  covenant  is  sure, 
His  bow  is  in  the  cloud  ! 

0  0  l  .  Hope  in  the  Cross. 

1  My  former  hopes  are  fled, 

My  terror  now  begins  ;    ' 
I  feel,  alas  !  that  I  am  dead 
In  trespasses  and  sins. 

2  Ah  !  whither  shall  I  fly  ? 

I  hear  the  thunder  roar  : 
The  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh, 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

3  When  I  review  my  ways, 

I  dread  impending  doom  ; 
But  sure  a  friendly  whisper  says, 
"  Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come." 

4  I  see,  or  think  I  see, 

A  glimmering  from  afar  ; 
A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me, 
To  save  me  from  despair. 

5  Forerunner  of  the  sun, 

It  marks  the  pilgrim's  way  ; 
I  '11  gaze  upon  it  while  I  run, 
And  watch  the  rising  day. 


"How  should  man  he  just  with  GodV 
Job  9:  2. 


499. 

1  Ah,  how  shall  fallen  man 

Be  just  before  his  God  ! 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark, 

With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devise  ? 

3  All-seeing,  powerful  God  ! 

Who  can  with  thee  contend  ? 
Or  who  that  tries  th'  unequal  strife, 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end? 

4  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
Her 'rooted  pillars  shake. 

5  Ah,  how  shall  guilty  man 

Contend  with  such  a  God! 
None,  none  can  meet  him  and  escape, 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood. 

r"C  Q  Q     "  Out  ofthe  depths  haw  I  cried  unto  Tliee." 
OUU.  Psalm  180. 

1   Out  of  the  depths  of  woe, 

To  thee,  0  Lord  !  I  cry ; 
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Q^Q.       '  £<"""''  *"'r  f**-ft>r  /J"  poor  <Ji»J  nt«ly.~ 

1  III  God,  my  prayer  ittend  ; 

<  >li,  bon   th in*-  ear  t>>  EM — 

Without  a  hope,  without  ■  friend, 
Without  I  help  but  t! 

.  guard  mj  -""I  around, 
Which  loves  and  trneti  thy  term 

let  the  powera  of  hell  confound 
The  hopes  on  thee  I  pi 

3  Thv  mercy  I  enti 

I.  •  mercy  hear  my  cr 
While,  humbly  waiting  at  thy  B 
Ify  daily  praj 

my  heart  rejo 
And  every  fear  control ! 

Since  at  thy  throne  with  suppliant  voice 
To  tb  ••  1  lift  my  soul. 

8  4:0.  Confiding  Prayer. 

1    Ami  shall  I  sit  al 

n  seed  «  ith  grief  an-1  1' 

ci.MITZ.     8.M. 


To  ' !od,  my  Father,  make  mj  m 
An.l  he  refuse  to  hear  ? 

It*  he  my  Father  be 

Bis  pity  he  w  ill  show  ; 
From  cruel  bondage  Bel  me  free, 

And  inward  peace  bestow, 

If  -till  be  silence  keep, 

T  is  but  my  faith  to  try  : 
Be  knows  and  feels  whene'er  1  weep, 

And  Boftens  every  sigh. 

Then  will  I  humbly  wait, 
Nor  once  indulge  despair  : 

My  sins  are  great, — but  not  so  great 
As  his  compassions  arc. 


Dos 


XOLOGY. 


To  God,  tlic  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  glory  be, 
\-  and  is,  and  shall  remain 

Through  all  eternity ! 
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Ql,    "  Remember  the  Sabbath  day,  to  keep  it  holy.'" 

1  Another  six  clays'  work  is  done ; 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun  : 
Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest ; 
Enjoy  the  day  thy  God  hath  blest. 

2  Oh  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies  ! 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  calm  repose, 
Which  none  but  he  who  feels  it  knows; 

3  That  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast! 
It  is  the  pledge  of  that  dear  rest 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, — 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away. 

How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end  ! 


"Is  there  no  Physician  there?" 
Jer.  S  :  22. 


739. 

1  Why   droops   my  soul,   with  grief  op- 

pressed ? 
Whence  these  wild  tumults  in  my  breast? 
Is  there  no  balm  to  heal  my"  wound  ? 
No  kind  physician  to  be  found  ? 

2  Raise  to  the  cross  thy  weeping  eyes ; 
Behold,  the  Prince  of  glory  dies! 
He  dies  extended  on  the  tree, 
Thence -sheds  a  sovereign  balm  for  thee. 

3  Dear  Saviour  !  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
Here  to  receive  a  cure,  or  die; 

But  grace  forbids  that  painful  fear — 
Oh,  boundless  grace  !  it  triumphs  here. 

4  Expand,  my  soul,  with  holy  joy  ; 
nosannas  be  thy  blest  employ, 
Salvation  thy  eternal  theme, — 

And  swell  the  sons  with  Jesus'  name ! 


Q   I  r\  "  What  sinners  value,  I  resign." 

O-LU.  Psalm  IT. 

1  What  sinners  value,  I  resign  ; 

Lord,  't  is  enough  that  thou  art  mine  : 

I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face, 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

2  This  life 's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere : 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there? 

3  Oh,  glorious  hour !  oh,  blest  abode  ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God ; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound  ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  sur- 
prise, 

And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise ! 

JL  Q Q ,  "It  is  even  a  vapor.''1 

1  How  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies ! 
now  transient  every  earthly  bliss! 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties, 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this ! 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew. 
The  withering  grass,  the  fading  flower, 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour ! 

3  But  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die, 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain. 
There  is  a  land,  whose  confines  lie 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 
Dispel  our  cares,  and  chase  our  fears  : 
If  God  be  ours,  we're  traveling  home, 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  of  tears. 
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i    •).  S«ift*<rtt   Keating. 

1  Swan  i>  tin-  light  of  Sabbath  eve, 
And  soft  the  sunbeams  lingering  there; 
For  these  blest  hours  the  world  I  leave, 

•  .1  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer. 

2  Season  of  rest!   the  tranquil  soul 

Peels  the  sweet  calm,  and  melt-  in  love; 
An.l  while  these  sacred  momenta  roll, 
Faitli  sees  ■  smiling  heaven  above. 
•'!  Nor  will  out  days  of  toil  be  ]<  .n^  : 
1  I  r  pilgrimage  will  sooa  1»'  trod  : 
An«i  we  shall  j. .in  th«-  r,  aseless  - 
Hie  endless  Sabbath  of  our  God. 


H7M   <  Mri-t  in   llt-irtn. 


755. 

l    \s  when  the  weary  traveler  gains 
The  height  of  some  o'eiiooking  hill, 
Hk  heart  revives,  if  o'er  the  plains 
He  sees  bis  home,  though  distant  still, — 

\  i  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 
By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  sk 
The  sight  his  bunting  strength  renews, 
And  a  to  reach  the  prize. 

there,"  he  says,  "I  am  to  da 
With  Jeans  in  the  ream 
Then  shall  I  bid  my  cares  farewell, 
And  be  will  wipe  my  tears  away." 

O"x0.  Tki  Mtrry-ttnt. 

I    From  even-  stomry  wind  that  blows, 

rVom  every  swelling  tide  of  an 
Then  is  s  ealas,  a  sun-  ren 

*Tis  fouml  b^n<-ath  the  iri.rn- 
-  There  i*  a  place  where  Jesu*  s! 
Tin-  oil  of  gladness  on  our  beads, — 
19 


A  place,  than  all  besides,  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  Mend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship#rith  friend; 
Though  sundered  tar.  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat ! 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar. 
And  sense  and  -in  molest  no  more, 

And  heaven  comes  doe  n  our  souls  to  grei  t. 

And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat  I 

5  Oh!  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
My  tongue  he  silent,  cold,  and  still, 

This  throbbing  heart  forget  to  beat, 
If  I  forget  the  mercy-seat. 

OUT.  "Mow  hl(»t  tltr  nacrtit  lit!' 

1  How  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds. 
In  union  sweet,  according  minds  I 

How  swift  the  heavenly  COUIBe  they  run. 

^  hose  hearts  and  faith  and  hop  Bare  one! 

3  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear! 
What  jealous  care,  what  holy  fear  I 
How  doth  the  generous  flame  within, 
Refine  from  earth  and  cleanse  from  sin  : 

•'i  Their  streaming  tear-  together  flow 
For  human  guilt  and  human  woe; 
Their  ardent  prayers  united  rise, 

Like-  mingling  names  in  sacrifi 

4  Together  oft  they  seek  the  place 

Where  God  reveals  his  awful  (ace : 
Boa  bigb,how  strong  their  raptures  swell 
re's  none  but  kindred  minds  ran  tell. 
•">  Nor  -hall  the  glowing  flame  expire 
Mid  nature's  drooping,  sickening  Bra; 
B  on  shall  tiny  meet  in  i  ore, 

A  heaven  of  joy,  because  of  love. 
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1   \  (K       "  Our  dwelling- place  in  all  generations." 
±"±U.  Psalm  90. 

1  Our  GckI,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home  !- 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne, 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defense  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust : 

"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men  ;" 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home  ! 

4zJ_».).  ".!/;/  Saviour  died  for  me." 

1  Tnou  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord! 

In  thee  I  put  my  trust, 
Encouraged  by  thy  holy  word, — 
A  feeble  child  of  dust. 

2  I  have  no  argument  beside, 

I  urge  no  other  plea ; 
And  't  is  enough  the  Saviour  died, 
The  Saviour  died  for  rue  ! 

3  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat, 

And  furious  foes  assail, 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat, 
My  hope  within  the  vail. 


From  strife  of  tongues,  and  bitter  words, 

My  spirit  flies  to  thee  ; 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords. 

My  Saviour  died  for  me ! 

And  when  thine  awful  voice  commands 

This  body  to  decay, 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering  sands. 

Is  ebbing  fast  away  ; — 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weal;. 

My  voice  shall  call  on  thee, 
And  ask  for  strength  in  death  to  speak, 

"  My  Saviour  died  for  me." 


"Witt  not  Thou  deliver  my  feet  from 

falling  t" 


637. 

1  Alas,  what  hourly  dangers  rise  ! 

What  snares  beset  my  way  ! 
To  heaven,  oh,  let  me  lift  mine  eyes. 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears,! 
My  weak  resistance,  ah,  how  vain ! 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 

3  O  gracious  God !  in  whom  I  Inc. 

My  feeble  efforts  aid  ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive. 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 

4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope. 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 

And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 

Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

5  "Whene'er  temptations  fright  my  heart, 

Or  lure  my  feet  aside, 
My  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart, 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide, 

6  Oh,  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee  ! 

And  let  me  never,  never  stray 

From  happiness  and  thee. 
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1278. 


Tkt  Juatfmtmt-*. 


1  Tn  vr  awful  day  will  Barely  come, 
Tli*  sppoii  Bste, 

When  I  most  stand  before  my  Judge, 

J  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys, 
Tli'  i  Sovei   !_'n  of  my  heart  1 
"•"■  bear  to  bear  thy  »o 

Pronounce  I  .••!'.  part  !'" 

mair! 
-  ■<'  my  <  Sod  remove, — 
\-  !  :"\  my  dolem!  station  when 
I  D  iv*  | 

4  .'■  bos,  I  throw  my  arms  aroui 
g  upon  tli v  bn 

c  fn  m  thee, 
My 

.">  <  >h,  tall  ma  tliat  my  worthless  Dame 
1-  -  thy  ham 

•    promise  in  thv  book, 

W  hero  m 

ord, 

I  •  sink  mv  • 
An. I  cheerinhy  n 

II'  t  thi  ..nil  tin. 

•  )  O  '  I  ,  I*enn*tnnry  lam. 

'■    '■  «  ■  :  iav<    I  wand 

»  H  tlij.  i  ; 

•ill  how  weak  my  faith  is  (band, 
And  ko<  rd ; 

2  Hoi  is  my  I'- 

ll j  tit  hit  f'-ar! 

Hon  low  my  hoj 

II  ■  f    ■  an* 


9  « ■  i  >  nt  Godl  thy  sovereign  power  impart, 
I  o  give  thy  word  success : 
^  rite  thy  salvation  in  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  thv  grace. 
4  Show  mv  forgetful  feet  the  way 
That  leads  to  joya  on  high  ; 
\\  here  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shall  never  die. 

I^OU.     ""•''.  '"'""  *!"iU  I  afptart" 

1  Wiii:v.  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

<  I'erwhelmed  with  gnill  and  fear, 
I  -    •  mj  Maker  face  to  face — 

Ob,  bow  shall  I  appear! 

2  If  now,  while  pardon  may  be  found, 

And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
Mv  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks. 
And  trembles  at  the  thought; — 

8  When  thou,  ( »  Lord  !  shall  stand  disclosed 
In  majestj  severe, 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 

<  'h,  how  shall  I  appear': 

4  Th<  n.  see  my  Borrows,  s  Lord! 

Let  mercy  set  me  I 
While  in  the  confidence  of  prayer 
My  heart  takes  hold  of  thee. 

•"'  For  di  ■■  r  shall  mj  sonl  despair 
Thy  nui  are, 

Since  thy  beloved  Son  hath  died 
To  make  that  met 

Doxowooy. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  s 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where   there  are  works  I 

known, 

lints  to  |,,\.  ti,,.  por,]  • 
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Lii^),      "I  will  that  men  pray  every  where." 

1  Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found. 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind  ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few  ! 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew  ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

0  t7«  "  T/>e  'OT'*  of  Clirist,  which  passeth  knmcledye." 

1  Come,  dearest  Lord  !   descend  and  dwell 
By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel 
The  joys  that  can  not  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength, 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 

And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and 

length, 
Of  thine  immeasurable  grace. 

3  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  and  wishes  know, 
Be  everlasting  honors  done 

By  all  the  church,  through  Christ  his  Son  ! 


1  No  other  Friend  can  J  desire." 


437. 

1  Mv  precious  Lord,  for  thy  dear  name 
I  bear  the  cross,  despise  the  shame', 
Nor  do  I  faint  while  thou  art  near; 

I  lean  on  thee ;  how  can  I  fear  I 

2  No  other  name  but  thine  is  given 

To  cheer  my  soul  in  earth  or  heaven ; 


No  other  wealth  will  I  require ; 
No  other  friend  can  I  desire. 

3  Yea,  into  nothing  would  I  fall 
For  thee  alone,  my  All  in  All ; 
To  feel  thy  love,  my  only  joy ; 
To  tell  thy  love,  my  sole  employ. 

yOO,      "  Let  TIiij  presence  set  me  free." 

1  My  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies; 
To  thee,  her  Source,  my  spirit  flies : 
My  wants  I  mourn,  my  chains  I  see. — 
Oh,  let  thy  presence  set  me  free  ! 

2  Undone  and  lost,  for  aid  I  cry ; 
In  thy  death,  Saviour,  let  me  die  ; 
Griev'd  with  thy  grief,  pain'd  with  thy  pain, 
Ne'er  let  me  live  for  self  again. 

3  In  life's  short  day,  let  me  yet  more 
Of  thine  enlivening  love  implore  ; 
My  mind  must  deeper  sink  iy  thee. 

My  foot  stand  firm,  from  wandering  free. 

J_^UU»    "  Vnrail  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb." 

1  Unvail  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb; 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust. 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear. 
Invade  thy  bounds;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 
Passed  thro'  the  grave,  and  blest  the  bed : 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn  ! 
Attend,  O  earth  !  his  sovereign  word  : 
Restore  thy  trust :  a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  ascend  to  meet  the  Lord ! 
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•  |  1  (J.    "  S'A«m  /  turrey  the  ict/mlmm*  erxn*." 

1    W  hex  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
Ob  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  diod, 
My  richest  gaia  I  eounl  bat  loss, 
.  pour  eontempt  on  ;ill  my  pride. 
9  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  iboald  boast, 
in  the  death  of  Christ  mv  God : 
All  the  vain  things  that  ehann  me  most — 

1  -a-riti  •«■  th.  in  to  hi-  blood, 

B  •■,  from  his  head,  his  bands,  hi-  I 
Borrow  and  Iotb  Bow  mingled  down! 
Did  o'er  suck  love  and  sorrow  most, 
<  »r  thorns  compose  ><>  rich  ■  crown  I 
4   W  etc  the  Whole  realm  of  natnre  mine, 
That  were  an  offering  far  too  small : 
Lore  s«>  amaring,  to  divine, 

aands  an  soul,  mv  lit'.',  my  all ! 


) 


)1 


Probation  U  BW.  Life  only. 
Emits.  » 


i   Like  »  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
Tin-  tiini-  t(  insure  the  great  reward; 

Ami  while  tin'  lamp  holds  out  to  hum. 

Tin  Doer  may  return, 

•j  Life  i-  the  hour  that  God  has  given 
r  escape  from  hell  and  fly  to  I 
The  -and  mortals  may 

ire  the  bli  f  the  day. 

3  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  pursue, 
Since  m>  device,  nor  w..rk  is  found, 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

4  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  pawed 
In  t!i  grave  to  which  we  fa  i 

--.  •I.ath.  and  iir 

Reign  in  eternal  silence  th 


0  L  J.  .  "  IfUk  tny  will  hiire  I  il**irtJ   Thee." 

1  M  v  God,  permit  me  Dot  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee; 
Amid  ■  thousand  thonghts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

•J   Why  should  my  passkms  mix  with  earth. 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth! 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  I 

9  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense; 

(  me  sovereign  word  ran  draw  DM  thence; 

I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 
I    Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn  ; 
Let  none  and  vanity  be  Lr'"ie  : 
In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 

.My  heaven,  and  there  my  (Jod,  I  find. 


y.iith  trtmplQUd 

Tit  -J  :  l«-i:* 


923. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  li\ <  ^  express, 
The  holy  gospel  we  proi 

B     let  our  work-  and  virtue-  shine, 

To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God; 
When  hi-  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin, 

:i  (>ur  flesh  and  sense  moat  be  denied, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride; 
While  justice,  temperaaoe,truth,and  love, 

< >ur  inward  piety  approve. 
i   Religion  bean  our  spirit.-  up. 

While  We  expect   that    hie— ed   hope. 

The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, — 

Ami  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 
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Qg,  "  A'e«/7  m»,  Lord." 

1  Keep  us,  Lord,  oh,  keep  us  ever ! 

Vain  our  hope,  if  left  by  thee ; 
We  are  thine ;  oh,  leave  us  never, 
Till  thy  glorious  face  we  see  ! 

Then  to  praise  thee 
Through  a  bright  eternity. 

2  Precious  is  thy  word  of  promise, 

Precious  to  thy  people  here  ; 

Never  take  thy  presence  from  us, 

Jesus,  Saviour,  still  be  near  : 

Living,  dying, 
May  thy  name  our  spirits  cheer. 

_  '  )  i  .      Wie  Voice  from  Calvary.— John  10:  80. 

1  Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  ; 
See  !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  vails  the  sky 

"It  is  finished!" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  "  It  is  finished  !" — Oh,  what  pleasure 

Do  these  charming  words  afford  ! 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ,  the  Lord  : 

"  It  is  finished  !" 
Saints,  the  dying  words  records 

0  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs; 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme  : 
All  on  .earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name  : 

Hallelujah  ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 


Hasten  to  t/ie  Saviour. 


536. 

1    Hear,  O  sinner !  mercy  hails  you ; 

Now  with  sweetest  voice  slie  calls; 


Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls  : 

Hear,  O  sinner ! 
'Tis  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 

Haste,  O  sinner,  to  the  Saviour ! 

Seek  his  mercy  while  you  may  ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over ; 

Soon  your  life  will  pass  away  : 
Haste,  O  sinner ! 

You  must  perish  if  you  stay. 


1287. 


The  Judgment  of  the  great  day." 


1  Day  of  Judgment — day  of  wonders  ! 

Hark  ! — the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  ! 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound  ! 

2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine  ! 
You,  who  long  for  his  appearing, 

Then  shall  say,  "This  God  is  mine  !" 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine  ! 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee  : 

Careless  sinner, 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed. 

Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
Be  will  say,  "Come  near,  ye  blessed, 
Sec  the  kingdom  I  bestow  ; 

You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know  !" 
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4     I   £,       •''      tr  nigh  unto  my  tout,  and  redttm  it* 

1    When  I  listen  to  thy  word, 
In  thy  temple,  com  and  dead  ; 
When  I  can  not  see  thee,  Lord, 
All  faith's  little  daylight  fled,— 

Sun  of  glory, 
B  am  again  around  my  head. 

_'  When  thy  statutes  I  forsake; 
When  my  graces  dimly  shi 
When  thy  covenant  I  break, — 
.!•  bob,  then  remember  thine  : 

<  Iheck  my  wander 
I  •    a  look  <>t"  love  di\  ine. 

When  thy  heavenly  dew  distills, 
A ii<  1  my  views,  ■  •  Lord,  are  clear — 

Clear  and  bright  from  Zion's  bills, 
Temper  joy  with  holy  (ear; 

•  me  watchful, 
when  thou  art  near. 

4  When  afflictions  cloud  my  sky. 

When  the  tide  of  sorrow  bows, 
Whan  thy  r«~l  i>  lifted  high, 
Lei  me  on  th\  love  n ; 

gh  wind, 
When  thy  chilling  east  wind  blows. 

5  When  the  ^  :il>'  of  death  appi 

Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay, 
Kind  Forerunner!  soothe  my  t 
1   _'iit  me  through  the  darksomi 
Break  the  shadows — 


• )  1  i  . 

I  Somas,  will  3  •■:  -  sorn  tin-  m 

•  OUerrc  the  tio  for  tfab  Hymn. 


Every  sentence,  oh,  how  tender ! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love  ; 
Bear,  oh,  hear  it  ! 

Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

•J  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 

News  from  Son's  King  proclaim  : 
"To  each  rebel  sinner  pardon, 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name:" 

( >h,  receive  it ! 
"Free  forgiveness  in  his  name." 

\  »w,  ye  angels,  hovering  round  us. 
Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  waj  ; 

Baste  j  e  to  the  court  <>t'  heaven, 
Tidings  bear  without  delay  : 

Rebel  sinners 
Glad  the  meeaage  w  ill  obey. 


518. 


•Look  unto  My  ami  he  ye  laved.' 


1  Cons,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
This  is  your  accepted  hour: 
Ji  -  -  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power: 

Hi-    IS  able, 

II    is  w illing ;  doubt  no  more. 

j  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

l.o  I  the  Sa\  iour  prostrate  lies : 
( »n  the  bloody  tree  behold  him  ! 
Hear  hhn  cry  before  be  df< 

••  It  is  finished !" 
Sinners,  will  not  this  sutliee? 

th*  incarnate  <  i.~l  B»  ended 

Pleads  the  merit  of  hi>  blood  ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly, 

I.  '  1 ther  tru-t  intrude  : 

.-  but  Jet 
do  helpless  sinners  good. 
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'/  w/tt  declare  what  He  hath  done,  for  my 
soul." — Psalm  60. 

1  O  all  ye  lands,  rejoice  in  God ! 

Sing  praises  to  his  name  ; 
Let  all  the  earth,  with  one  accord, 
His  wondrous  acts  proclaim  ; 

2  And  let  his  faithful  servants  tell 

How,  by  redeeming  love, 
Their  souls  are  saved  from  death  and  hell, 
To  share  the  joys  above ; — 

3  Tell  how  the  Holy  Spirit's  grace 

Forbids  their  feet  to  slide  ; 
And,  as  they  run  the  Christian  race 
Vouchsafes  to  be  their  guide. 

4  Oh,  then,  rejoice,  and  shout  for  joy, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  Lord  ! 
Be  grateful  praise  your  sweet  employ, 
His  presence  your  reward. 


r 


257. 


"Happy  is  the  man  that  findith  wisdom.'' 
Prov.  3  :  13. 


958. 

1   Oh,  happy  is  the  man  who  hears 
Instruction's  warning  voice ; 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2'  For  she  hath  treasures  greater  far 
Than  east  and  west  unfold  ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  -all  their  stores  of  gold. 

3  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence, 

In  pleasure's  paths  to  tread  ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

4  According  as  her  labors  rise, 

So  her  rewards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 


JL^O'T.  "When  shall  J  see  my  Father's  fact  f 

1  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  Oh,  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

3  O'er  all  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 
There  God,  the  Sun,  for  ever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  No  chilling  winds,  no  poisonous  breath, 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  "When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  for  ever  blest  ?        ' 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

6  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Can  here  no  longer  stay  ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 
Fearless  I  'd  launch  away. 


1236. 


So  Sin  in  Heaven. 


1  Far  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night, 

Unbounded  glories  rise, 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  Fair,  distant  land  !  could  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  charms  explore, 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more ! 
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:?   N'.>  cloada  those  blissful  regions  know — 
Realms  eTer  bright  ami  fair] 

For  sin,  the  N'lir.,'  of  mortal  w 
Can  never  enter  there. 

4  Oh,  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 
Our  hearts  with  anient  lore  '■ 
Till  wings  >'t"  faith,  and  strong  desire, 
ii  every  thought  above. 

B   1'repare  ns,  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 
For  thy  bright  courts  oa  high  : 

Then  hid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  skv. 


1   *^  ~\  I  1    "  "'  ""'  "itut)i  m  °"  tkrnm*  «A<|//  fhctl/ 
I  amfjyj  »  among  Vu  in." — Her.  7  :   11 — 17. 

1  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine! 

Whence  all  their  white  arra\  .' 

Boo  came  they  to  the  hli— fill  - 
Of  everlasting  daj  I 

2  Lo!  these  are  they  from  Bufferings  greal 

Who  eame  t<>  realms  of  light, 

And  in  the  Mo.~l  of  Christ  have  washed 
-c  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now.  with  triumphal  palm-,  they  stand 

1      >re  the  throne  on  high, 

I  they  love,amid 
the  sky. 

4  Bsj  pn  -  sues  fill*  cacli  heart  with  joy, 

Tunes  every  \ 
\>\  day,  I'V  night,  the  -  irts 

W  th  g  ad  hosannas  r 

5  Toe  Ijimli,  that  dwells  amid  t! 

Shall  o\-r  them  still  preside, 
then  with  nourishment  dh 

V  d  all  the  lc 

6  In  pa--  'i  he'll  had  bis  flock. 

Where  living  ir ; 


And  God,  the  Lord,  from  every  eye 

Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 


I  Vhh    "/  •    <r  ii  mir  hturtu  rtri'7  <;  nfic  tarth." 

AwUU.  Bev.tl    l— V 

1  Lo  !  what  a  glorious  sight  appear- 

To  our  believing  ej  es  I 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away. 
And  the  old  rolling  skie-. 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  resides. 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down. 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

•'!  Attending  angels  shout  tor  joy, 
And  the  bright  armies  sing: 
■•  MortaU;  behold  the  sacred  seat 
<  >:'  your  descending  King. 


i  "The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 
Removes  bis  blest  abode, — 

Men,  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace, 

And  he,  the  loving  God. 

5    "Ii!-  own  soft  hands  shall  wipe  the  tears 
From  every  weeping  eye  ; 
And    pain-,  and    groans,  and   griefs,  and 

tear-. 

And  death  it-elf,  shall  die." 
Bow  Ion;.',  dear  Saviour  1  oh,  how  lone; 

Shall  this  bright  hour  dela\  .' 

witter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time. 

And  bring  the  welcome  dsj  ! 

POXOLOGT. 

To  Father,  Bon  and  Holy  Ghost, 
<  >ne  <  Sod,  w  bom  w .  adore, 
(dory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 
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I  M  7         "  77(e  j?oi'£  tftd<  i«  higher  than  I." 
•*-  v  '   *  Psalm  61. 

1  When  overwhelmed  with  grief, 

My  heart  within  me  dies, 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  Oh,  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That 's  high  above  my  head  ! 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 

For  ever  I  'II  abide  : 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defease, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name  ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 

\y  [J  |  ,     "  My  soul,  wait  thou  only  upon  God.'" 

1  Thou  Lord  of  all  above, 

And  all  below  the  sky, 
Prostrate  before  thy  feet  I  fall, 
And  for  thy  mercy  cry. 

2  Forgive  my  follies  past, 

The  crimes  which  I  have  done  ; 
Bid  a  repenting  sinner  live, 
Through  thine  incarnate  Son. 

3  Guilt,  like  a  heavy  load, 

Upon  my  conscience  lies  ; 
To  thee  I  make  my  sorrows  known, 
And  lift  my  weeping  eyes. 

4  The  burden  which  I  feel, 

Thou  only  canst  remove  ; 
Do  thou  display  thy  pardoning  grace, 
And  thine  Unbounded  love. 

5  One  gracious  look  of  thine 

Will  ease  my  troubled  breast ; 


Oli,  let  me  know  my  sins  forgiven, 
And  I  shall  then  be  blest ! 

0  {j  tt.  "  Hfafc*  unt°  Prayer.'" 

1  O  God  !  my  Strength,  my  Hope, 

On  thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 
And  know  thou  hearest  prayer. 

2  Oh  for  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick,  discerning  eye, 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly  ! — 

3  A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard, 
And  watching  unto  prayer  ! — 

4  A  soul  inured  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss ; 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain 
My  dear  Redeemer's  cross  ! 

5  Lord,  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  thy  perfect  love. 

l\  K  fi  "  My  time*  are  in  Thy  hand." 

UWl).  Psalm  81. 

1  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand  :" 

My  God  !   I  wish  them  there  ; 
My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  thy  care. 

2  "My  times  are  in  thy  hand," 

Whatever  they  may  be  ; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  thee. 

3  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand  ;  " 

Why  should  1  doubt  or  fear  ? 
Mv  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 
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-  My  tout  ir.iilttA  for  the  Lord." 
I'salm  l*i. 


1 — r 

4   "  If]   times  arc  in  tliv  hand," — 
.1  b  b,  the  crm-itied  ! 
The  hand  my  crael  sins  had  pia 
b  Don  my  guard  and  guide. 

My  times  are  in  thy  hand  ;" 
I  'II  always  trust  in  tli 
.  after  death,  at  thy  right  hand 
dl  tor  ever  be. 

671. 

1   Pbom  lowest  depths  of  a 
1  •  ■  Sod  I  send  mv  ory  : 

Lord!   hear  my  supplicating  voice, 
iously  rej.lv. 

8  Soouldst  tbon  sei  erely  ji 
Who  ean  the  trial  bear  I 
Bat  thou  forgivest,  lest  we  despond, 
A  .d  quite  renounce  thv  fear. 
i  M\  m  il  with  patience  w 
For  thee,  (he  li\  ing  Lord  ; 
Mj  bop  thy  promise  built, 

Thy  never-failing  word. 

4   Mv  !■•'  _  look  out 

thine  enlivening  ray, 
More  duly  than  the  morning  watch 
jpy  the  dawnii 

■">   Lei  !-■  ■  !  trust  ••  '  ■ 

No  bo  inds  1  ira — 

The  p  .    1  tpring  from 

win 
Eternal  i 

1')  ~"  (l  '■■'■OMHto/ 

—  1   •'.  r  tu  i.o-ir 

1    Tin.i  qniek  and  .1-  i 

1 ;  ■  . 

W  it ri  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dr 

ir ! — 
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2  Our  anxious  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day  : 

Come,  till  us  now  with  watchful  care, 
And  stir  us  up  to  prav  ; — 

3  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 

That  awful  hour  unknown, 
AN  hen  robed  in  majesty  and  power. 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down  ! 

4  Qh,  may  we  all  be  found 

Obedient  to  thy  word, — 

Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound. 
And  looking  for  our  Lord  ! 

5  <  >h,  may  we  all  insure 

A  home  among  the  Mi 
And  watch  a  moment  to  Becure 

An  c\vrlast; 

1   2  .^  S>        "  *»***$  tht  Urrnr  nf  tht  Lord,  \c» 

1   And  will  the  Judge  descend, 
And  mu-t  the  dead  u  -  . 
And  not  a  single  sou]  escape 
His  all  discerning  ey<  - 1 

9    How  will  my  lieart  endure 
The  t  rr. in  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  before  hi>  face 
tatoniahed  -brink  awai  I 

8  But,  ere  the  trumpet  thai 
I       mansions  of  the  dead, 
II  irk,  from  •  beering  sound 

What  joyful  tidings  spn 

4   Y    rinnen  I  seek  bis  grace 
Whose  an 

Fly  to  t:  .,;   his  ero>», 

i  find  salvation  tie 
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HOXTON. 


8s,  6s  &  4s. 


Hallow  this  grief. ' 


Father  !  who  in  the  olive  shade, 
When  the  dark  hour  came  on, 
Didst,  with  a  breath  of  heavenly  aid, 

Strengthen  thy  Son, — 
Oh,  by  the  anguish  of  that  night, 

Send  thou  us  blest  relief; 
Or  to  the  chastened,  let  thy  might 
Hallow  this  grief! 

ACTON.     8s  &  6. 


And  thou,  that,  when  the  starry  sky 

Saw  the  dread  strife  begun, 
Didst  teach  adoring  faith  to  cry, 

"Thy  will  be  done!"— 
By  thy  meek  Spirit,  thou  of  all 

That  e'er  have  mourned  the  chief — 
Thou  Saviour!  if  the  stroke  must  fall, 
Hallow  this  grief! 
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1182. 


1  Father,  when  thy  child  is  dying, 
On  the  bed  of  anguish  lying, 
Then,  my  every  want  supplying, 

To  me  thy  love  display ! 

2  Ere  my  soul  her  bonds  hath  broken, 
Grant  some  bright  and  cheering  token, 
That  for  me  the  words  are  spoken, 

"  Thy  sins  are  washed  away  !  " 


/  will  be  with  him  in  trouble." 

3  When  the  lips  are  dumb  which  blessed  mo, 


And  withdrawn  the  hand  that  pressed  me, 
Then  let  sweeter  sounds  arrest  me, 

To  call  my  soul  away  ! 
Guide  me  to  that  world  of  spirits, 
Where,  through  thine  atoning  merits, 
Ev'n  thy  weakest  child  inherits 

The  joys  which  ne'er  decay. 
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407. 

1  Sin  j,  >in^  for  ever 

Of  the  love  thai  changes  never: 
Who  >>r  what  from  him  caa  sever 
Those  be  makes  ba  own  .' 
•_*  With  his  blood  the  Lord  hath  bought  them, 
When  they  know   him  not,  he    aooght 

them, 
Ati'l  from  ;ill  tin  ir  wanderings  brought 
11-  the  praise  alone,  [them  : 

:;  Through  the  deeerl  Jeans  leads  them, 
With  the  bread  of  bearen  be  feeds  them, 

HEAD.    Ba,  Be,  S  k  4. 


Ami  through  all  the  way  he  meeds  them 
To  their  home  above. 

Hen  tiny  see  the  Lord  who  boughl 

them, 
llim  who  came  from  heaven,  and  sought 

them, 
Him  who  by  his  spirit  taught  them  : 
Him  they  serve  and  love. 

Sing  of  Jeeoa,  sin^  tor  ever, 

Sing  the  love  thai  changes  nerer: 

Who  or  what  from  him  can  sever 
Those  he  makes  his  own  i 
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384.  :•**• 

1     II  OUtLTJAH  !    Hallelujah  ! 

■•lie, 
\  -  die  \i<-t'ry  won  J 

Li  ■ 

ehrjah! 

I    Hallelujah,  Hallelujah  | 

Bofring  death'i  erad  doom, 
Ah  hell  o'ereoass ; 

Let  as  |  I  shoal 

Hallelujah  : 
Hallelujah,  Hall,  lujah  I 

Ha  mm  by  bii  ova  might 


In  heavenly  love  and  light  : 
Let  ns  Joy,  and  sing 

Hallelujah  ! 

Hallelujah,  Hall. lujah! 

I  are  the  gatM  below. 
ll'-.i\ en i  halls  :ir>'  open  now 
I/«-t  M  praise,  and  shout 
Hall-lujah  I 

Hallelujah,  Hallelujah! 

Lord,  by  thy  passion,  - 1 
Us  from  the  endless  grave  ! 
Ixrt  us  ever  srag 

Hallelujah  ! 
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^•50.      "Keep  silence,  all  created  flifejw." 

1  Keep  silence,  all  created  thine;!:, 

And  wait  your  Maker's  nod  ! 
My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  sings 
The  honors  of  her  God. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worldsunknown, 

Hang  on  Ids  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Xor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  Before  Ins  throne  a  volume  lies, 

With  all  the  fates  of  men  ; 
With  every  angel's  form  and  size, 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  makes  Ins  counsels  shine  ; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke, 
Fulfills  some  deep  design. 

5  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  sec 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes; — 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

6  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, 

May  I  but  find  my  name 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb ! 

^Ot.  Learning  of  Tltee." 

1  O  Lokd,  when  we  the  path  retrace 

Which  thou  on  earth  hast  trod ; 
To  man  thy  wondrous  love  and  grace, 

Thy  faithfulness  to  God  : — 
Thy  love,  by  man  so  sorely  tried. 

Proved  stronger  than  the  grave; 
The  very  Bpear  that  pierced  thy  side 

Drew  forth  the  blood  to  save  : — 

2  Faithful  amid  unfaithfulness, 

'Mid  darkness  only  light, 


Thou  didst  thy  Father's  name  confess 

And  in  his  will  delight; 
Unmoved  by  Satan's  subtle  wiles, 

Or,  suffering  shame  and  loss  : 
Thy  path,  uncheered  by  earthly  smiles. 

Led  only  to  the  cross  : — 

O  Lord!   with  sorrow  and  with  shanv  . 

Before  thee  we  confess 
How  little  we,  who  bear  thy  name, 

Thy  mind,  thy  ways  express, 
(iive  us  thy  meek,  thy  lowly  mind: 

Wc  would  obedient  be  ; 
And  all  our  rest  and  pleasure  find 

In  learning,  Lord,  of  thee. 


"  Whom,  having  not  wen,  ye  Ion."1 


320. 

1  To  Calvary,  Lord,  in  spirit  now, 

Our  weary  souls  repair, 
To  dwell  upon  thy  dying  h>re, 
And  taste  its  sweetness  there. 

2  Sweet  resting-place  of  everv  heart 

That  feels  the  plague  of  sin, 
Yet  knows  the  deep,  mysterious  joy 
Of  peace  with  God  within. 

3  Dear    suffering    Lamb!     thy    bleeding 

wounds, 
With  cords  of  love  divine, 
Have  drawn  our  willing  hearts  to  thee. 
And  linked  our  life  with  thine, 

4  Thy  sympathies  and  hopes  are  ours  : 

Dear  Lord  !  wc  wait  to  see 
Creation,  all  below,  above, 
Redeemed  and  blest  by  thee. 

5  Our  longinjj  eves  would  fain  behold 

That  bright  and  blessed  brow. 
Once  wrung  with  bitterest  anguish,  wear 
Its  crown  of  glory  now. 
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•;  Why  linger,  then!   Come,  Saviour,  come, 
I;  sponsive  to  our  call ! 
me,  claim  thineancient  power,  and  reign 
The  heir  and  I.<>r«l  <>t*  all. 


3. 


-/  lutf  m,   tlotm  i 


1  I  *  s  -         S  TD  ;  let  my  evening  rang 

Like  holy  incense  i 
Assist  the  offering  <>t  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  sk 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  >till  my  guard  : 
Ami  still  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

3  Perpetual  blessings  from  al 

Encompass  me  around ; 

oh,  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Redeemer  found! 

4  \\  hal  have  I  done  for  him  who  died 

To  save  my  guilty  soul  ? 
How  are  my  follies  multiplic  I, 
-•  aa  tin-  minutes  mil ! 

5  Lord  I   with  this  sinful  heart  of  mine. 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  i! 
Ari'l  to  thy  grace  mj  gn, 

To  !  • 
B  rinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood, 

I  lay  me  down  t<«  rest, 
la  in  tir  embraces  of  my  God, 

1  t  ..n  ii i  v  Bai  iour'a  bi 

•311.       "  H  •  mm  flf  hurt  our  •int." 

1    And  did  tin-  Holy  arnl  ti 
The  Bovereign  of  I 

hedoesa  anil  <lu»t 
That  guilty  man  might 

t  Yea :  1 

Ilia  radiant  thrum-  on  bkrh — 


Surprising  mercy!  love  unknown! — 

lo  Buffer,  bleed,  and  die. 
3  IK-  tnuk  the  dying  traitor's  place, 

And  Buffered  in  hi*  stead  ; 
For  man— oh,  miracle  of  grace! — 

For  man  the  Sai  iour  bled. 
i   Dear  Lord,  what  heavenly  wondera  dwell 

In  thine  atoning  blood  ! 
By  this  arc  Binners  Baved  from  hell. 

And  rebels  brought  to  '  lod. 

|    ()»_).        An  tin.  i,  nl  f/:i„in  >\f  Trii"t  in   CK 

I    -l   sua!  niir  fainting  spirits  cry, 
When  wilt  thou  show  tliy  lace! 

<  »h  !  \\  ben  our  longings  sat 

And  till  us  with  thy  grace  I 

_'  We  sinnera,  Lord,  witli  earnest  heart; 
With  Bighs,  and  prayers,  and  tears, 
To  thee  our  inmost  earcs  impart) 
Our  burdens  ami  «>m  i 

8  Thy  sovereign  grace  can  give  relief; 
Thou  Source  of  peace  and  light  ! 
Dispel  the  gloomy  cloud  <>('  grief, 
And  make  mir  darkness  bright 

l   Around  thy  Fathers  throne  on  hi-_'h. 
All  heaven  thy  glon  rings . 
And  earth,  t'"r  which  thou  cam'sf  t<>  die, 

Loml  with  thy  praises  rin^s. 

S   I'   ir  Lord!  t->  thee  our  prayers  ascend; 
<  >ur  eyes  thy  face  would  see  : 

<  »h  !  let  our  weary  wanderings  end, 

1  '  .r  spirits  rest  in  thi 

Dozoi  OOT. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gh<   I 
•  lod,  «  horn  we  adore, 

I U  pdon  aa  it  «  i-.  i-  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore ! 
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"  The  Word  teas  God." — John  1  :  4. 

1  Ere    the    blue   heavens  were   stretched 

abroad, 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word  : 
With  God  he  was ;  the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

2  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  made  ; 
By  him  supported,  all  things  stand  : 

He  is  the  whole  creation's  head, 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 
■'!   But  lo  !  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms  : 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay, 
That  he  may  hold  converse  with  worms, 
Dressed  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

4  Mortals  with  joy  behold  his  face, 
Tli'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ; 
How  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace, 
When  thro'  his  eyes  the  Godhead  shone  ! 

5  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Immanuel. 

<-f-  \^  l  ,      "Lord,  save  us;  ice  perish  .'" 

1  The  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high  ; 
Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky  : 

Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  call ; 

My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

2  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 

And  guide  and  guard  me  thro'  the  storm ; 
Defend. me  from  each  threatening  ill  : 
Control  the  waves ;  say,  "  Peace !  be  still." 

3  Amid  the  roaring  of  the  sea, 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  thee ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care, 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

4  Tho'  tempest-tossed  and  half  a  wreck, 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek : 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  main 
Force  back  my  shattered  bark  again. 


The  Hiding-place. 

1  Hail,  sovereign  Love  !  that  formed  the 

plan 
To  save  rebellious,  ruined  man  ; 
Hail !  matchless,  free,  eternal  Grace, 
That  gave  my  soul  a  hiding-place. 

2  Against  the  God  who  rules  the  sky 
I  fought,  with  hand  uplifted  high ; 
I  madly  ran  the  sinful  race, 
Regardless  of  a  hiding-place. 

3  Indignant  Justice  stood  in  view  ; 
To  Sinai's  burning  mount  I  flew  : 
But  Justice  cried,  with  frowning  face, 
"  This  mountain  is  no  hiding-place." 

4  Ere  long  a  heavenly  voice  I  heard  ; 
A  bleeding  Saviour  then  appeared  : 
Led  by  the  Spirit  of  his  grace, 

I  found  in  him  a  hiding-place. 

5  On  him  the  weight  of  vengeance  fell, 
That  else  had  sunk  a  world  to  hell  ; 
Then,  O  my  soul  !  for  ever  praise 
Thy  Saviour  God,  thy  hiding-place  ! 

1  VQ     "  lie  shall  have  dominion  aho  from 
J-  -I- wt/«  sea  t0  se<(." — Psalm  72. 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

3  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

4  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King  : 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen  ! 
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MISSIONARY  CHANT.    L  M 


\  M  >  1.  .  >  1 1-2. 

1  That  man  'i<>  stands  in  awe 

-  bis  i     red  law  ; 
11-  irth  >Iiull  be  renowned, 

-  crowned, 
filled  with  virtue's  light 
S  brightesl  ■     •  \  night ; 

II  -      ns     ■  irage  "Pi 

He  i    -  in  darkness  beams  of  n< 
:f  Bead  with  threatening  dangers  round, 
Unmoved  shall  be  maintain  his  ground; 
t  remembrance  of  the  just 
I  flourish  when  he  sir.  ps  in  dust 

111-1.       Th*  -So"?  of  Triumph. 

1   B     i  may  the  Is 
Through  all  the  millions  <'t"  the  skies — 

triumph  w!ii<-l>  r rds 

Tliat  all  the  earth  is  now  thi   I. 
■J  Lett      roes  an  !  • 

■.  mighty  God,  to  thee  ! 
r  land  ami  stream  and  main, 
thou  the  scepter  <>t'  thy  reign  ! 
3  Oh,  lei  tliat  glori  m  BweH, 

the  triumph  ti  II, 
That  not  one  rebel  heart  remai 

r 

1   1  •)!  ).  f  in.'"  "W  Ov   M 

i    Y  lahn 

[mmanuePs  i 
-  the  tidings  bear, 

I  plant  th  9        m  there. 

j  Hi  11  -':     1  yon  with  a  wall  <>f  fire, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breasts  in-|iire, 
Bid  i    gmg  winds  their  fur 
1  hash  v 

•  r. 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  nu  more, — 


Meet  with  the  blood-bought  throng 

fall. 

And  crown  our  Jesui — Lord  <•('  all ! 

J. »_/  0 . 
l   Abluf  in  Jeaua  I  blessed  Bleep! 

I'n. in  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep; 

A  calm  and  nndiaturbed  rep 

Unbroken  by  the  la>t  of  i 
•j   As)  sep  in  Jesus !  oh,  bora  swei  t 

To  1"'  for  such  a  slumber  meel ! 

With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lo>t  itsvenomed  sting! 
:]  Asleep  in  Jeans  I  peaceful 

Whose  waking  is  supremely  blesl  ; 

No  (ear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  bom 

Which  manifests  the  8  power. 

l   Asleep  in  Jesus!  oh,  for  i 

Mr.  such  a  blissful  refuge  be ! 
rely  Bhall  my  ashes  lie, 

And  wail  the  summoi  -  from  on  high. 


•  )•)      ■■  llert  hart  irt  nn  continuing  city." 
—  •>.  Ueb. 


12 

1  u  Wi  'w.  do  abiding  city  here  :" 

1  truth,  were  this  to  be  <>ur  home; 
Bui  let  this  thought  our  spirits  chi 
•■  We  seek  a  city  yi  I  to  come." 

•2  ••  We  've  no  abiding  city  hi 

We  sei  k  a  city  out  of  sight  : 

/  m  its  name — the  Lord  i-  th 
It  shims  with  everlasting  light 
:'  j"  ace  and  li 
Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  ; 

I  th.'  pioions  of  the  dove, 
I'.l  fly  to  thee,  and  be  at  i 
»  Bui  buah,  my  soul !  nor  dare  repii 
Tin-  time  my  God  app 
While  here,  to  •  !"  hi-  will  be  mine, 
to  ti\  my  time  of  rest 
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Pleading  the  Promise. 


602. 

1  Lord,  T  approach  the  mercy-seat, 

Where  thou  dost  answer  prayer ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  thy  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea  ; 

With  this  I  venture  nigh  : 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fear  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place; 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 

5  Oh,  wondrous  love! — to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 


1164. 


'  Our  days  on  earth  are  as  a  sliadow.' 


1  How  short  and  hasty  is  our  life ! 

How  vast  our  soul's  affairs ! 
Yet  senseless  mortals  vainly  strive 
To  lavish  out  their  years. 

2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along, 

Without  a  moment's  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story,  or  a  song, 
Wc  pass  our  lives  away. 

3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home, 

But  we  march  heedless  on, 

And,  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb, 

Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 


4  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell, 

Who  slight  the  joys  above ! 
What  chains  of  vengeance  should  we  feel, 
Who  break  such  cords  of  love ! 

5  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  sovereign  grace, 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high, 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 
And  see  salvation  nigh. 

J_  X  (  __.     uAnd  after  death  the  judgment." 

1  Stoop  down,  my  thoughts,  that  used  to 

rise ; 
Converse  a  while  with  death  ; 
Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies, 
And  pants  away  his  breath  ! 

2  But,  oh !  the  soul,  that  never  dies  ! 

At  once  it  leaves  the  clay ; 
Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  f.ies, 
And  track  its  wondrous  way. 

3  Up  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell 

It  mounts,  triumphant  there ; 
Or  plunges  guilty  down  to  hell, 
In  infinite  despair. 

4  And  must  my  body  faint  and  die  ? 

And  must  this  soul  remove  ? 
Oh  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh, 
To  bear  it  safe  above  ! 

5  Jesus !  to  thy  dear,  faithful  hand 

My  naked  soul  I  trust ; 
And  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command 
To  drop  into  my  dust. 

X^UO.   "  Turn,  mortal,  turn  .'  thy  danger  kn.w." 

1  Beneath  our  feet,  and  o'er  our  head, 
Is  equal  warning  given  ; 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven  ! 


. 
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J  Death  rides  on  Bring  breeze; 

II    lurks  in  every  Bower : 

son  has  1 1 i  —  ..w 
[ta  peril  every  li.mr ! 

3  Turn,  mortal,  turn  !  thy  danger  know  ; 

W  here'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 

earth  rini^s  hollow  from  below, 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead  ! 

4  Turn.  Christian,  turn  !  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinclj  t 
The  bones  that  underneath  thee  lie 

v    ill  live  tor  hell  or  heaven ! 

^    |    .  "  JncmtM*  our  fnitX." 

ixquniT  the  d  1  returns 

nckening  beams : 
I  yet,  how  slow  devotion  hums; 
graid  arc  its  flames! 

2  Accept 

<  >ur  follii  s,  Lord,  forgive  : 
We  would  In-  like  thy  saints  al 
r  bile  we  live. 

3  I  r  faith  and  hope, 

nd 

Where  the  ass  '  r  breaks  op, 

\       9  nd  ; — 

i  W  ivenly  air. 

With  heavenly  luster  shin 
B  the  throi  ir, 

Ai 

5  There  shall  we  join,  and  I 

mmottal  ! 

hoir, 

8    tnd  forth  Imniatiiu  T«  pi 

L36. 

l   Loan,  where  shall  guilty  souk  retire, 

n  and  unknown  ! 


WJkWk4r  tlutO  tQofrnm  Thy  Spirit  r 
Ptalin  IS. 


Iii  lu  11  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire, 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne. 

■2  should  I  suppress  my  \ital  breath, 
T*  escape  the  wrath  dh ine, 
Thj  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  death, 
And  make  the  grave  resign. 

:i  If,  winged  with  beams  of  morning  li^ht, 
I  fly  beyond  the  west, 
Thy  hand  which  must  support  my  flight, 

Would  soon  betray  my  rest 

4  If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 
The  curtains  of  the  night, 
Those  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law, 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  1  i -_r  1  •  t . 

.">  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour, 
Are  both  alike  to  thee'  j 
Oh,  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power 

From  which  1  can  nol  flee ! 

XOO.  'flrta  Holy  Lord." 

1    Bolt  and  reverend  is  the  name 
<  >f  our  eternal  King  : 

■•TliHee  holy  Lord  !"  the  angels  cry  ; 
"Thrice  holy  !"  let  as  ring. 

■j  The  d<  epeal  rev<  rence  i  f  the  mind, 
.  < »  my  son]  I  to  God  : 

Lift,  with  thy  hands,  a  holy  heart, 

To  bis  sublime  abode. 

:i  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name, 
Whom  woi.lv  nor  thoughts  can  reach  : 
A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  more 

Than  noblest  torn  •  h. 

4  Thou  holy  God  I  preserve  mj  son] 

Prom  all  pollution  fii 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  delight. 
And  they  thy  I  see. 
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11  Q  O       "Blessed  ore  the  dead  who  die  in  the 
It/  Ll*  Lord."— Eev.  14  :  18. 

1  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 
When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest! 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes! 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away  ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day  ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
And  naught  disturbs  that  peace  profound, 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell; 
How  bright  th'  unchanging  morn  appears! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 

5  Life's  labor  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies, 
"While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
"How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies!" 


ram  their  labors.' 
wading  Hymn. J 


1  Q  Q      "  Tlmt  the;/  nxnj  r,  tifrt 
-L  J-  *J  *  J  •  [Another  form  of  Iho  pre 

1  Sweet  is  the  scene  when  Christians  die, 
When  holy  souls  retire  to  rest; 

How  mildly  beams  the  closing  eye! 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

So  sink^  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
S.i  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  Triumphant  smiles  the  victor's  brow, 
Fanned  by  some  guardian  angel's  wing; 
O  Grave!   where  is  thy  victory  now? 
And  where,  O  Death !    where  is  thy 

sting  ? 


J_  JJ •±.      "So  He  giveth  his  heloved  sleep." 

1  Why  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die ! 
What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are  ! 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  strife 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
We  still  shrink  back  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  'Oh,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 
My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in 

haste, 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed ! 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there ! 

t 
JL  £  x  0  •    "  They  arQ  not  lost,  hut  gone  before." 

1  Dear  is  the  spot  where  Christians  sleep, 
And  sweet  the  strains  their  spirits  pour; 
Oh,  why  should  we  in  anguish  weep  ? — 
They  are  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

2  Secure  from  every  mortal  care, 
By  sin  and  sorrow  vexed  no  more, 
Eternal  happiness  they  share 
Who  are  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

3  To  Zion's  peaceful  courts  above 
In  faith  triumphant  may  we  soar, 
Embracing,  in  the  arms  of  love, 
The  friends  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

4  To  Jordan's  bank  whene'er  we  come, 
And  hear  the  swelling  waters  roar; 
Jesus  !  convey  us  safely  home, 

To  friends  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 
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"X  |  .  "«  Jfeminp  on</  Ertning  Light. 

1   Whbk,  streaming  from  the  eastern  - 
Tin'  morning  light  salutes  mine  i 

0  Son  of  righteousness  divine, 

me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine  I 
chase  the  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
turn  my  darkness  into  day. 
1  when  to  heaven's  all  glorious  King 
Ify  moi  Bee  I  bring, 

i,  mourning  o'er  my  guilt  and  shame, 
Ask  mercy  in  my  Saviour's  Dame; 
Then.  Jesus,  cleanse  me  with  thy  blood, 
be  my  Advocate  with  God. 

3  When  eai  h  day's  scenes  and  labors  close, 
And  wearied  nature  w  eks  rep 

With  pardoning  mercy  richly  b 
1  me,  nrj  a  .  while  1  i 

morning  sun  shall 

1  •  .  lead  me  onward  to  tl. 

4  And  at  in v  life's  last  setting  son, 
Mj  .  my  labors  done, 
J  -  is  thy  heavenly  radiai 

.-  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 
!,  from  d  in  my  spirit  raise, 

'2.  1  1.7.         -I  trill /tar  no  «•«."— r«lm  28. 

1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  pci  • 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's 
II  -hall  my  want*  supply, 

rd  me  with  a  watchful  • 
My  noon-day  walk-  he  shall  att 
I  all  my  midnight  honn 
J  When  in  the  snhry  glebe  I  taint, 
"ii  tin-  thirsty  mountain  |>ant, 
I  dewy  meads, 
Mv 
Wh 
Ann  I  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 


3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
\\  ith  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 

lay  steadfest  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  < »  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  methrough  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  1  Btray, 
Thy  presence  shall  my  pains  beguile : 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

"\\  ith  sudden  greens  and  herbage  erow  nM: 
And  Btreama  shall  murmur  all  around. 

-ill  — .  jt*u»  vtptr 

l  Wbbb  gathering  clouds  around  1  view, 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few, 

<  7n  him  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain 

rienced  every  human  pain  : 

lie  sees  my  wants,  allays  mv  t'< 

And  counts  and  treasures  np  my  t< 

*_'  [fanghl  slmuld  tempi  mv  son!  to  strav 
Prom  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 

I   I   would  put 

<  'r  do  the  ill  1  would  not  i 

Still  he  who  fell  temptation's  power 
Will  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  When  some  • .,.  i  bend, 
Which  covers  all  thai  was  a  friend, 

\'   1  from  his  hand,  hi-  voice,  hi-  -mile. 

Divides  me  for  ■  little  while; 

Thou.  Saviour,  seast  the  tears  I  shed, 

For  thou  didst  'er  Lazarus  dc  ad. 

4  And.  oh  I  when  I  have  safely  pa 
Through  every  conflict  bat  the  last, 
Still,  -till  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  thou  hast  died; 
Then  [H.int  to  realm-  <>f  cloudless  day, 
And  wip  -t  teat  awai  I 
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X  —  U  «J  •  "  WeeP  n°t  ■'  S?ie  **  w0'  tfeatf,  iu<  sleepeth." 

1  Sister,  thou  wast  mild  arid  lovely, 

Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening, 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber — 

Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low  : 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number ; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know. 

0  Dearest  sister  !  thou  hast  left  us; 
Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 
But 't  is  God  that  hath  bereft  us, 
He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 

4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 
When  the  day  of  life  is  fled  : 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed  ! 

AMOY.     6s  &  4s. 


\_£i  _|_0»  u -A&A  there  shall  be  no  more  death." 

1  Cease,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love  ; 
Pain  and  death,  and  night  and  anguish 
Enter  not  the  world  above. 

2  While  our  silent  steps  are  straying 

Lonely  thro'  night's  deepening  shade, 
Glory's  brightest  beams  are  playing 
Round  the  happy  Christian's  head. 

3  Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving, 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  high, 
In  his  glorious  presence  living, 
They  shall  never,  never  die. 

4  Now,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love ; 
Far  removed  from  pain  and  anguish, 
They  are  chanting  hymns  above. 
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OX  0.  "  To-day  the  Saviour  calte." — Heb.  3: 15. 

1  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  : 

Ye  wanderers,  come ! 
Oh,  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  : 

Oh,  listen  now  ! 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  : 
For  refuge  fly  :- 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 


4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day : 
Yield  to  his  power  ; 
Oh,  grieve  him  not  away  ! 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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M  of  Xnmt*. 


1    Father,  tliv  Bon  hath  died 
The  sinner's  death  "t"  woe; 

Stooping  in  lore  *V« »m  heaven  to  earth, 
.  undergo — 
Uur  curse  t>>  undergo, 

.  tlir  li:it-  till  • 

■  •  Lord  ! 
Pot  honor  <>n  thai  Name  >>(  names 
Bj 

9  Father,  thy  Bon  bath  r«v. 
1 1  -  life-blood  on  tins  earth, 

r  iruilt  an 
To  _  liirth — 

!  birth, 
Fn 
j  t.i  thy  F        0  1    -r«l  ! 

■ies 
me  ! 


3  Father,  thy  Son  on  earth 

me  to  own  him  fonnd  : 
Be  passed  among  the  sons  of  men 
I;  jected  and  disowned — 
I;     cted  and  disowned, 

Thai  we  n  ceived  might  be  : 
.-'••p.  to  thy  Bon,  < »  Lord  ! 
Tut  honor  on  that  Nairn-  of  names 
By  i>w  ning  me  I 

t  Father,  thy  Son  i>  king  : 

Eeavi  qi  •  roa n,  and  earth's 
For  as,  for  as  he  bought  the  'Town, 
For  M-  he  earned  the  bliss — 
For  as  he  earned  the  bliss : 
Amen,  so  lei  it  I 

•ii\  S. .ii,  <)  Lord  ! 
or  "I,  that  Name  of  nan 

1'.        ■     ■       Dg  iii>-  ! 


312  THE    SABBATH    HYMN   AND   TUNE    BOOK. 

ORMOND.    C.  M.    Double. 


mm 


3=F 


:33s: 


Tzt-^-mr 


~3i 


+=?■ 


rf 


Z=£ 


=^^G 


V 


ff- 


-rzt- 


rrr 


r  rrfr- 


f^TTTff 


ffi 


j  j  J-  j  j  j  j  j 


?= 


J-r*J-r± 


j- 


-UL 


■&L 


p^p= 


f 


.S: 


^ 


~ 


«= 


?2I 


P 


^ 


^ 


P2 


itt 


t— ' r 


I 


i 


Tff 


^ 


^t 


si 


1&I> 


=^^ 


^t 


^t 


rs: 


si 


r  r  r  f  r 

jjjjj 


Tj 

j  j 


i    r^ 


w 


^=e 


f^rr^r 


p=^^¥^=^ 


-i — i- 


-&- 


£\J£i,  "How  are  Tliy  servants  Mitt,  0  Lord!" 

1  How  arc  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord  ! 

How  sure  is  their  defense  ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  thy  will ; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command, 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

5  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  adore  ; 
I  '11  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  My  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life, 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  my  lot, 
Shall  join  my  soul  to  thee. 

1  Ol  A     "Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to 
A.LdL\J.  be  with  Chrii.tr 

1  Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'T  is  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

9  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 


There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
There  hopes  unfading  bloom. 
-1  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blessed, 
And  softened  every  bed  ; 

Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  the  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 
And  showed  our  feet  the  way  ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  souls  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 
G  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise ; 
Awake  !  ye  nations  under  ground  ; 
Ye  saints !  ascend  the  skies. 

1  ^1  Q     "A  name  better  than  of  eons  and  of 
J-w  JL  U  »        daughters." — Isaiah  56:  4,  5. 

1  Ye   mourning   saints,  whose   streaming 

tears 
Flow  o'er  your  children  dead, 
Say  not,  in  transports  of  despair, 
That  all  your  hopes  are  fled. 

2  While,  cleaving  to  that  darling  dust, 

In  fond  distress  ye  lie, 
Rise,  and  with  joy  and  reverence  view 
A  heavenly  Parent  nigh  ! 

3  Though,  your  young  branches  torn  away, 

Like  withered  trunks  ye  stand  ;— 

With  fairer  verdure  shall  ye  bloom, 

Touched  by  th'  Almighty's  hand. 

4  "I'll  give  the  mourner,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"  In  my  own  house  a  place; 
No  names  of  daughters  and  of  sons 
Could  yield  so  high  a  grace. 

5  "Transient  and  vain  is  every  hope 

A  rising  race  can  give ; 
In  endless  honor  and  delight 
My  children  all  shall  live." 


Tin:   BABBATH    hymn    \  \n    iim:   BOOE 
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■    Wi   ■•■•      ome,  [x>rd,  those  rising  tears, 
Throngfa  which  tliv  lace  w< 
Aii'l  b  wounds  which  thr- 

our  hearts 
ire  :i  way  tor  thee. 

1  —  i    (  )  .    "  2**°id,  I  tJune  you  a  myttery." 

1  Tbbo1  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path, 
Amid  tli'  Dg  gloom, 

AN  e,  followers  of  oar  Buffering  Lard, 
marching  to  the  tomb. 
•J  There,  when  the  tunni 

\    i  all  <>ur  powera  decay, 
•  I  :r  cold  remain  in  BolHode 
S  iway. 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  bud 
In  this,  <>ur  last  retreat, 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  rib  Dt 
Tli.  •  earth  shall  l 

I   Y  •  not  thus  buried,  • 
The  i  it.il  spark  shall  be, 
I    r,  o'er  life's  wreck  thai  -[•ark  shall  rise, 
To  m  ek  it-  kindred  sky. 

5  T  .  this  lit' 

r  Father's  care  shall  k.  ep, 
Till  the  last  angel  rise  sod  break 
Th.'  long  ami  dreary  si 

6  Tin  i  ery  eye 

ts  mildest  i 

twake 
With  sfa  .die—  praise. 

')')[  \      0M  SeoltM  Ttr-i.m  of  tkt  T*t*ty4Xird 
—  —  '  '  •  r-ilm. 

1  T:  !n\  shepherd,  I  'II  not  want: 

II-  makes  me  dou b  to  lie 
In  past  leth  me 

by. 


T 


2  My  soul  he  doth  r<  store  again  ; 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 

Ev*n  for  his  own  name's  sake. 
::  Tea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale. 

Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill ; 
For  thon  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 

And  staff  me  comfort  still. 
i   Mv  table  thon  hast  famished 

In  presence  of  my  foes  ; 
My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 

And  my  cup  o\  erflows. 
.">  Goo  Ineas  and  mercy,  all  my  life, 

Shall  Barely  follow  me  ; 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 

My  dwelling  place  shall  be. 

•  JUO.  "  My  Jetu*  and  my  God." 

1   Dearest  of  all  the  names  above, 
My  Jesus  and  my  <  Sod, 
Who  can  resisl  thy  heavenly  love, 
<  »r  trifle  with  thy  hi 1 .' 

9  *T  -  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

Thy  Father  smiles  atrain  ; 
"1   i  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  rind: 
The  holy,  just,  and  .-acred  Three 
An-  terror  to  my  mind. 

4  But  if  Emmanuel's  bee  appear, 

My  bope,  mi  joy,  begin  : 
Bjs  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear; 
Bis  grace  removes  my  sin. 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  Love  th'  incarnate  Mystery, 
And  then  I  fix  my  ti 
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0  0  U  •     WaV  °f  Sin  noi  t,ie  Way  to  Heaven. 

1  Can  sinners  hope  for  heaven, 

Who  love  this  world  so  well  ? 
Or  dream  of  future  happiness, 
While  on  the  road  to  hell  ? 

2  Shall  they  hosannas  sing, 

With  an  unhallowed  tongue  ? 
Shall  palms  adorn  the  guilty  hand 
Which  does  its  neighbor  wrong? 

3  Can  sin's  deceitful  way 

Conduct  to  Zion's  li ill  ? 
Or  those  expect  with  God  to  reign 
Who  disregard  his  will  ? 

4  Thy  grace,  O  God,  alone, 

Good  hope  can  e'er  afford ! 
The  pardoned  and  the  pure  shall  see 
The  glory  of  the  Lord. 

1  Ci  Q   'l2Tou>  is  our  salvation  nearer  than  when 
llUi/i  we  believed." 

1  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 

Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er, 
Nearer  my  parting  hour  am  I 
Than  e'er  I  was  before. 

2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 

Where  many  mansions  be ; 
Nearer  the  throne  where  Jesus  reigns, — 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea ; 

3  Nearer  my  going  home, 

Laying  my  burden  down, 
Leaving  my  cross  of  heavy  grief, 
Wealing  my  starry  crown; 

4  Nearer  that  hidden  stream, 

Winding  through  shades  of  night, 
Rolling  its  cold,  dark  waves  between 
Me  and  the  world  of  light. 

5  Jesus  !   to  thee  I  cling  : 

Strengthen  my  arm  of  faith  ; 


Stay  near  me  while  my  way-worn  feet 
Press  through  the  stream  of  death. 


1178. 


Whoso  believeth  in  Me  shall  never  die.'" 


It  is  not  death  to  die — 

To  leave  this  weary  road, 
And,  'mid  the  brotherhood  on  high, 

To  be  at  home  with  God. 
It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 

To  spend  eternal  years. 
It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  chain, — to  breathe  the  air 

Of  boundless  liberty. 
It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong,  exulting  wing, 

To  live  among  the  just. 
Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life  ! 

Thy  chosen  can  not  die  ; 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 

To  reign  with  thee  on  high. 


1207, 


lAt  midnight  there  was  a  cry  made.'" 

1  Servant  of  God,  well  done  ! 

Rest  from  thy  loved  employ: 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won, 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy. 

2  The  voice  at  midnight  came  ; 

He  started  up  to  hear  : 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame; 
lie  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3  At  midnight  came  the  cry, 

"  To  meet  thy  God  prepare  !" 
He  woke, — and  caught  his  Captain's  eve; 
Then,  strong  in  faith  and  prayer, 
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4    Hi-  spirit  w ith  a  bound 

Dcombering  clay  : 
II  -  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground 
A  darkened  ruin  lay. 
a  pains  <>t"  death  are  past ; 
•  •r  and  sorro* 

a  warfare  closed  at  last, 
II  -  boo]  is  round  in  pi  ■ 
-  tidier  of  Christ,  well  done ! 
Praise  be  thy  new  employ  ; 
An. I,  while  eternal  ages  run, 
l;.  at  in  thy  Sa\  four's  joy. 


•Sly  Jit  A  alto  tkall  rttt  in  hop*." 


1271. 

r  the  toiling  hand, 

l;<  -t  t'.»r  tlir  anxious  brow, 
Bi  -•  •  i  th<   weary,  way-worn  I 
from  all  labor  n. >\n  ; — 

8   Real  lor  the  levered  brain. 


r 


Through  these  parched  lips  of  thine  do 

more 

Shall  pa—  the  moan  or  sigh. 
Boon  shall  the  trump  of  <  !od 

( lire  out  the  welcome  Boond, 
That  shakes  thy  silent  chamber-walls, 

And  breaks  the  turt'-sealed  ground. 

Ve  dwellers  in  the  dost, 

Awake!  come  forth  and  sing; 
sharp  has  your  frost  of  winter  been, 

Bat  bright  shall  be  your  bdi 
"1"  was  bow  n  in  weakness  here  ; 

"T  w  ill  then  be  raised  in  power  : 
That  which  was  -own  an  earthly  seed, 

Shall  rise  a  heavenly  flow< 

DOXOLOGY. 

Tiik  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore  ! 


LATHROP.    8.M. 


^JU^J 


i 


r   r   ?    y 


r~r—\ — r 


o 


BtftV-rJ    \JJ*      h  1  *<    I  ± 


m 


i. 


*=t 


=p 


:p=f 


m 


r  3 


- 


Wb 


•  ■ 


r    r  r  "r 


?= 


& 


* 


' 


f=H*=r- 


s 


316  THE  SABBATH  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOK. 

LONGMAN.  C.  M. 


i 


l-^nz?z=^z 


-*-?-*- 


r  -I    r    r    r  -c 


^=z* 


*#£=§= 


p=ff=^ 


i^=d=j 


& 


-£2_ 


is£ 


£=s£ 


zi: 


-J-^-J— g<- 


:gfc 


22: 


tr^T 


T^ 


m^ 


# 


ri 


3=52 


r 

i 


:*z 


-TZt 


TFF 


-|^-g(^ 


J-  0  0  0  .  "  Meet,  and  remember  Me  .'"—Luke  22 :  19. 

1  If  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  grateful  tie  ; 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  burn, 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh  ; 

2  Oh,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  him  who  died  our  fears  to  quell — 
Our  more  than  orphan's  woe  ? 

3  While  yet  in  anguish  he  surveyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 
What  love  his  latest  words  displayed  : 
"  Meet  and  remember  me !" 

4  Remember  thee — thy  death,  thy  shame  ! 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share  ! 
O  memory  !  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there. 

X  U  0  {  •        "  Even  the  death  of  the  cross,'" 

1  How  condescending  and  how  kind 

Was  God's  eternal  Son  ! 
Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind, 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  He  sank  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 

To  raise  us  to  his  throne ; 
There 's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows, 
But  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 

3  This  was  compassion  like  a  God — 

That,  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood, 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

4  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high, 

His  love  is  still  as  great ; 

Well  he  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  let  his  saints  forget. 

5  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 

While  we  his  death  record, 


And,  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt, 
Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lord. 

"I  (i  £v       "As  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he  flour- 
X  ±  U  O .  {death* 

1  Let  others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 

Nor  death  nor  danger  fear  ; 

But  we  confess,  O  Lord !  to  thee, 

What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay  : 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land, 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs, 

And  dies,  if  one  be  gone ; 
Strange  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tuue  so  long  ! 

4  But 't  is  our  God  supports  our  frame — 

The  God  who  made  us  first ; 
Salvation  to  th'  almighty  Name 
That  reared  us  from  the  dust ! 

J^  ^  _|_ .  "It  is  appointed  unto  men  once  to  die." 

1  If  I  must  die,  oh !  let  me  die 

With  hope  in  Jesus'  blood — 
The  blood  that  saves  from  sin  and  guilt, 
And  reconciles  to  God. 

2  If  I  must  die,  then  let  me  die 

In  peace  with  all  mankind, 
And  change  these  fleeting  joys  below 
For  pleasures  all  refined. 

3  If  I  must  die — and  die  I  shall — 

Let  some  kind  seraph  come, 
And  bear  me  on  his  friendly  wing 
To  my  celestial  home. 

4  Of  Canaan's  land,  from  Pisgah's  top, 

May  1  but  have  a  view, 
Though  Jordan  should  o'crflow  its  banks, 
I  '11  boldly  venture  through. 
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11  QA        "W*«  hlooming  youth  it  tmitcked 
JLOvf*  i/iftiy." 

1   Whbm  blooming  youth  is  Bnatched  away 
By  death's  resistless  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

•J  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 

< »h.  may  this  truth,  hnpresf 
With  awful  power,  u  I.  too,  must  ■lie." 
Sink  deep  in  every  l>r. 

3  Lot  this  vain  world  engage  no  more  : 

ild  the  opening  tomb  ! 
It  I  :/<■  the  present  hour : 

I    morrow,  -hath  may  come. 

4  <  »h.  let  as  fly,—  -  By  : 

Whot  fa]  arm  can  Bave  : 

Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  oer  thi 

reign  grace  impart, 
With  cleansing,  healing  power; 
prepare  the  1 
uprising  hour. 

11    (  |  l  J  -  TKtr*  tkt   M 

1  >'U.  joi.        :-. 

1  II i  ■••ful  i>  the  grave  ! 

Where,  life's  vain  tumults  •, 
Th'  appointed  bouac,  by  heaven's  <]ecrco, 
1.  Jl  at  lx-t. 

2  The  wicked  there  from  troubling  cease; 

Tli  •  men : 

pilgrim  rests 

. 

3  T:  the  priaoi  i-ed 

Prom  slavery  s  sad  ib 

they  bear  th'  oppressor's  voice, 
Or  dread  the  tyrant's  rod. 

4  Ti  iiiill  and  great, 

Partake  the  same  repose  ; 


And  there,  in  peace,  the  ashes  mix 
( >f  those  who  once  were  foes, 

6   All,  leveled  by  the  hand  of  death. 
Lie  sleeping  in  the  tomb, 
Till  God  in  judgment  calls  them  forth 
To  meet  their  final  doom. 

L  *i()l.  "trw  U  lion,-  I 

1  Lot  is  a  span — a  fleeting  hour: 

How  soon  the  vapor  fll 
Man  is  a  tender,  transient  flower, 
That  e\'n  in  blooming — dies. 

2  The  once  loved  form,  now  <•«  dil  and  dead, 

Each  mournful  thought  employs  ; 
And  oature  weeps  her  comforts  fled, 
And  w  ithered  all  her  joj  B. 
8  Hope  lo,,ks  beyond  the  hounds  of  time, 
\\  hen  what  we  now  deplore 
Shall  rise  in  fall,  immortal  prime, 
And  bloom  to  lade  i...  mor<  • 
4  Cease  then,  fond  nature, cease  thy  tears! 
Religion  points  on  high ; 
There  everlasting  spring  appears, 
And  joys  that  can  not  die. 

m4>     "An<l  their  irorL*  tin  f,Mi»e  t/tem." 
—  • 

I    IIkau  what  the  voice  from  heaven  pro- 
claims 
For  all  the  pious  dead  : 

-  the  savor  of  their  name-. 

And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 
j  Hiej  die  in  Ji  sua,  and  are  bleat : 
How  kind  their  slumbers  are  I 
Prom  sufferings  and  from  sin  released. 
And  freed  from  •  ire. 

r  fn.m  this  world  of  toil  and  StriJ 

They  're  present  with  the  Lord  : 

labon  of  their  mortal  life 

End  in  a  large  reward 
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4;  |    _|_  •     Salvation  sought  from  tlie  Trinity. 

1  Father  of  heaven  !  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  : 

To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son  !  incarnate  Word! 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord  ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend : 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit !  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  : 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah  !   Father,  Spirit,  Son  ! 
Mysterious  Godhead  !  Three  in  One  ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend: 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend! 

530.      "  Come  t0  -W«"— Mutt  11 :  28-30. 

1  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around ; 
Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea; 
Yet,  'mid  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly  whisper,  "  Come  to  me." 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest; 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee : 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed, 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  "  Come  to  me ! " 

3  "  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die ; 
Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee ; 
To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 

I  am  thy  portion  ;  come  to  me." 

4  O  voice  of  mercy  !   voice  of  love  ! 
In  conflict,  grief,  and  agony, 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above ! 
And  gently  whisper,  "  Come  to  me." 

•)*)l).  "God  catling  yet." 

I    rOD  calling  yet! — shall  I  not  hear! 
Mirth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 


Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fy, 
And  still  my  soul  in  slumbers  lie? 

2  God  calling  yet! — shall  I  not  rise? 
Can  I  his  loving  voice  despise, 
And  basely  his  kind  care  repay  ? 
He  calls  me  still :  can  I  delay  I 

3  God  calling  yet! — and  shall  he  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock  ? 

He  still  is  waiting  to  receive, 
And  shall  I  dare  his  Spirit  grieve  ? 

4  God  calling  yet! — and  shall  I  give 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live? 
I  wait,  but  he  docs  not  forsake ; 

He  calls  me  still ! — my  heart,  awake  ! 

5  God  calling  yet ! — I  can  not  stay  ; 
My  heart  1  yield  without  delay : 

Vain  world,  farewell !  from  thee  I  part; 
The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  mv  heart ! 


"  Ye  are  not  your  own." — 1  Cor.  6  :  19. 


718. 

1  Oh,  not  my  own  these  verdant  hills 
And  fruits  and  flowers  and  stream  and 

wood ; 
But  his  who  all  with  glory  fills, 
Who  bought  me   with    his   precious 

blood. 

2  Oh,  not  my  own  this  wondrous  frame, 
Its  curious  work,  its  living  soul ; 

But  his  who  for  my  ransom  came : 
Slain  for  my  sake,  he  claims  the  whole. 

3  Oh,  not  my  own  the  grace  that  keeps 
My  feet  from  fierce  temptations  free  ; 
Oh,  not  my  own  the  thought  that  leaj  s, 
Adoring,  blessed  Lord,  to  thee ! 

4  "  Oh,  not  mv  own  !"  T  '11  soar  and  sing, 
When  life,  with  all  its  toils,  is  o'er, 
And  thou  thv  trembling  lamb  shalt  bring 
Safe  home,  to  wander  never  more. 
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■K 

1  Fob  tfa    .  '  '  '     !.  our  constai 

-.  thy  « hot 
Onr  proi    sed  altars  then  ire  M  rak  . 
u^  complete. 

2  O  thou,  \\ h«>  to  <>ur  humble  prayer 
I»i.l>t  always  bend  thy  listening 
To  thee  shall  all  mankind  repair, 

gracious  throne  app 

•  tr  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 

rtop  U>y  flowing  mercj  I 
Pot  grace  si  -■■  the  guilty  stain, 

And  wash  away  the  crimst 

t  Dow   blest   the   man,   who,   near   thee 
placed, 
Within  thy  heavenly  dwelling  li 
bumbli  r  distal      .  • 

■ 

J   ^  1  .     Trtut  in  ClritL,  tit  On  //our  of  Diatk. 

i  whom  but  thee  above 
Can  I  repose  my  tru>t,  my  love? 

I  shall  an  i  arthly  • 
I        1  in  comparison  s ith  I 

2  H  0  Lord,  will  life  decay ! 

How  soon  this  world  will  pass  away! 
\li !   what  can  mortal  fri<-: 

When  -hall 

tail  .' 

lb,  then,  1h-  thou,  D      B  -h. 

Ami  I  « ill  triumph  wbil    I 

gth,  my  pori 
At!< I  Jeans  n  for  ei  er  d 


855. 


'/a  te»om  vt  Ktit*  boU*4M.~ 


1  Whbsi  high  the  heavenly  tem] 
Tli  I  not  made  with  hands, 


\  rt    t  Qigh  Priest  our  nature  wean>, — 
( inardian  of  mankind  app< 

2  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
11    b  ods  on  earth  a  brotl  er' 
Partaker  of  the  human  nan 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frai 

:i  Our  Fellow-euffcri  r  yel  rel 
A  fellow-feeling  of  onr  pail 
Ami  still  remembers,  in  the 
His  team,  his  agonies,  and  i 

1  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 
Tin'  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part; 
Ho  sympathizes  in  our  <rri<t'. 
Ami  to  the  sufferer  si  i 

G   With  boldness,  therefore,  at  tl 

Let  US  make  all  OUT  BOITOT  • 

Ai.'l  ask  the  ai'l  of  hearei 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

1  OOo.  "  y'  '"""'  /"'  o*  CkrUL*— Gal. 1 

I  and  riirl  • 
My  beauty  arc,  my  glorioui 
Tfid  flamrag  worlds,  in  these  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lii't  up  mj  hi 

2  "Wlu-n  lVi>ui  the 

I 
then  shall  this  bo  all  my  ] 
"J  ma  hath         i  and  died  for 

3  This 

When  mined  nat 

\  . — 

••  ■  r  new. 

■d  doh  bear  il  \  • 
l>i>l  thy  banished  on<  - 
Their  bcautt  this,  tin  ir  glorious  '!r> 
Jesus  I  thy  blood  and  rightcousm 
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^J- /  _[_  ^     Salvation  sought  from  the  Trinity. 

1  Father  of  heaven  !  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend : 

To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son  !  incarnate  Word ! 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord! 
Before  thy  throne  \vc  sinners  bend  : 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit !  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  : 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah  !   Father,  Spirit,  Son  ! 
Mysterious  Godhead  !  Three  in  One  ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend : 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend ! 

530.      "  Come  t0  BW— Ma*  H !  2S-30. 

1  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around ; 
Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea; 
Yet,  'mid  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly  whisper,  "  Come  to  me." 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest ; 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee : 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed, 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  "  Come  to  me ! " 

3  "Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die; 
Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee ; 
To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 

I  am  thy  portion ;  come  to  me." 

4  O  voice  of  mercy  !   voice  of  love  ! 
In  conflict,  grief,  and  agony, 
Support  me,  cheer  mo  from  above ! 
And  gently  whisper,  "Come  to  me." 

»)»)!).  " Ood  catling  yet:' 

k)D  calling  yet! — shall  I  not  hear? 
Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 


Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  Cy, 
And  still  my  soul  in  slumbers  lie  ? 

2  God  calling  yet ! — shall  I  not  rise  ? 
Can  I  his  loving  voice  despise, 
And  basely  his  kind  care  repay  ? 
He  calls  me  still :  can  I  delay  I 

3  God  calling  yet! — and  shall  he  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock? 

He  still  is  waiting  to  receive, 
And  shall  I  dare  his  Spirit  grieve  ? 

4  God  calling  yet ! — and  shall  I  give 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live  ? 
I  wait,  but  he  does  not  forsake  ; 

He  calls  me  still ! — my  heart,  awake ! 

5  God  calling  yet ! — I  can  not  stay  ; 
My  heart  1  yield  without  delay  : 

Vain  world,  farewell !  from  thee  I  part; 
The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart! 

|    J_  Q  m    "Ye  are  not  your  ovm." — 1  Oor.  6  :  19. 

1  Oh,  not  my  own  these  verdant  hills 
And  fruits  and  flowers  and  stream  and 

wood ; 
But  his  who  all  with  glory  fills, 
Who   bought   me   with    his    precious 

blood. 

2  Oh,  not  my  own  this  wondrous  frame, 
Its  curious  work,  its  living  soul ; 

But  his  who  for  my  ransom  came  : 
Slain  for  my  sake,  he  claims  the  whole. 

3  Oh,  not  my  own  the  grace  that  keeps 
My  feet  from  fierce  temptations  free  : 
Oh,  not  my  own  the  thought  that  leaj  s, 
Adoring,  blessed  Lord,  to  thee ! 

4  "Oh,  not  ray  own  !"  T'll  soar  and  sing, 
When  life,  with  all  its  toils,  is  o'er, 
And  thou  thv  trembling  lamb  shalt  bring 
Safe  home,  to  wander  never  more. 
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For  thee,  r  constai 

■ 
*  hat  promised  altars  there  «>■  'il  ran  . 
!  all  our  lealous  vows  com] 

or  hnmble  pnrjrer 
bene!  thy  listening 
To  thee  shall  all  mankind  repair, 
: :i'i.«us  throne  aj>j 

3  Our  nna,  though  numb  \ain 

To  stop  thy  flowing  mere]  I 
For  grace  shall  cleanse  the  guilty  stain. 
And  wash  away  the  crinw 

1  Qow         si    the    man,   who,   near   thee 

pla 
Within  thy  heavenly  dwelling  In 
humbl<  r  distal 

. 

J   l*»  1  .     Tnut  in  Chrut,  at  (A<  //our  of  Death. 

«ln  •tn  1  mt  thee  a) 
1  r«|M.sc  my  tru>t,  my 
hly  objei  I 
I        1  in  comparison  with  • 

2  !!■  0  Lord,  will  life  decay  ! 
How  soon  this  world  will  pass  away  ! 
\h !  what  can  mortal  friei 

When  heart  -hall 

>  Oh,  then,  be  thou,  my  B 
I  I  will  triumph  while  I 

ngth,  my  porti  ine, 

And  Jet 


855. 


'  h  trlkom  v*  Kttt*  boUn4—." 


1  Warn  high  the  heavenly  tern] 

The  house  of  <•<>]  not  made  with  h  i 


\   .■     I  li:  !i  Priest  onr  nature  wears, — 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

•2  Though  now  ascended  up  on  1 
I  [e  bends  on  earth  a  broth 
I'artakrr  of  the  human  nan 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

:s  Our  Fellow-snfibn  r  yet  n  I 
A  fellow-feeling  of  out  pail    : 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  ski 
Ilis  tears,  his  agonies,  and  i 

4  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part; 
Be  sympathizes  in  our  grief, 

to  the  sufferer  si  • 

5  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  ti 
Let  ns  make  all  our  sorrov  - 
\-  !  .-   b  the  aid  of  h'earenl 

To  help  ns  in  the  evil  hour. 

1  ()UO.    "  3"«  '""■<  /'"'  ""  Chritt.'—Cal. : 

thy  blood  and  right 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorioi 
'Mid  naming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  np  mj  bead. 

2  When  from  the  dust  of  earth  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  si 

E ■  '-I  then  shall  this  be  all  my  ] 

IS  hath  lived  and  died  for  I 

3  Tliis  spotless  robe  the  sam 
Whm  rained  nature  rinks  in  yi 

. — 
of  <  Ihrist  is  ever  new. 

I  Oh,  let  the  dead  now  hear  thj  i 
bid  thy  banished  on<  - 
Their  beaut*  this,  their  glorious  dn 
Jesus!   thy  l.lood  and  righteousni 
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Ol /U.   Conriction  by  the  Law. — Rom.  7:  9. 

1  Lord,  bow  secure  my  conscience  was, 

And  felt  no  inward  dread  ! 
I  was  alive  without  the  law, 

And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright; 

But  since  the  precept  came 
With  such  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before, 

Till  I  with  terror  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure 
Is  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load ; 

My  sins  revived  again  : 

I  had  provoked  a  dreadful  God, 

And  all  my  hopes  were  slain. 

5  My  God  !   I  cry  with  every  breath, 

For  some  kind  power  to  save ; 
Oh,  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death, 
Ami  thus  redeem  the  slave. 

K  A  Q      "He  will  abundantly  pai-don." 
*J"±0.  Isaiah  55:  7,  S. 

1  Sinners,  the  voice  of  God  regard; 

His  mercy  speaks  to-day: 
He  calls  you,  by  his  sovereign  word, 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 

Of -sin  and  folly  go  ? 
Iu  pain  you  travel  all  your  days, 
To  reap  eternal  woe! 

3  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live, 

Through  his  abounding  grace; 

II  is  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  who  seek  his  face. 

4  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts; 

He  pardons  like  a  God  : 


He  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults 
Through  a  Redeemer's  blood. 

Jy^y.   "■Lord,  remember  me." — Luke  23:  42. 

1  O  thou,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  soul  to  thee  ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

0  Lord,  remember  me ! 

2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart, 

My  sins  lie  heavily. 
Thy  pardon  grant,  new  peace  impart; 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way. 

And  ills  I  can  not  flee, 
Oh,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day- 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me ! 

4  "When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 

1  wait  thy  just  decree ; 

Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath  : 
Now,  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

5  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand, 

And  lift  my  soul  to  thee, 
Then  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 
O  Lord,  remember  me ! 


'Difo  the  Lord  rtirl  I  make  my  suppli- 
cation."— Psalm  142. 


954. 

1  To  God  I  made  my  sorrows  known  ; 

From  God  I  sought  relief; 
In  long  complaints  before  his  throne 
I  poured  out  all  my  grief. 

2  On  every  side  I  cast  mine  eye. 

And  found  my  helpers  gone; 
While  friends  and  strangers  passed  me  by, 
Neglected  or  unknown. 

3  Then  did  I  raise  a  louder  cry. 

And  called  thy  mercy  near  : 
"  Thou  art  my  Portion  when  I  die, — 
Be  thou  my  Refuge  here  I" 
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i  !  I  am  broogbl  exceeding  low; 
\  m  let  thine  ear  attend, 
\\.\  make  my  foes,  who  rex  me,  know 
1  *ve  an  almighty  Friend. 

[  J.  I  <j.  -/£*  not  tii*m.it/t.i,  for  I  am  (Sj 

l  Thou  must  go  forth  alone,  my  soul ! 
Thoa  mast  ^>  t"« ►rtti  alone, 

•  other  worlds, 
That  mortal  hath  not  known. 

•-'  Thou  moat  l'<>  forth  alone,  my  soul, 
To  trea  I  the  narrow  rale ; 
Bat  he,  whose  word  i-  Bare,  hath  said 
His  mercy  shall  not  tail. 

:i  Tlioii  must  l'"  forth  alone,  my  soul. 

I  meet  thy  <"»!  aboi 

B  it  >!irink  not — he  has  said,  my  boo), 

II  is  a i  of  love! 

;   Bis  r.<d  and  staff  shall  comfort  I 
m  the  dreary  road, 
Till  th<ni  shah  join  the  bli  ssed  ■ 
In  b 

llil. 

l  That  solemn  hoar  will  come  for  me, 

Wh  _h  their  charms  I  own, 

All  human  I 

F.-r  I  moat  die  all 

I  earthly 
All  earthly 
.\n>l  I  shall  tread  th1  eternal  shore, 

A  ■  i  I  ■  .  -  • 

I  Bat,  oh,  I  will  not  « it  a  a  ith  dread 
That  shadowy  v.-i-I  onknown: 
I  -         tight  within  it  shod  ; 

4  One  will  1*.-  with  me  there,  whoae  v< 
I  long  have  loved  and  known  ; 
81 


To  die  is  now-  my  wish,  my  choi 
.ill  not  die  alone  I 

11   C    \     "  Fbttakt    wu    lift  iclun  iiiy  ftrtnath 
LOO.  j\,i:, 

1   Wires  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  I 
My  trembling  soul  shall  stand, 
Waiting  to  pass  death's  awful  flood, 
Great  *k>J;  at  thy  command  ; 
i  <>  thou  great  Bource  of  joy  supren 
\\  hose  arm  alone  can  save, 
Dispel  the  darkness  that  Borroands 
The  entrance  to  the  grave. 

3  Lav  thy  supporting,  pontic  hand 

Beneath  my  sinking  bead, 
And,  with  a  ray  of  love  divine, 
Illume  my  <1\  ing  bed. 

1.  J.  fj  (  .  ~ln  CkrlM  tiuiii  i-.u  i,t  mad*  niirt." 

1    Wiikn  downward  to  the  darksome  tomb 
I  thoughtful  turn  my  •  \<  -. 
Frail  nature  trembles  at  tl  o  gloom, 
And  anxious  G  are   ■    • 
-   Why  shrinks  my  soul! — in  death'* 
brace 
« *  r  i    •  Jeans  captive  sli  pt : 
And  angels,  hovering  o'i  r  the  | 
His  lowly  pillow  kept 
:s  Thus  shall  they  guard  my  sleeping 
the  8ai  font  n 
The  grave  again  shall  yield  her  trust, 
And  einl  my  de<  p  n  | 

4  My  Lord,  before  to  glorj  gone, 

shall  1-i'l  me  come  tn 
And  calm  and  bright  shall  break  the  dawn 
i\ . 

5  Then  let  my  faith  each  fear  dispel, 

And  gild  with  light  the  grav<  ; 
To  him  my  loftiest  well, 

\Vh<.  .li.-.|  from  death  to  1 1 
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1  God  is  Love."—\  John  4  :  S. 


1  I  can  not  always  trace  the  way 

ANIicre  thou,  almighty  One,  dost  move; 
But  I  can  always,  always  say 
That  God  is  love. 

2  When  fear  her  chilling  mantle  flings 

O'er  earth,  my  soul  to  heaven  above, 
As  to  her  native  home,  upsprings; 
For  God  is  love. 

3  When  myst'ry  clouds  my  darkened  path, 

I'll  check  my  dread,  my  doubts  re- 
prove ; 
In  this  my  soul  sweet  comfort  hath, 
That  God  is  love. 

4  Oh  may  this  truth  my  heart  employ, 

Bid  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes  to  joy, — 
Thou,  God,  art  Love. 

9 1^9.      "Thy  will  he  doner— Matt.  C:  10. 

1  My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 

Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 
Oh,  teach  me  from  rav  heart  to  say, 
"  Thy  will  be  done  !" 

2  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  siu.li 
For  friends  beloved  no  longer  nigh  ; 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

"Thy  will  be  done:"' 

:!   If  thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 

What  most  I  prize, — it  ne'er  was  mine  ; 
I  only  yield  thee  what  was  thine  : 
"Thy  will  be  done!" 

4   If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 

With  thy  sweel  spirit  for  its  guest, 


My  God,  to  thee  I  leave  the  rest : 
"Thy  will  be  done!" 

5  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day  ; 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
Whate'er  now  makes  it  hard  to  sav, 
"  Thy  will  be  done  !" 

G  Then  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more, 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I  '11  sing  upon  a  happier  shore  : 
"  Thy  will  be  done  !" 


"  There  in  a  culm  for  thane  iclio  weep.' 


1198. 


1  There  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep, 

A  rest  for  weary  pilgrims  found  ; 
They  softly  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 
Low  in  the  ground. 

2  The  storm  that  racks  the  wint'ry  sky, 

No  more  disturbs  their  deep  repose 
Than  summer  evening's  latest  sigh, 
That  shuts  the  rose. 

3  I  long  to  lay  this  pail  fill  head 

And  aching  heart  beneath  the  soil ; 
To  slumber,  in  that  dreamless  bed, 
From  all  my  toil. 

4  The  soul,  of  origin  divine, 

God's  glorious  image,  freed  from  clay, 
In  heaven's  eternal  sphere  shall  shine, 
A  star  of  day. 

5  The  sun  is  but  a  spark  of  fire, 

A  transient  meteor  in  the  sky  ; 
The  soul,  immortal  as  its  Sire, 
Shall  never  die 
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tj.  <i'i)/i  of  the  /.<ir,r«  Prayer. 

l  Oub  Father  in  heaven,  We  hallow  thy  name! 
May  thy  kingdom  holy  On  earth  be  toe  same! 
oh.  give  to  na  daily  Our  ]><>rt i< >n  <>t'  bread: 
It  i-  from  thy  bounty  That  all  most  l>e  fed. 

9  Forgive  our  transgressions,  And  teach  us  to  know 
That  bumble  compassion  Which  pardons  each  foe  ; 
Keep  us  from  temptation,  From  evil  and  sin, 
And  thine  be  the  glory  For  ever  I     Amen! 

5')') 
«_  _  .         I    ,     "lit  noie  thijtttf  icith  I/ini." — lob  IS  :  91. 

1  Acquaint  thee,  <>  mortal,  acquaint  thee  with  (iod, 
A'  '1  joy,  like  the  sunshine,  shall  beam  mi  thy  road  : 
And  peace,  like  the  dew-drop,  shall  fall  on  thy  head; 
And  a       .  like  an  angel,  shall  \i-it  thy  bed. 

2  Acquaint  thee,  (^  mortal,  acquaint  thee  with  <Jod, 
And  he  shall  be  with  thee  whin  fears  are  abroad; 
Thy  safeguard  in  danger  that  threatens  thy  path  ; 

Thy  joy   in   the   valley   and   shadow   of  death. 


ftTT 


1176. 


"^J..b  7  :  18. 


Id  not  lir<  ultra//." 

1  I  would  n>'t  live  alway  :  1  a-k  m>t  t<>  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  'lark  o'er  the  way; 

The  few   lurid   mornings  that    dawn   <>n    us   lure 

enough  for  lit  'a  woes,  full  enough  f<>r  it-  cheer. 

-   1        ild  not  live  alway:  no,  welcome  the  tomb  I 

hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom  ; 
There  sweet  !»■  my  rest,  till  he  bid  m 

T  ■  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  -k 

3  Who,  wh"  would  live  alway,  away  from  hi-  <;.h], 

ly  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 

Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  Hon  o'er  the  bright  plains, 
And  tin-  noontkh 

■4  Where  the  :i  harmony  i 

Tin  ir  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  t..  greet; 
While  tin-  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  th  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul  ! 

•  The  small  Dole*  will  be  reqolrr.I  I    u  Hymn. 
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OAQ      "Return,  unto  Hit/  rest,  O  my  notd .'" 
wUO.  Psalm  110. 

1  Return,  my  soul,  and  sweetly  rest 
On  thy  almighty  Father's  breast ; 
The  bounties  of  his  grace  adore, 
And  count  his  wondrous  mercies  o'er. 

2  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  preserved  my  breath, 
And  snatched  my  fainting  soul  from  death; 
Removed  my  sorrows,  dried  ray  tears, 
And  saved  me  from  surrounding  snares. 

3  What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord  ? 
Or  how  his  wondrous  grace  record  ? 
To  him  my  grateful  voice  I  '11  raise, 
With  just  thanksgiving  to  his  praise. 

4  O  Zion  !  in  thy  sacred  courts, 
Where  glory  dwells,  and  joy  resorts, 
To  notes  divine  I  '11  tune  the  song. 
And  praise  shall  flow  from  every  tongnc. 

j  QQ,  T/te  ludden  Life. 

1  Oh  that  I  could  for  ever  dwell, 
Delighted  at  the  Saviour's  feet ; 
Behold  the  form  I  love  so  well, 
And  all  his  tender  words  repeat! 

2  The  world  shut  out  from  all  my  soul, 
And  heaven  brought  in  with  all  its  bliss. 
Oh  !  is  there  aught,  from  polo  to  pole, 
One  moment  to  compare  with  this  ? 

3  This  is  the  hidden  life  I  prize — 
A  life  of  penitential  love  ; 
When  most  my  follies  I  despise, 

And  raise  my  highest  thoughts  above  ; 

4  When  all  I  am  I  clearly  see, 

And  freely  own  with  deepest  shame; 
When  the  Redeemer's  love  to  me 
Kindles  within  a  deathless  flame. 


iirr 


5  Thus  would  I  live  till  nature  fail, 
And  all  my  former  sins  forsake  ; 
Then  rise  to  God  within  the  vail, 
And  of  eternal  joys  partake. 

X  Ld  X.  0."  HViy  xhoukl  ice  weep  for  thoxe  u  ho  i?ic  .'" 

1  Why  should  we  weep  for  those  who  die, 
Those  blessed  ones  who  weep  no  more  ? 
Jesus  hath  called  them  to  the  sky, 
And  gladly  have  they  gone  before. 

2  A  few  short  days  they  lingered  here, 
Th'  appointed  span  of  trial  knew ; 
Dropped — early  dropped  the  parting  tear, 
And  early  now  have  parted,  too. 

3  Up,  up,  in  swift  ascent,  they  rise, 
Star  after  star- of  living  light! 

Why  should  we  mourn  that  midnight  skie* 
Become  with  added  glories  bright  ? 

4  Far  in  the  distant  heavens4hey  shine, 
But  still  with  borrowed  luster  glow  : 
Saviour,  the  beams  are  only  thine, 
Of  saints  above,  or  saints  below. 

5  For  them  no  bitter  tear  we  shed, — 
Their  night  of  pain  and  grief  is  o'er, — 
But  weep  our  lonely  path  to  tread, 
And  see  the  forms  we  loved,  no  more 


One  in  our  hope  of  rest  above." 


1244. 

1  Still  one  in  life  and  one  in  death, 
One  in  our  hope  of  rest  above ; 
One  in  our  joy,  our  trust,  our  faith. 
One  in  each  other's  faithful  love. 

2  Yet  must  we  part,  and,  parting,  weep: 
What  else  has  earth  for  us  in  store  .; 
Our  farewell  pangs,  how  sharp  and  deep! 
Our  farewell  words,  how  sad  and  sore ! 
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9  Yet  shall  wo  meet  again  in  peace, 
To  sing  the  Bong  of  i>  stal  joy, 
Where  nono  shall  bid  our  gladness  o 
An.l  none  our  fellowship  destroy. 

4  Whore  none  shall  beckon  as  away. 
Nor  bid  our  festival  be  done  : 
Our  meeting-time  th'  eternal  day, 
Our  meeting-place  th'  eternal  throne. 

5  There,  hand  in  band,  firm-linked  at  last, 
And,  heart  to  heart,  enfolded  all, 

We  'II  Bmile  upon  the  troubled  | 
And  wonder  why  wo  wept  at  all. 

(t  0  1      '•/'■>'•■  o  dii  l  fbr   in'." 

'•'I.  i  John  4  :  19. 

1  I  lots  the  Lord  who  died  for  mc  : 
I  love  lii-  grace  divine  and  fre   : 

1  love  his  word,  for  there  I  read 
That  he  loved  mc,  and  for  me  bled. 

2  I  love  to  hear  that  ho  was  slain  : 
I  love  liis  every  grief  and  pain  : 

I  love  to  think  on  him  by  faith, 
And  muse  upon  liis  cruel  death. 

9  I  love  liis  people  and  their  nays : 
I  love  with  them  to  pray  and  praise  : 
I  love  tli-'  Father  and  the  Sou  ; 
I  love  the  Spirit  he  sent  down. 

4  I  love  to  think  the  time  will  coi 
Win  n  I  shall  be  with  bim  at  home, — 
When  I  shall  love  as  he  loves  me, 
And  praise  him  through  eternity. 

1(  \  1   i  \  Our'*  how  mnn- 

U1U.  I  :  •_'. 

l   Tirv  Father's  home !— thine  own  bright 
home  ! 
And  tho  i  hast  there  a  place  for  me  ! 
Though  yet  n  exile  here  I  roam, 

That  'listant  home  bv  faith  I 


2    T  see   its  domes  resplendent   glow, 

\\  here  beams  of  God's  own  glory  tall; 
And  trees  n\'  life  immortal  grow, 
Whose  fruits  o'erhang  the  Bapphire  wall. 

."1    I  know-  that  thou,  who  on  the  tree 
Didst  design  our  mortal  guilt  to  hear. 
Wilt  bring  thine  own  to  dwell  with  thee, 
And  waitest  to  receive  me  there! 

4  Thy  love  will  there  array  my  sonl 
In  thine  own  robe  of  spotless  hue  ; 

And  I  shall  gaze,  while  ages  roll, 
On  thee,  with  raptures  ever  new  ! 

5  <  »h,  welcome  day  !  when  thou  my  feet 
Shalt  bring  the  shining  threshold  o'er; 

\  Father's  warm  embrace  to  meet. 
And  dwell  at  home  for  evermore  ! 

1041.    ••■/•xii-'.  thine  an  i  Sfesrtak,  rttgna.™ 

1  Why,  on  the  bending  willows  hung, 
Israel!  still  sleeps  thy  tuneful  string! — 
Still  mute  remains  thy  sullen  tongue, 
And  Zion's  Bong  denies  to  Bing  .' 

2  Awake!  thy  sweetest  raptures  raise ; 

Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  strains:' 
Thy  promised  King  his  scepter  sways ; 
Jesus,  thine  own  Messiah,  reigns! 

3  No  taunting  foes  the  song  require  ; 
V.  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain; 
lint  friends  provoke  the  silent  lyre, 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

t  Nor  fear  thy  Salem's  hills  to  wrong, 

If  other  lands  thy  triumph  share  : 

A  heavenly  city  claims  th\  song; 
A  brighter  Salem  rises  there. 
.">  1'e.  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam  j 

Nor.  weeping,  think  of  .Ionian's  flood  : 

In  every  clime  behold  a  home, 
In  every  temple  gee  thy  Ood. 
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In  tlnat  dear  fountain  which  his  Son 
Poured  from  his  dying  veins. 

4  There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwell. 

And  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
And  every  motion  of  our  souls 
To  swift  obedience  draw. 

5  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  down, 

And  we  shall  render  praise, — 
We,  the  dear  people  of  his  love, 
And  he,  our  God  of  grace. 


856 


Wlait  is  Prayer  t 

1  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 
Prayer,  the  sublimcst  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways  ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays  !" 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death  : 
lie  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ! 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord  !  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

1  f\  1  O       "Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for 
lulO>  that  which  is  not  bread  t" 

1  In  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives 

To  gather  empty  wind  ; 
The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

2  But  God  can  every  want  supply, 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace: 
He  gives  by  covenant,  and  by  oath, 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

3  ( !ome,  and  be  '11  cleanse  our  spotted  souls, 

And  wash  away  our  stains 


'Do  it  heartily  as  to  the  Lord,  and 
not  unto  men." 


1097. 

1  Not  only  when  ascends  the  song, 

And  souudeth  sweet  the  word, — 
Not  only  'mid  the  Sabbath  throng, 
Our  souls  would  seek  the  Lord ; 

2  For,  while  we  every  yoke  would  break. 

And  every  captive  free, 
And  every  sluggish  soul  awake, — 
Lord,  we  are  seeking  tlnje ! 

3  Oh,  mean  may  seem  the  work  we  do, 

And  vile  the  name  wc  earn; 
But  thou,  O  Lord,  dost  search  us  through, 
Our  loyal  hearts  discern. 

4  We  lose,  we  lack,  that  men  may  gain. 

We  suffer,  and  we  smile: 
But  why  this  joy  amid  the  pain? 
We  seek  our  Lord  the  while ! 

5  Oh,  every  where,  oh,  every  day, 

Thy  grace  is  still  outpoured  ; 
We  work,  we  wait,  we  smile,  we  pray — 
Behold,  we  seek  thee,  Lord  ! 

_Lt/U.  "And  the  city  had  no  need  of  the  sun.™ 
1   Ye,  golden  lamps  of  heaven  !  farewell. 
With  all  your  feeble  light ; 
Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon. 
Pale  empress  of  the  night ! 
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•J  And  tli. 'it  refulgent  orb  of  day, 
In  brighter  names  arrayed, 
If]  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy  sphere, 
N  ■•  more  demands  thine  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  Bhining  d 

my  <li\  ine  abode  : 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  a 
Where  1  shall  reign  with  '  I 

4  Tlic  Father  of  eternal  light 

B    -I  there  his  beams  display  ; 
N'T  shall  one  momenta  darkness  mis 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

•">  So  more  the  'lr<>|>s  of  pier 

9      ill   BWoll    into  IIIV  e 

N   r  the  meridian  son  deel 
Amid  those  brighter  si 

«3  There  all  the  millions  of  his  saints 
Bba  •  •  . 

And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  \  i 
With  infinite  delight 

1  1 ! ) ! ) .  M  a>i**pr 

'old  the  «i  stern  evening  tig 
It  units  in  evening  gloom  : 

slmly  < '!. 
Des    •  '.\\\-z  t"  the  tomb. 
1  The  winds  breath  ewrtnerini 

Scare  whispers  from  I 
So  gently  flows  the  parting  breath, 
\\  : 

I   How  beautiful  on  all  the  hills 
The  crimson  lighl 

T  is  like  the  \»  <•  e  the  <  "hri-tian 

To  iiioir::  d    his  Ix-d. 

»   How  mildly  on  the  wandering  elond 

Th 

ke  the  memory  left  behind, 

W  h'  the  th.jr 


1  now  above  the  dews  of  night 
Tin-  rising  star  appears  : 
S  ■  faith  springs  in  the  heart  of  those 
\\  hose  eyes  arc  bathed  in  tears. 
6   I lut  soon  the  morning's  happier  tight 
[to  glory  shall  restore, 

And  eyelids  that  are  sealed  in  death 
Shall  wake  :  0  more. 

1*^-4-1  }   "  '  ■'.'''  "p  togeOitr  w«  Hum  In  On 

l   Hoii:  of  oar  hearts  I  < »  Lord,  appear, 
Thou  glorious  Star  of  day  ! 
S    ne  forth,  and  chase  the  dreary  night, 
With  all  our  tears,  away. 

m  earth,  we  wait  tor  thee  : 
<  »h,  leave  the  Father's  throne! 
<  !ome  with  a  shout  of  \  ictory,  Lord. 

And  claim  us  as  thine  own  ! 

.  bid  the  bright  archangel  then 

The  trump  or  <  Sod  prepare, 
To  call  thy  saints,  the  quick,  the  dead, 

To  meet  thee  iu  the  air ! 
N  ■  resting-place  we  seek  on  earth. 

No  \o\  ehness  a  e  - 
'  hrr  i  the  royal  crown 

Prepared  tor  na  and  th 

But,  oh!  tin-  thought  of  sharing,  Lord. 
Thy  glorious  throne  above, 

What  it  it  t<>  the  brighter  ! 
dwelling  in  t! 

I  I     KOLOOl  . 

I  the  Father,  and  tl     - 
And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  there  ar.-  works  to  make  him 
kno' 

the  Lord  ! 
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k0  /       '■Hurt  mercy  upon  me,  0  God!" 
"t/l  •  Psalm  51. 

1  Turn  not  tby  face  away,  O  Lord  ! 

From  then)  that  lowly  lie. 
Lamenting  sore  their  sinful  life 

With  tears  and  hitter  cry  : 
Thy  mercy-gate  stands  open  wide 

To  them  that  mourn  their  sin  ; 
Shut  not  that  gate  against  us,  Lord  ! 

But  let  us  enter  in. 

2  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  what  things  he  past 

And  all  the  things  that  be; 
Thou  knowest  well  what  is  to  come; 

There's  nothing  hid  from  thee: 
So  press  we  to  thy  mercy-gate, 

Where  mercy  doth  abound. 
Imploring  pardon  for  our  sin 

To  heal  our  deadly  wound. 

."  O  Lord  !  we  need  not  to  repeat 

What  we  do  beg  and  crave; 
For  thou  dost  know,  before  we  ask. 

The  blessing  we  would  have : 
Mercy,  0  Lord  !  we  mercy  seek; 

This  is  the  height  and  sum ; 
For  mercy,  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer. 

Oh,  let  tin-  mercy  come ! 


■  Renew  my  broken  row." 


985. 

1  How  long  the  time  since  Christ  began 

To  call  in  \ain  on  me ! 
Deaf  to  his  warning  voice,  I  ran 
Through  paths  of  vanity. 

2  He  called  mc  when  my  thoughtless  prime 

Was  early  ripe  to  ill ; 
I  passed  from  folly  on  to  crime, 
And  yet  lie  called  me  still. 

3  lie  called  me  in  the  time  of  dread. 

When  death  was  full  in  view; 


"According  to  His  mercy  He  sored  us." 
Titus  3:  5—7. 


I  trembled  on  my  feverish  bed, 
And  rose  to  sin  anew. 

4  Yet  could  I  hear  him  once  again, 

As  I  have  heard  of  old, 
Mcthinks  he  should  not  call  in  vain 
His  wanderer  to  the  fold. 

5  O  thou,  who  every  thought  dost  know. 

And  answerest  every  prayer ! 
Try  me  with  sickness,  want,  or  woe, 

But  snatch  me  from  despair. 
G  My  struggling  will  by  "-race  control ; 

Renew  my  broken  vow  : 
What  blessed  light  breaks  on  ray  soul ! 

My  God  !   I  hear  thee  now. 

1012. 

1  Loud,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults. 

Bow  great  our  guilt  has  been  ; 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

2  But,  O  my  soul !   for  ever  praise, 

For  ever  love  his  name, 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  ways 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 

3  'T  is  not  by  works  of  righteousness. 

Which  our  own  hands  have  done; 
But  we  arc  saved  bv  sovereign  grace. 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 

4  'T  is  from  the  mercy  of  our  God, 

That  all  our  hopes  begin  ; 
'T  is  by  the  water,  and  the  blood, 
Our  souls  are  washed  from  sin. 

5  'T  is  through  the  purchase  of  his  death 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree, 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 

On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 
Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew ; 

And,  justified  by  grace, 
We  shall  appear  in  glory,  too, 

And  see  our  Father's  face. 
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1/\"\|J  rfmtmhmnct  of  Mt." 

"'•"».  LuLo  ii:  19. 

1    V  to  tbj  gracious  word. 

In  meek  humility, 
Tlii-*  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord! 
I  will  remember  thee. 
I  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  Bake, 
Sly  l>r»-:i<  1  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  testamental  enp  I  take, 

:  thus  remember  t; 
Gethi  .1  forget  I 

<  »r  there  th_\ 
Thine  agony  and  blood]  sweat — 
And  not  remember  t! 

4  When  to  the  croea  I  turn  my  i 

:  rest  "ii  <  'ahary, 

« >  Lamb  of  '  ""1 !  my  Sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  thee  ! 

5  1.  member  thee,  and  all  thy  pains, 

!  all  thy  lore  t"  me — 
while  a  breath,  a  pnlsc  remains, 
Will  I  remember  I 
■•    Vnd  when  these  railing  lips  grow  dumb, 
Ami  mind  and  memory  Bee, 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
.1  -    .  remember  me  ! 

DUO. 

ir,  when  my  thoughts  recall 
The  wondi  ri  of  thj  _r: 

hamed,  I  fall. 
And  hi'le  thi-  wretched  h 

:ik«-  thine  be  thns  repaid  I 
Ah,  vile,  ungrateful  heart! 

betrayed 
■  depart. 

dee, 
My  wandering  soul  restoi 


lie  hi. Is  the  mourning  heart  partake 

The  pardon  it  implores. 
i  oh,  while  1  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

The  deep,  repentant  sigh, 
Confirm  the  kind,  forgiving  word, 

With  pity  in  thine  eye ! 
5  Then  shall  the  mourner  at  thy  feel 

Rejoice  to  seek  thy  face : 
And,  grateful,  own  how  kind,  how  sweet 

Thy  condescending  grace ! 


'I  I  trtrt  <t*  in  month*  pattl" 
Job  - 


1517. 

1  Swekt  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

The  Saviour's  pardoning  bl 1 

Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  I  Sod. 

2  Boon  a^  the  morn  the  li^ht  revealed, 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue; 
And,  when  the  evening  shade  prevailed, 
1 1  i-  love  was  all  mj  song. 
.'!  In  prayer,  my  sou]  drew  mar  the  Lord, 
And  saw  his  glory  shine  ; 

And  when  1  read  his  holy  word, 

I      died  each  promise  mine. 
4  But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails, 

My  soul  in  darkness  moon  i : 
And  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals, 

No  light  to  mi 
.">  Rise,  Saviour  I  help  me  to  prevail, 

And  make  my  soul  thy  care : 
I  know  thy  mi  n  j  can  Dot  tail ; 

1    •  me  that  mere]  share. 

D  IZOLOOT. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

•  ;•«!,  whom  n 
B    _•         h   •  was,  i-  dow, 
And  shall  !»•  evermore  ' 
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m"77e  Aatt  «oi  <7eflft  with  un  after  our  sins 
Psalm  103. 

1  My  soul,  repeat  his  praise, 

Whose  mercies  arc  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide  ; 

And  when  his  wrath  is  felt, 
Its  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

8  His  power  subdues  our  sins, 
And  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

4  Hio;h  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 


The  Bible  above  Mature.— Psalm  19. 


481. 

1  Behold,  the  morning  sun 

Begins  his  glorious  way ; 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  whore  the  Gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  "dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  Thy  laws  are  just  and  pure, 

Thy  truth  without  deceit  ; 
Thy  promia  a  for  ever  sure, 
And  thy  rewards  are  great. 

4  Mv  gracious  God, how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  given  ! 
Oh,  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven! 


A  QO         "  Tim  lata  of  the  Lord  U  perfect.™ 

TOi.  '  Psalm  19. 

1  How  perfect  is  thy  word, 

And  all  thy  judgments  just ; 
For  ever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

2  I  hear  thy  word  with  love, 

And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray. ' 

3  Warn  me  of  every  sin  ; 

Forgive  my  secret  faults  ; 
And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine. 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

4  While,  with  my  heart  and  tongue, 

I  spread  thy  praise  abroad  ; 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 


"80  run  that  ye  may  obtain.' 


535. 

1  My  soul,  it  is  thy  God 

Who  calls  thee  by  his  grace  ; 
Now  loose  thee  from  each  cumbering  load, 
And  bend  thee  to  the  race. 

2  Make  thy  salvation  sure  ; 

All  sloth  and  slumber  shun  ; 
Nor  dare  a  moment  rest  secure, 
Till  thou  the  goal  hast  won. 

3  Thy  crown  of  life  hold  fast ; 

Thy  heart  with  courage  stay; 
Nor  let  one  trembling  glance  be  cast 
Along  the  backward  way. 

4  Thy  path  ascends  the  skies, 

ANitli  conquering  footsteps  bright : 
And  thou  shalt  win  and  wear  the  prize 
In  everlasting  litrht. 
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\       '/  -nlna    ProJiijitl. 

"I-  I     - 

l   II auk  !  through  the  omits  of  heaven 
Angelic  voices  Bound  : 
He  that  was  dead  now  Uvea  again  : 
II    thai  -  (bund. 

I  I  •    I  of  unfailing  ;rr:i 

i  down  thy  Sj.irit  now  : 
Oh,  raise  the  lowly  soul  to  hope, 
And  make  the  lofty  bow. 

.1  In  countries  tar  from  home, 
<  >n  earthly  husks  who  feed, 

i  to  their  Father's  house,  '  >  Lord, 
Their  wandering  footsteps  lead. 

*  Then  at  each  soul's  return, 

beavenly  harp  shall  sound  : 
He  thai  was  dead  now  ]in->  again  ; 
He  thai  was  lost  is  fouuJ! 


(){.).  \U  and  i«  AU. 

1   My  God,  my  Li:'      .     I. 
T">  th<-.'.  to  thee  I  '-all ; 
I  can  not  live  it'  thou  rem 

F..r  tin m  art  all  in  all. 


E  To  thee,  a 

The  ■■  tli-ir  ! 

Tli'  j  md  thy  gi  •  brand, 

And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

N    •      I  the  harps  al- 

make  a  neavenl)  p 

It'   God   his    i 

Ur  hut  conceal  1 


-d — a 


I 


I  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 
<'an  one  delight  afford — 
PJo,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy — 
V\  ithout  thy  presence,  Lord. 

5  Hon  art  the  Bca  of  love, 

W  here  all  my  pleasures  roll : 
The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  center  of  my  bouI. 


i   \)£.        Hating  a/.'  in  ChHmt,    Pmlm  Bl. 

l   Mv  sj.irit  on  thy  care, 
Blest  Saviour,  I  recline  ; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 
For  thou  art  love  divine-. 

•_'  In  thee  I  place  my  trust ; 

<  »n  thee  I  calmly  rest : 

I  know  thee  g I.  I  know  thee  just, 

And  count  thy  choice  the  best 

3  What '  •  betide, 

Thy  will  they  all  perform  ; 

-       in  thy  breast  my  head  I  hide. 
\      t  sr  th<'  coming  storm. 

4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

•d  tor  me, — 
8    arc-  of  having  thee  in  all, 

<  >t'  has  ing  all  in  thee. 


Dozoi  OOT. 

The  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  spirit  we  adore  ; 
Wc  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore  I 
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•  >04:.    "T/l '  darkness  is  past.'"— 1  John  2:  8. 

1  'T  is  past — the  dark  and  dreary  night, 

And,  Lord,  we  hail  thee  now, 
Our  Morning  Star,  without  a  cloud 

Of  sadness  on  thy  brow. 
Thy  path  on  earth,  the  cross,  the  grave, 

Thy  sorrows  all  arc  o'er ; 
And  oh,  sweet  thought!  thy  eve  shall  weep. 

Thy  heart  shall  bleed,  no  more. 

2  Deep  were  those  sorrows, — deeper  still 

The  love  that  brought  thee  low  ; 
That  bade  the  streams  of  life  from  thee, 

A  willing  victim,  flow. 
The  soldier,  as  he  pierced  thee,  proved 

Man's  hatred,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
While  in  the  blood  that  stained  the  spear, 

Love,  only  love,  we  see. 

:'>  I  >rawn  from  thy  pierced  and  bleeding  side 

That  pure  and  cleansing  flood 
Speaks  peace  to  every  heart  that  knows 

The  virtues  of  thy  blood. 
Yes,  't  is  not  that  we  know  the  j<>\ 

Of  canceled  sin  alone, 
But,  happier  far,  thy  saints  are  called, 

To  share  thy  glorious  throne. 

i  So  closely  are  we  linked  in  love, 

So  wholly  one  with  thee, 
That  all  thy  bliss  and  glory  then 

Our  bright  reward  shall  be. 
Yes,  when  the  storm  of  life  is  calmed, 

The  weary  desert  passed. 
Our  way-worn  hearts  shall  find  in  thee 

Their  full  repose  at  last. 


Memory  nf  Christ's  Lore  preeiou*. 
.Jolin   15:   13. 


692. 

1    Mv  blessed  Saviour,  is  thy  love 
So  great,  so  full,  so  free? 


Behold  !  I  give  my  love,  my  heart, 
My  life,  my  all,  to  thee. 

2  I  love  thee  for  the  glorious  worth 

In  thy  great  self  I  see ; 
I  love  thee  for  that  shameful  cross 
Thou  hast  endured  for  me. 

3  Xo  man  of  greater  love  can  boast 

Than  for  his  friend  to  die ; 
But  for  thy  foes,  Lord,  thou  wast  slain  ; 
AVI) at  love  with  thine  can  vie! 

4  Though  in  the  very  form  of  God, 

A\Tith  heavenly  glory  crowned, 
Thou  would'st  partake  of  human  flesh 
Beset  with  troubles  round. 

5  Thou  wouldst,  like  wretched  man,bemade 

In  every  thing  but  sin  ; 
That  we  as  like  thee  might  become, 
As  we  unlike  have  been. 

6  O  Lord,  I  '11  treasure  in  my  soul 

The  memory  of  thy  love; 
And  thy  dear  name  shall  still  to  me 
A  grateful  odor  prove. 


■Make  Thy  pleasure  mine." 


927. 

1   O  Lord,  my  best  desire  fulfill, 
And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 
•2  Why  should  1  shrink  at  thy  command. 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  '. 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears? 

3  No  :  rather  let  me  freely  yield 
What  most  I  prize  to  thee. 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold,  from  me. 
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4    Thy  l':i\'>r.  all  lny  journey  through, 

Thou  art  engaged  to  granl : 
What  else  1  want,  or  tliink  1  do, 
'T  is  better  -till  t>>  want. 

;»  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way  : 
Shall  1  resist  them  both  I 
A  poor,  l>!ih'l  creature  of  a  day, 
And  crushed  before  the  moth! 

t>  l>ut  ah!  my  inward  spirit 
Still  l>in<l  me  to  thy  Bway ; 

the  next  cloud  that  \aiis  my  skk 
Pri\i  -  all  these  thoughts  away. 


*  1  my  .'■-••«•«  all   Thy  mrtrrign  vill." 


931. 

1  Mr  God!  tli  ml  of  thy  love 

Abides  for  ever  Bure  : 
And  in  itB  matchli  1  feci 

My  haj 

-  B      ■  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 
M\  Father  art  become, 

irdian  and  my  Friend, 
;  heaven  my  final  home, — 

3  I  ereign  will. 

Pot  all  that  will 

when  I  knou  not  what  thou  dost, 
I  w.iit  the  bght  al 

4  Tli'  r  iii  the  darkest  Lrloom 

heavenly  raj  i  in 
And  when  mj  eyelids  close  in  death, 
S   stain  my  fainting  heart. 


'I'll  '  hath 

•'•'T.  Utkin  nifty.'— Job  1:  It 

1  It  is  the  Lord, — enthroned  in  light, 
Wboae  claims  are  all  drrix  . 


W'lin  hath  an  undisputed  righl 
To  govt  rn  me  and  mine 

•J  It  is  the  Lord — who  iri*<  a  me  all, 
My  wealth,  my  friends,  nrj  i  aat  : 
And  i'f  hi-  bounties  may  recall 
Whatever  part  he  please. 

3  It  is  the  Lord,  my  covenant  God, — 

Thrice  blessed  \>v  his  name, — 
Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  with  blood, 
Must  ever  be  the  Bame. 

4  Can  I,  with  hopes  bo  firmly  built, 

Be  sullen,  <>r  repine  .' 
NTo:  gracious  God!  take  what  thou  wilt : 
To  thee  I  all  n  Bign, 


Tlie  kid  ",,   ChrUMan. 


<)74. 

1  <  >n,  happy  soul,  that  Iiv<  -  mi  high, 

W  hih:  men  lie  groi  eling  here ! 
His  hopes  are  fixi  ■!  above  the  skv, 
And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 

2  II  nee  kiiou -  i...  -  •  ;.  i  Btingn, 

^  hile  peace  ami  joy  combine 
To  form  a  life,  whose  I  olj  Bprii 

An'  hidden  ami  ili\ inc. 

:;   Be  waits  in  secret  on  hia  <""l : 
II  -  ' n"l  in  m  .ii  i  sees: 
I.  •  earth  !"■  all  in  arm-  ahn 
II.-  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

i   Mi-  pleasures  rise  from  things  m  bi 

Bej I  this  world  of  time, 

Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  ; 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 

")  Hi-  war,t~  in.  pomp  nor  royal  throne 
'I ..  honor  here  : 

•  and  pleated  t«>li\«-  unknown, 
Till  Christ  hi-  life  ap] 
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0  t)  X  .  "!->''""'  "■  ■-,  "»"'  "i'  tefli  »'«»!  «/?«»•  Thee." 

1  Along  my  earthly  way, 

How  many  clouds  are  spread  ! 
Darkness,  with  scarce  one  cheerful  ray, 
Seems  gathering  o'er  my  head. 

2  Yet,  Father,  thou  art  Love ; 

Oh,  hide  not  from  my  view  ! 
But  when  I  look,  in  prayer,  ahovc, 
Appear  in  mercy  through  ! 

3  My  pathway  is  not  hid  ; 

Thou  knowest  all  my  need  ; 

And  I  would  do  as  Israel  did, — 

Follow  where  thou  wilt  lead. 

4  Lead  me,  and  then  my  feet 

Shall  never,  never  stray  ; 
But  safely  I  shall  reach  the  seat 
Of  happiness  and  day. 

5  And,  oh  !  from  that  bright  throne 

I  shall  look  back,  and  see, — 
The  path  I  went,  and  that  alone 
Was  the  right  path  for  me. 


"Let  thin  mini!  he  in   ?/»»,  tthicli  van  also 
in   I  '/tri.sl  Jesus.' 


803. 

1  On.  arm  me  with  the  mind, 

Saviour,  that  was  in  thee ! 
And  let  my  fervid  zeal  be  joined 
With'perfect  charity. 

2  Control  my  every  thought  ; 

And  all  my  sin  remove  ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought; 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

3  Lord,  do  not  let  me  trust 

In  any  arm  but  thine  ! 
Humble,  oh  !    humble  to  the  dust 
This  stubborn  soul  of  mine. 


-1  Help  me  to  love  like  thee, 
In  all  thy  footsteps  tread  : 
Thou  hatest  all  iniquity, 

But  nothing  thou  hast  made. 

5  Oh,  may  I  learn  the  art 

With  meekness  to  reprove ; 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  love  ! 

Q  »J  J^  t       Call  to  Rem  lint  iif  Covenant. 

1  Come,  ye  that  fear  the  Lord, 

And  love  him  while  ye  fear  ; 
Come,  and  with  heart  and  hand  record 
Your  vow  and  covenant  here. 

2  Here  to  his  altar  brought, 

Your  holy  vows  renew, 
To  be,  in  word,  and  deed,  and  thought, 

Faithful  to  him  and  true.    f 

3  And  true  and  faithful  he 

To  you  will  ever  prove, 
Though  hills  were  swept  into  the  sea, 
And  mountains  should  remove. 

4  Then  be  his  law  our  choice, 

The  joy  of  young  and  old, 
As  sheep  that  hear  their  shepherd's  voice, 
And  follow  to  the  fold. 

5  So  shall  his  staff  and  rod 

Conduct  us  and  defend  : 
God  is  a  covenant-keeping  God, 
And  loves  unto  the  end. 


876. 


Doing  til!  thino*  to  OorTx  Glory. 

1  Teach  me,  my  God  and  King, 
In  all  things  thee  to  see  ; 
And  what  I  do  in  any  thing, 
To  do  it  as  for  thee  ! 
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senses'  ra  :iv. 
While  still  to  thee  I  tend  ; 
lu  all  I  do,  be  thou  the  way, 

In  all,  Ik.'  thou  the  and. 

•*<  All  may  of  thee  partake; 
N  be 

B  rt  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  saki . 
.  worth  from  thee, 

4  If  done  beneath  thy  laws, 
Ev'n  sen  ile  labors 
II  dlowed  i-  toil,  if  this  the  cant 
Tin  meanest  work,  divine. 


'mgt  of  yrt.it  joy." 


L093 


1   S  vvioik  !  what  graci 

r  thine ! 
Thi 

I  the  and  peace  dii 


•J  Good,  everlasting  good — 
Glad  tidings,  full  of  joi . 
Flow  from  thy  lips,  the  lips  <  f  truth, 
And  flow  n  rthout  alloy. 

S  The  broken  heart,  the  poor. 

The  bruised,  the  deaf,  the  blind, 
The  dumb,  the  dead,  the  captive  wretch, 
In  thee  compassion  find. 

i  Lord  Jet  .1  the  day — 

The  promised  day  of  grace — 

To  all  the  | r,  the  dumb,  the  deaf, 

The  dead  of  Adam's  race. 


Doxology. 

Tiik  Father  and  the  Bon 
And  spirit  we  sdore : 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

lloth  now  aud  everm 
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1  QK     "IFAo  An/A  l-nmrn  the  mind  of  the  Lord .'" 
lOtl.  Job  11:  7,  8. 

1  What  finite  power,  with  ceaseless  toil, 

Can  fathom  the  eternal  Mind  ? 
Or  who  th'  almighty  Three  in  One, 
By  searching,  to  perfection  find  ' 

2  Angels  and  men  in  vain  may  raise, 

Harmonious,  their  adoring  songs  : 
The  laboring    thought    sinks  down  op- 
pressed, 
And  praises  die  upon  their  tongues. 

3  Yet  would  I  lift  my  trembling  voice, 

A  portion  of  his  ways  to  sing ; 
And,  mingling  with  his  meanest  works, 
My  humble,  grateful  tribute  bring. 

^,j-J-i  The  Mystery  of  Providence. 

1  Lord,  how  mysterious  arc  thy  ways ! 
How  blind  are  we  !  how  mean  our  praise  ! 
Thy  steps  can  mortal  eyes  explore  ? 

'T  is  ours  to  wonder  and  adore. 

2  Thv  deep  decrees  from  our  dim  sight 
Are  hid  in  shades  of  awful  night; 
Amid  the  lines,  with  curious  eye, 
Not  angel  minds  presume  to  pry. 

3  Great  God  !   I  would  not  ask  to  sec 
What  in  my  coming  life  shall  be; 
Enough  for  me  if  love  divine, 

At  length,  thro'  every  cloud  shall  shine. 

4  Are  darkness  and  distress  my  share  I 
Then  let  me  trust  thy  guardian  care; 
If  light  and  Miss  attend  my  days, 
Then  let  my  future  hours  be  praise. 

0  Yet  this  my  soul  desires  to  know, 
Be  this  my  only  wish  below, 
That  Christ  be  mine; — this  great  request 

Grant,  bounteous  God,  and  I  am  blest ! 


OtiO.  0ne  Thing  needful. 

1  Why  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares  \ 
While,  in  the  various  range  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot. 

2  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above  ? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love? 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain  I 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain? 

3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue : 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appeal-. 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  God  !  thy  grace  impart ; 
Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  heart ; 
Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 


The  Hiding  of  OoeTt   Counteniinue. 
Psalm  18. 


619. 

1  How  long,  O  Lord,  shall  I  complain. 
Like  one  who  seeks  his  God  in  vain  ? 
Still  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  mourn, 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return  .' 

2  Hear,  Lord!  and  grant  me  quick  relict'. 
Before  my  death  conclude  my  grief: 

If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  light, 
1  sleep  in  everlasting  night. 

3  How  will  the  powers  of  darkness  boast, 
If  but  one  praying  soul  be  lost! 

But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace, 
And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 

4  Whate'er  my  fears  or  foes  suggest, 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest: 
My  heart  shall  feel  thy  love,  and  raise 
My  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 
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If         tforialUy. 
1-t-t. 

I  Thboooh  ever]  age,  eternal  God, 

Thou  art  <>ur  rest,  our  safe  abode  : 

!1  _'!i  was  thy  throne   ere   heaven  was 

DM 

Of  earth  thy  homble  footstool  laid. 

•J  Loos  badst  thon  reigned  ere  time  began, 
<>r  dust  was  feahioned  into  man  ; 
. Vnil  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure, 
When  earth  and  tune  shall  be  no  more. 

•'!    Hut  man.  weak  Mian,  is  born  to  die. 
Made  np  of  _'uilt  and  vanity  : 
Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  was  inst — 
••  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust." 

I    1 1  itli,  like  an  overflowing  stream, 

-  away  :  our  life  S  a  dream 

An  empty  tah — a  morning  flower, 

<  'ut  down  and  withered  in  an  hi 

•  I  lord,  how  frail  is  man  : 
V  1  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span. 
Till,  by  thy  grace,  we  all  may  be 

•red  to  die,  and  dwell  with  the.  . 

*  »     I    |  )         ll'tp*   t\r„ng\    ■ 

UlVi  i  69. 

l   Dzbf  in  our  hi  ird 

The  rows  .■("  our  Lord  ; 

Behold  the  rising  billows  roll. 

To  0V<  rwhelin  li  ;l  ! 

j  ^      _  •!.  th\  power  and  V 

made  the  curse  s  provi  : 

Those  drea  Iral  ■  tflferings  of  thy  8 

which,  we  had  done. 

■e. 

And  let  the  mot 

The  Lord  will  hear  ua  in  his  name. 

Nor  shall  our  hope  !-•  turned  to  shame. 


to 


PvQQ        "QlMl   RM   'ml  'linn/  from    Tin/   in;  ft 

t)<JO.  Pain  51 

1  On,  turn,  great  Ruler  of  the  ak 

Turn  from  my  sin  thy  searching  eyca; 
Nor  let  th'  offenses  of  my  hand 

Within  thy  book  recorded  stand. 

2  Give  me  a  will  to  thine  subdued. — 

A  conscience  pure,  ■  soul  renewed  : 
Nor  let  me,  wrapt  in  endless  gloom, 
An  outcast  from  thy  presence  roam. 

9   <  >h,  let  thy  Spirit  to  my  he.it  t 

more  its  quickening  aid  impart ; 
My  mind  from  even  fear  releai 
And   soothe   my   troubled   thoughl 

I"  •' 

II  ( J  V     "  Lord,  matt  mt  t,<  ln,,tr  tht  >.. 
A"«"      <•/ <i"j  "'■",/•:  -Pmltn  «9. 

l    Ai  Miom  v   Maker  of  my  frami . 

h  me  the  measure  of  my  days ; 

T(  ach  me  to  know   how  trail  I  am. 
And  spend  the  remnant  to  thy  praise, 
_■  M\  days  are  shorter  than  a  span, 

A  little  point  my  life  appears  ; 
How  frail  at  best  is  d\  ing  man  ! 

Bow  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fi  ars  ! 
•'i  Oh,  spare  me,  and  my  strength  restore, 
mj  feu  hast]  minutes  flee ! 

And  when  my  da\^  on  earth  are  o' 

r  ever  dwell  with  tho  . 

t    <  »h,  be  that  noble  portion  mine  '. 
M\  God,  I  bow  before  thy  throne  : 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign, 

fix    my  hopes  oil   thee  alolie. 


I  toxoi  DOT. 

Lfrom  whom  all  blessing 
him.  all  -  here  below  ! 

•  him  above,  ye  heavenly  h< 
.  S       and  Boh  Gh 
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9QO    "  To  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes" 
Ld'-jLi,  Paalm  121. 

1  To  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes : 

There  all  my  hopes  are  laid ; 
The  Lord  that  built  the  earth  and  sides 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  steadfast  feet  shall  never  fall 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep ; 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call, 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure  ; 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord  : 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

4  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath, 

Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 

Go  and  return,  secure  from  death, 

Till  God  commands  thee  Lome. 

0  i    i  •  "*"'  f°T  "  lotrt'Ji  contrite,  heart." 

1  On  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God ! 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free; 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me  ; — 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  Oh   for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean  ; 
Which  "neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within  ! 

4  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart.; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

00  D.  Christ  loted  Vhseen.— 1  Peter  1:  8. 

1  Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 

That  radiant  form  of  thine! 


o 


The  vail  of  sense  bangs  dark  between 
Thy  blessed  face  and  mine ! 

1  see  thee  not,  I  bear  thee  not, 
Yet  art  thou  oft  with  me  ; 

And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot, 
As  where  I  meet  with  thee. 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes  un- 

sought, 
When  slumbers  o'er  mi   roll, 
Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought. 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 

4  Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  faith  alone ; 
I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord  !— and  will. 
Unseen,  but  not  Unknown. 

5  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  seal, 

And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
The  rending  vail  shall  thee  reveal, 
All  glorious  as  thou  art ! 

()  ,;  (3.       Loving  Obedience  to  Clu-Ht. 

1  I  would  not  wish  to  dwell  on  earth. 

Though  earth  were  all  my  own, 
And  mortal  men  should  homage  yield 
To  me,  and  me  alone. 

2  I  would  not  wish  in  heaven  to  dwell. 

And  like  a  seraph  shine; 
Though  bliss  is  there,  without  a  tear. 
And  all  that  bliss  were  mine. 
:i    But  I  would  dwell  where  most  I  may 
Fulfill  my  Saviour's  will; 
My  only  wish,  in  life,  in  death, 
To  glorify  him  still. 
4  While  action  may  his  praise  reveal, 
My  cheerful  act  1  \1  pay  ; 
When  suffering  best  may  please  my  Lord. 
By  suffering  1  M  obey. 
■">    It  is  not  place — above,  below — 
My  bliss,  my  heaven  can  be  ; 
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■  o  for  It  i ■  ii  who  died  for  man — 
<  m,  that  is  life  to  me  ! 

1  •>_. 

i  Jaw  a  !  I  I"  arming  name  : 

I    -  mask  to  mine  ear  : 
Fain  would  I  Bound  it  out  bo  loud, 
That  earth  and  fa  aid  1j.  ar. 

-    All  that  my  loftiest  po*  .- '.-]., 

In  thee  doth  richly  na 
Wot  to  i         eyes  is  light  bo  dear, 
R  r  friendship  half  bo  swi   t 
■    1  liv  grace  still  dwells  upoi  my  li 
And  ^ln  j  ranco  there — 

aim  of  all  my  wool 
The  cordial  of  mj 
■»   I'll  speak  the  bi  thy  name 

With  my  last  laboring  breath; 
then,  speechless,  thee  in  mine  anas 

Th'  :h. 

|    I  I    I    .  tt   thrift 

1    «  Mi.  could  I  find,  from  day  to 

rweel  an  a\ . 
\Vhil 

with  thee  to  live 

ry ; 

In 

N  ray. 

■  1  rule  niv  heart, 

And  make  in  •  wholly  thine, 

ever  more  d<  : 
grieve  thy  love  <ii\  in<-. 

•t  Tim*,  till  my  last,  expiring  breath, 

Th  I  '  II  adore  : 

1  when  my  frame  m  death, 

My  soul  -.hall  he. 


i  i !). 


f.»n/,  /!.,/,,,  v;  help  Thou  mine  unl 

I  o\\  II. 


'    Loan,  I  1"  lieve;  thj  |  ow< 
Thy  word  I  would  obey; 
I  wander  comfortless  and  ] 
When  from  thy  truth  I  stray. 
2  Lord.  I  believe;  but  gloomy  fears 
Sometimes  bedim  mj  sight : 
I  look  to  thee  with  prayers  and 

And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 
Lord,  I  believe;  but  oft,  I  know. 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak; 
My  weakness  strengthen,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  Beck  ! 

I  Yes!  I  believe;  and  only  thou 

<  'an-t  give  my  fouI  relief: 
Lord  :  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  how  : 
-  Eelp  thou  mine  ii'i.L. 

1  l'J(S.      "  /j,rd,  truly   lam    Tf,<j  ;rr„„f 

1    <  >h,  not  to  till  the  month  of  fame 
My  longing  son!  is  stirred  : 
<»h,  give  me  a  diviner  Dame! 
Call  me  thy  a  ••  ..•  •.  Lord  ! 

Dget  would  my  soul  be  known 
As  uncontrolled  and  fi 
<  >h,  not  mine  own.  oh,  not  mine  own  '. 
Lord,  I  1  ■ 

Thi     r\.-:nt,-  in.-  thy  servant  eh<  • 
fht  of  thy  claim  al   I 

I   won!,;   ■ 
I 

»  In  life,  in  death,  on  earth,  in  beai 

Thi-    1-   the    name   f..|-    l- 
The    Mil,,     »»,  vpn 

Through  all  eternity. 
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72. 


"Myself  /  can  not  mire." 

1  Thou  seest  my  feebleness, 

Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, — 
My  help  and  refuge  in  distress, 
My  fortress  and  my  tower. 

2  Give  me  to  trust  in  thee ; 

Be  thou  my  sure  abode  : 
My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  1> 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

3  Myself  I  can  not  save, 

Myself  I  can  not  keep; 
But  strength  in  thee  I  surely  have 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep. 

4  My  soul  to  thee  alone, 

Now,  therefore,  I  commend  : 
Lord  Jesus,  love  me  as  thine  own. 
And  love  me  to  the  end. 

0J1O.  /;<"<  in  (rod.— Gen.  B:  9. 

1  Oh,  cease,  my  wandering  soul, 

On  restless  wing  to  roam  ; 
All  this  wide  world,  to  either  pole. 
Hath  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  God  ! 

Behold  the  open  door ! 
Oh,  haste  to  gain  that  dear  abode. 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

3  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 

There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest. 
And  every  longing  satisfied. 
With  full  salvation  blest. 


"Zord,  to  whom   ahull  wt  got" 
.lohn  0:  6S. 


563. 

I    Ah  !   what  avails  my  strife. 
My  wandering  to  and  fro  ? 
Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life: 
Ah  !   whither  should  I  go  .' 


'?.   Thy  condescending  grace 
To  me  did  freely  move ; 
It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

3  My  worthless  heart  to  gain, 

The  God  of  all  that  breathe. 
Was  found  in  fashion  as  a  man, 
And  died  a  cursed  death. 

4  And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away. 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

5  Ah  !  no  :  I  all  forsake, 

My  all  to  thee  resign  : 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  oh,  take. 
And  seal  me  ever  thine  ! 

ttt/  U.       "Where  xhall  rent  he  found  r 

1  On,  where  shall  rest  be  found — 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul?   ' 
'T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound. 
Or  pierce  to  cither  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  : 
'  F  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath  : 
Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death  ! 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun  ; 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face, 
And  evermore  undone. 
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__.         I    l-rwltn   ktart    T\ou    I. 

1   Siill  wilt  thou.  Lord,  bo  found  I 
And  may  I  still  ilraw  near .' 
Then  listen  t>>  the  plaintive  Bound — 
A  nnni  f-  •  arneat  prayer. 
-'  Ji  ran,  thine  aid  afford, 

For  still  tin'  same  thou  art  ; 
To  thee  I  look,  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
Lift  up  a  helpless  heart 
late,  I  all  forsake; 
II I  friends,  my  i.: 

•  ira.;..  .-  Redeemer,  take,  oh,  take. 
And  seal  me  ever  thine ! 
4  <  ►  my  offended  Lord! 
hi  stot    my  inward  p> 
I  know  thou  canst;  r-prononnce  the  word, 
.  bid  the  temp 
"•  I  yield  to  thy  control ; 

Thoo  my  Redeemer  art  : 
Enter  and  eahn  my  tronhled  soul, 
And  soothe  my  bleeding  heart. 

BOYL8TON.    s.  M. 
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1  J.UU.    "'''"'  ''''.'/»  '"'<   Ut  on  hiitxl-brtadth. 

1   My  few  revolving  years, 

How  -witt  they  glide  away  ! 
How  short  the  term  of  life  appears, 

When  past — I. ut  as  a  day  ! — 

-'   A  .lark  and  cloudy  day, 

Made  an  of  grief  and  sin  ; 
A  host  of  enemies  without, 
I  If  guilty  fears  within. 

3  Lord,  through  another  year, 
It'  thou  permit  my  stay, 
VS  ith  watchful  care  may  I  pursue 
The  true  and  living  way  ! 
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The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  we  adore  : 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  the. . 

Both  now  and  evermore  ! 
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•3  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 
Dear  Saviour,  I  adore  ; 
Oh,  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more ! 

(  <J;0  .  T,'e  Shadow  of  the  Cross. 

1  Oppress'd  with  noon-day  V  scorching  heat, 

To  yonder  cross  I  flee ; 
Beneath  its  shelter  take  my  seat : 
No  shade  like  this  for  me  ! 

2  Beneath  that  cross  clear  waters  burst — 

A  fountain  sparkling  free ; 
And  there  I  quench  my  desert  tints!  : 
No  spring  like  this  for  me  ! 

3  A  stranger  here,  I  pitch  my  tent 

Beneath  this  spreading  tree; 
Here  shall  my  pilgrim  life  be  spent: 
No  home  like  this  for  me ! 

4  For  burdened  ones  a  resting-place, 

Beside  that  cross  I  see ; 

I  here  cast  off  my  weariness; 

Xo  rest  like  this  for  me ! 

7  74:.         "Jeaua,  I'll  turn  to  Tfiee," 

1  Jesus,  in  sickness  and  in  pain, 

Be  near  to  succor  me  ; 
My  sinking  spirit  still  sustain  : 
To  thee  I  turn,  to  thee. 

2  When  cares  and  sorrows  thicken  round, 

And  nothing  bright  1  sec, 
In  thee  alone  can  help  he  found; 
To  thee  I  turn,  to  thee. 

3  Should  strong  temptations  fierce  assail, 

Ami  Satan  buffet  m'c, 
Then  in  thy  strength  will  I  prevail. 
While  still  I  turn  to  thee. 

4  Through  all  my  pilgrimage  below, 

Whate'er  my  lot  may  be, 
In  jov  or  sadness,  weal  or  woe, 
Jesus,  I'll  turn  to  thee. 


(j  Xq,     Prayer  in  extreme,  Distress. — Psalm  102. 

1  Hear  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face, 

But  answer,  lest  I  die  ! 
Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace, 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry  ? 

2  As  on  some  lonely  building's  top 

The  sparrow  tells  her  moan, 
Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope, 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

3  But  thou  for  ever  art  the  same, 

O  my  Eternal  God  ! 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 

4  Thou  wilt  arise,  and  show  thy  face, 

Nor  will  my  Lord  delay, 
Beyond  th'  appointed  hour  of  grace, 
That  long  expected  day. 

5  He  hears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  cry ; 

And  by  mysterious  ways 
Redeems  the  prisoners  doomed  to  die, 
And  fills  their  tongues  with  praise. 

OoO.  Wanderings  from  God. 

1  How  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 

Has  wandered  from  the  Lord  ! 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  word  ! 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls — "  Return  !" 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn  : 

Oh,  take  the  wanderer  home! 
:!    And  cans;  thou, — wilt  thou  yet  forgive, 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live, 

To  speak  thy  wondrous  love? 
I    Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power, 

How  glorious,  how  divine! 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 

A  heart  so  vile  as  mine. 
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ik  tlmt  gracious  word  ■gain, 
And  cheer  nrj  broken  heart! 
No  voice  but  thine  can  Boothe  my  pain, 
<  >r  luM  my  lean  depart. 

■  1  canst  thou  >till  vouchsafe  to  own 
A  «  ret  h  bo  \  ile  as  I  I 
And  may  I  still  approach  thy  throne, 
And  "  Abba,  Fat  In  r."  cry! 

3  Oh,  then,  let  saints  and  angels  join, 

A    1  help  me  t«>  proclaim 
Tin-  grace  that  healed  ■  -><u\  like  mine, 
And  piit  my  foes  to  shame  ! 

4  M  .   S  wvri'ul  word, 

1 1  i-  turned  my  niirht  t>>  day  : 
And  liis  salvation's  joy  restored, 
Which  I  had  sinned  away. 

6  I >.nr  Lord,  I  wonder  and  adore; 
Thy  grai ■■•  i-  - «. 1 1  <lh  me  : 
ceep  me,  that  I  sin  no  m. .r.- 
.••!i  lore  as  thine  I 

l  '.  ~.  ~v         "*  Ouit  I  tntv  trhtrt  I  might  JtH'i 

l   <  'ii  that  I  knea  the  seen  t  place 
Where  I  might  6nd  my  <  i."l ! 

■ 
And  |'"ur  mj 

8  I  M  ti-ll  him  bow  my  sins 
W  bat  soiroa  -  I  -  -mi; 

.  and  comfort  d 
Ai  ii  pain. 

■   \\-  knows  what  arguments  I  '•!  I 

;li  my  <  '•"■\ : 
I  M  plead  t'^r  \\\-  oa  n  tnei  dee  - 

I  d  plead  in.    - 


i   M\  i  Sod  "ill  pity  my  complaii  ts, 
And  drive  my  foea  away  ; 
Be  knows  the  meaning  ot  1 
When  they  in  Borrow  ]  raj . 
S  Arise,  my  soul  I  from  deep  distn  es, 
And  banish  ei  ery  fear  ; 
Be  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace, 
To  Bpread  thy  Borrows  there. 

DO  I  •    ""''■•■■'■  •■  '   I  ■•'  IJfl  he  mi r til" 

l  Great  Source  of  boundless  power  and 
gra 
Attend  my  mournful  cry  : 
In  hours  of  dark  and  deep  distress, 
To  thee  alone  I  rlv. 

■_•  Thou  art  my  Strength,  ray  Life,  my  Stay  : 
Assist  my  feeble  trust ; 
<  'h.  drive  my  gloomy  fears  away, 
And  raise  me  from  the  dusl ! 
■i  Fain  would  I  call  thy  grace  to  mind, 
And  trust  thy  glorious  name; 
Jehovah,  powerfi  .■  •!  kind, 

F«>r  ever  is  the  aame. 

4  Thypresence,  Lord,  can  cheer  mj  In  art, 

W  ben  earthly  comforts  <lie ; 
Thy  roice  can  bid  mv  pairs  depart, 
\:  '1  raise  my  pleasures  high. 

5  II  re  let  me  real — on  thee 

Mv  God,  my  Bope,  my  All ; 
1 1    thou  my  everlasting  Fr 
And  I  shall  never  fall. 

I  k>XOJ  DOT. 

T<  -     .  and  Boly  <;i  • 

1  Sod,  p bom  we  adore, 
B    _      .  m  it  was,  i-  now, 
And  shall  be  evermoi 
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4:1)1,  Prayer  for  the  Continuance  of  the  Spirit. 

1  Stay,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  Btay  ! 

Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite, 
Cast  not  a  sinner  quite  away, 

Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 

Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received  ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen, 
Ten    thousand    times    thy    goodness 
grieved ; 

3  Yet,  oh,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

In  honor  of  my  Great  High  Priest ! 
Nor,  in  thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
I  shall  not  sec  thy  people's  rest. 

4  O  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 

Upraise  me  by  thy  gracious  hand  ; 
(xuide  me  into  thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

~X_\j£l,    "  I  was  shapen  in   iniquity." — Psalm  51. 

1  Lord,  I  am  vile — conceived  in  sin, 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean  ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death  : 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart ; 
But  we  're  defiled  in  every  part. 

3  Behold,  .1  fall  before  thy  face  ; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace  : 
Great  God  !  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true. 

4  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest. 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

5  Jesus,  my  God  !  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone  : 


Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow  ; 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 

6  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace, 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease  : 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
And  make  my  broken  bones  rejoice. 

J-MS"*      "Thou  didlt  net  them  in.  slipper'/  place*." 
-^VKJ.  Psalm  73. 

1  Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  1 

To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine, 
To  see  the  wicked,  placed  on  high, 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honor  shine  ! 

2  But  oh,  their  end,  their  dreadful  end  ! 

Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so  : 
On  slippery  rocks  I  see  them  stain  I, 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

3  Their  fancied  joys — how  fast  they  flee  ! 

Just  like  a  dream  when  man  awakes; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 
Are  but  a  prelude  to  their  plagues. 

4  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood  : 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine. 
My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God  ! 

Ootb.     "Hide   Til  if  face  from  my  sins." — Psalm  51, 

1  Have  mercy  on  me,  O  my  God  ! 

In  loving  kindness  hear  my  prayer; 
Withdraw  the  terror  of  thy  rod  ; 
Lord,  in  thy  tender  mercy,  spare.  • 

2  Offenses  rise  where'er  I  look, 

But  I  confess  their  guilt  to  thee  : 
Blot  my  transgressions  from  thy  book  : 
Wash  me  from  all  iniquity. 

■'!   Not  streaming  blood  nor  cleansing  fire 

Thv  seeming  anger  can  appease; 

Burnt  offerings  thou  dost  not  require, 

Or  gladly  I  would  render  these. 
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■4  The  broken  ln-art  in  *acri£ 

Alone,  will  thine  acceptance  meet  : 
My  heart,  0  God,  '1"  not  despise, 
\  .  sod  totitrit.'  at  th\  feet. 

,\t  1 .1  \"...m-  i*7y.  / 

"•  -r. 

3  ow  pity,  Lord!  0  Lord, forgive; 

i  repenting  rebel  live  ; 
Are  ti"t  thy  mercies  large  and  fi 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  I 

2  Mv  crimes  ar>'  great,  but  ne'er  but] 
Tho  power  ancl  glory  <>t'  thy  gra 

I  led!   thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
-    let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

■\  <  »h.  wash  1 1 1 ^   son]  from  every  sin. 
An. I  make  mj  guilty  conscience  clean  ! 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  I    -. 
An.l  past  offenses  pain  mil 

4   My  lips  with  shame  my  sir  - 

tinat  thy  law,  against  thy  gnu  e  : 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  a 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  char. 

.">  Should  sudden  ri  my  breath, 

I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death  ; 

And  it'  my  soul  wen  a  iri  t.>  hell. 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

'i    I  -  ivc  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord! 
Whose  hope,  -till   bovering  round  thy 

rd, 
\\  ould  light  reel  promiaethcre, 

i  nst  despair. 

.(,'.).    -  Rio!  oat  my  ti  ,mi<jr,**iont.-— pulm  ,M. 

I  Ttior  that  Inar'-i  when  sinners  cry, 
The  l_rh  all  1 1 1 \    I  r:ne  -  before  tli 

Behold  me  not  with  angry  I 

l»ut  hlot  their  memory  from  thy  l«x,k. 


2  Create  m^  naturo  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin; 

Let  thj  g 1  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 

Nor  bide  thy  presence  from  m_\  heart. 

::   I  can  u<>t  live  without  thy  light, 
Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight  ; 
Thy  holj  joys,  ray  God,  restore. 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  n<>  more. 

•i  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford  : 

And  let  a  sinner  se.k  thy  throne. 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

\'  I  (  |  i  uTitn  tn*  the  joy  t<f  Thi/  talmtioh 

1  A  BBOKXa  heart,  my  <;<..|.  my  Kiii^r. 
I-  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring  ; 

The  <;...!  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice, 

2  My  soul  lie-  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just; 
Look  down, 0  I. ..pi,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  s.ml  condemned  to  die. 

■;  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways; 
-    n.  is  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace: 
I'll  lead  them  t..  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

I   Ob,  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongt 
stion  shall  be  all  mv  song  ; 
And  all  1 1 iv  posvers  shall  j<iin  to  blew 
The  Lord,  n     S       _•  1  Right 

neas. 

Doxoli 

To  I  ither,  Son,  and  Holy  Gl 
'1  he  God  whom  earth  and  b<  s 

Be  .'I'.ry  as  it  was  of  old, 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  ercruu 
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464. 


Spirit  of  Pmcer  and  Might."'' 

1  Spirit  of  power  and  might,  behold 

A  world  by  sin  destroyed  ! 
Creator  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2  Give  thou  the  word  :  that  healing  sound 

Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife, 
And  earth  again,  like  Eden  crowned, 
.  Produce  the  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy 

When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  will  angel  harps  employ 
When  thou  shalt  all  renew  ! 

4  And  if  the  sous  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 
How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came  ! 

5  Lo!  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 

Assembling  round  the  throne, 
The  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sovereign  love  alone. 


999. 


The  sons  of  God."— Rom.  8 :  19—23. 

1  The  whole  creation  groans  and  waits 

Till  we,  who  love  thee,  Lord, 
Shall  stand  within  thy  temple  gates, 
And  shine, — the  sons  of  God. 

2  The  sons  of  God, — how  bright  they  shine  ! 

No  mortal  eye  can  see  ; 
We,  sinners,  shall  be  made  divine! 

We  shall  be  one  with  thee! 
:;  One  with  the  Lord  and  all  his  saints! 

Thy  nature  in  our  own  ! 
Thy  crown  our  rich  inheritance! 

Heirs  to  thy  royal  throne  ! 
4  Thy  throne  no  joy  to  us  would  bring, 

If  we  from  thee  were  riven  ; 
For  all  our  joy  is  in  our  King, 

And  thou  art  all  our  heaven. 


1000.  "  -»y  Mather,  God." 

1  Loud,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throne  ; 

Call  me  a  child  of  thine  ; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  So:  . 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

2  There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad, 
■   And  make  my  comforts  strong  : 
Then  shall  I  say — "  My  Father,  God," 

With  an  unwavering  tongue. 

J_  UOO.  "  M<"'!-'  .""  ■"'"'''  h(r  hiihruri.-n." 

1  On,  where  are  kings  and  empires  now, 

Of  old  that  went  and  came  I 
But,  Lord,  thy  church  is  praying  yet, 
A  thousand  years  the  same. 

2  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements. 

And  her  foundations  strong; 
We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song. 

3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  tl>c  world 

Thy  holy  church,  0  (*od  ! 
Though  earthquake  shocks  are    threat- 
ening her, 
A.nd  tempests  are  abroad  ; 

4  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills, 

Immovable  she  stands, 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
A  house  not  made  by  hands. 

"1  Q/j  (i     "lie,  being  dead,  yit  eptaheth." 
l^ttU.  Bel).  It 

1  Rise,  O  my  soul,  pursue  the  path 

By  ancient  worthies  trod; 
Aspiring,  view  those  holy  men. 
Who  lived  and  walked  with  God. 

2  Though  dead,  they  speak  in  reason's  ear, 

And  in  example  live  ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deeds 
Still  fresh  instruction  give. 
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::  "1"  nraa  Ihroi  gh  the  Lamb's  m  si  ; 
blood, 
They  conquered  ever]  I 
And  t'>  his  power  and  mate] 

r  crow  as  <>f  life  tbcj  our. 
i    I    rdl  ma.  I  ever  keep  in  \ iew 
Tlii-  patterns  thou  hast  given, 
And  do  aed  road 

Tliat  led  them  >:it'<-  to  heaven. 

1')  ~.   1        -Tkert  the  , 
mUXi  troubling." 

1  "u;  -in-,  alas  !  how  Btrong  they  are  ! 

And,  like  a  rapine;  flood. 
They  break  our  duty.  Lord,  t->  thee, 
And  force  ua  from  our  I 

2  Tin-  waves  •  ■('  troubh — how  they  i 

Ho*  load  tin-  tempi  its  roar! 
lint  death  shall  land  our  w< 
on  tin-  heavenly  shore. 
•':  There  to  fultill  hi-  sweel  commands 
edy  Beet  .-hall  raoi    : 
-in  -hall  clog  our  winged  seal, 
<  >r  cool  "ur  burning  love. 
4  There  -hall  we  -r. 

. 
Till  heavenly  rapt  .  r  hearts, 

And  smile  in  ■  rerj  t 
:.  For  eves  hi-  dear,  sacred  name 

Shall  dwell  upon  our  tODg 

Th 

].»-.>      -  /„  mv  fig*  "*"'l  1  M  SV 
I  —  1    •). 

1  Mv  faith  -hall  triumph  o'er  ti 

And  trample  on  th"-  t<'ii.l> ; 
I  know  that  mv  Redeemer 

- 

2  I  know  that  be  shall 

In  j>- iwi-r  ami  ^lory  m 


And  death,  the  last  of  all  hi-  fo  -. 

I. if  vanquished  at  hi--  fe<  i. 
:;  Then,  though  the  grave  my  flesh  devour, 
And  hold  me  for  it<  prey, 
I  know  nay  Bleeping  dnst  shall  ris 
<  Mi  the  la-t  judgment-day. 
i   I,  in  my  flesh,  shall  see  my  God, 
When  hi'  on  earth  shall  Btfl 
I  shall  with  all  hi-  saint-  .-.- 
To  dwell  at  his  right  ham!. 
•">  Then  shall  he  wipe  all  tears  away, 
And  hush  the  rising  groan  ; 
And  pains  and  si^hs  ai     s         aud  tears 
Shall  over  be  unknown. 

—  I  O.  1  Tlu-.-».  4:  14— IT. 

l    As  Jesus  died  and  rose  again, 
Victorious,  from  th.-  dead  ; 
So  his  disciples  li---.  and  reign 
With  their  triumphant  Bead. 
•2  The  time  draws  nigh,  when,  from    the 
clouds, 

<'hri-t  -hall  with  shout-  descend; 
And  the  la-t  trumpet'-  aw  tiil  \  o 

Tin-  heavens  ami  aartb  -hall  rend. 
■  n  they  who  live  -hall  changed  he, 
And  they  who  sleep  shall  wake; 

Tie  -ha!!    yield    their    ancient 

charge, 

And  earth'-  foundation  -hale. 
I  Th  i.  from  death 

With  joy  -hall  mount  on  high; 
The  heavenly  boat  with  praise-  loud 

Bhall  i t  them  in  the  sky. 

pother  to  their  Father's  bouse 

W  ith  joyful  hearts  the-. 
And  d»ell  f..r  ever  with  the  Lord, 

Beyond  the  reach  •■:  • 
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£X)  (J.   77(6  Mystery  if  ClirisCs  Love-  Isaiah  27  :  5. 

1  O  thoit,  who  Last  redeemed  of  old, 
And  bidst  me  of  thy  strength  lay  hold, 

And  be  at  peace  with  thee, 
Help  me  thy  benefits  to  own, 
And  hear  me  tell  what  thou  hast  done, 

O  dying  Lamb  !  for  me. 

2  Love,  only  love,  thy  heart  inclined. 
And  brought  thee,  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Down  from  thy  throne  above; 
Love  made  my  God  a  Man  of  grief, 
Distressed  thee  sore  for  my  relief: 

Oh,  mystery  of  Love  ! 

;>   As  thou  hast  loved  and  died  for  me, 
So  grant  me,  Saviour,  love  to  thee, 

And  gladly  I  resign 
Whate'er  I  have,  whate'er  I  am  : 
Mv  life  be  all  with  thine  the  same, 
And  all  thy  death  be  mine. 

4:1)5.  The  Two  W°rld*. 

\    Lo,  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 

Twixt  two  unbounded  seas,  1  stand, 

Secure,  insensible ! 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

2  O  God,  mv  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  mv  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress! 
(Jive  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 
And  wake  to  righteousness. 


3  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou,  with  clouds,  shalt  conic 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  1 

4  O  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Then  bid  me  in  thy  presence  live. 

And  reign  with  thee  above ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love. 


Surrender  to  the  Lave  of  God. 


554. 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  won ;  at  length  I  yield : 
My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  compelled, 

Surrenders  all  to  thee: 
Against  thy  terrors  long  I  strove, 
But  who  can  stand  against  thy  love  < 

Love  conquers  even  me. 

2  If  thou  hadst  bid  thy  thunders  roll. 
And  lightnings  flash  to  blast  my  soul, 

I  still  had  stubborn  been  : 
Hut  mercy  has  my  heart  subdued  : 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  have  viewed, 

A iul  now,  I  hate  my  sin. 

3  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone  : 
(  lome,  take  possession  of  thine  own. 

For  thou  hast  set  me  free  : 
Released  from  Satan's  hard  command. 
See  all  mv  powers  in  waiting  stand. 

To  he  employed  by  thee. 


TBI    S  \i;ii  \  in    in  \i\     \  \|.    i  i  \  |    BOOB 
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I  )  I  I  •  )  .  '    iml«r  Tkou  mt." 

!    Whuu  thou,  my  righteous  Ju 

•no 

■  ike  thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  .' 

Shall  Bach  •  worthless  worm  a-  1. 

Who  sometimes  am  afraid  t«>  die, 

!'••  found  at  thy  right  hand  .' 

;   I  !.>w  t->  meet  among  them  now, 
•  t.>  bow, 
Though  vilest  of  them  all ; 
lint — can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought  I — 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  <>ut. 
When  thou  for  them  shah  call ! 

■i  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thj  era 

li  ar  Lord,  my  hiding-place, 
In  this  th'  accepted  day  : 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  oh,  lei  mo  hear, 
I     -till  my  unbelieving  fear; 
.  I  pray ! 

4   Let  og  thy  saints  !»■  found, 

Whene'er   th   archangel's   trump   shall 

soir 

_   ' 

if  the  throng  I  'II  mult. 
While  1  ding  mansions  rintr 

With  shi 


I  have  no  refuge  of  my  <>«  d, 
But  fly  to  what  my  Lord  hath  doi  e, 
And  Buffered  once  for  me. 

Slain  in  the  guilty  sinner's  stead, 
His  spotless  righteousness  I  plead, 

And  his  availing  blood  ; 
Thy  merit,  Lord,  my  robe  shall  be; 
Thy  merit  shall  atone  for  me, 

And  bring  me  near  to  God- 
Then  save  me  from  eternal  death, 
The  Spirit  of  adoption  breathe, 

His  consolations  Bend  : 
By  him  some  word  of  life  impart, 
And  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart, 

••  Thv  Maker  is  thy  Friend." 

The  kin^  of  terrors  then  would  be 
A  welcome  mi  ssengi  r  t<>  me, 

To  bid  me  come  awaj  : 
Unclogged  by  earth,  <>r  earthly  things, 
I  '•!  mount,  1  d  il\  with  eager  wings 

To  li.  rlasting  day  ! 


I  >"\OLOGl 


"<ig*  of  my  ovm.' 


'  '  raoo,  whi  r  of  faith, 

^  Hi  f!  .-h. 

That  ticc  ? 


To  Father.  Son,  ami  II.. U   Gl 
The  God,  whom  Heaven'-,  triumphant  host 
And  saints  on  earth  adore, 
ry  a*  in  ages  past, 
.■••I  shall  for  ever  last, 
When  time  shall  be  no  hut. 
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11  7  have/bund  my  sheep." 

1  There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 

When  this  goodly  world  to  frame 
The  Lord  of  might  and  mercy  came 
Shouts  of  joy  were  heard  on  high, 
And  the  stars  sang  from  the  sky — 
"  Glory  to  God  in  heaven  !" 

2  There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 

LEWIN.     5s  &  8s. 


When  of  love  the  midnight  beam 
Dawned  on  the  tower  of  Bethlehem 
And  along  the  echoing  hill 
Angels  snug — "  On  earth  good  will, 

Glory  to  God  in  heaven  !" 
3  There  is  joy  in  heaven  ! 

There  is  joy  in  heaven  ! 
When  the  sheep  that  went  astray 
Returns  in  love  to  virtue's  way  ; 
When  the  soul,  by  grace  subdued, 
Sobs  its  prayer  of  gratitude, 

Then  is  there  joy  in  heaven  ! 


■401 


fesw),  still  lead  on." — Luke  5:  11. 

1  Jesus,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 

And  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless: 

Guide  us  by  thy  hand 

To  our  Fatherland  ! 

2  If  the  way  be  drear, 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  as  j 

For,  throngh  many  a  foe, 

To  onr  home  we  go  ! 


•'5    When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief; 
When  temptations  come  alluring, 
Make  us  patient  and  enduring  ; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more  ! 

4,  Jesus,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 
Till  we  safely  stand 
In  our  Fatherland  ! 


l  ll  l     >  \  BO  \  ill     in  M  n     \  M>     ll  N  i:     BOOK. 
ZETA. 
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1    When  our  beads  arc  bowed  with  n 
When  our  bitter  tears  o'erflon  : 
When  we  moarn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Gracious  S-i\  ioiir,  lu-:ir ! 

1  Thou  oar  feeble  flesh  bast  worn; 

Tboa  <-ir  mortal  griefs  bast  borne  : 
Tliou  hast  >lu-<l  tin-  haman  ; 
Gracious  Saviour,  hear! 

■\  When  the  heart  i->  Bad  within, 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  >in  ; 

When  tin'  >|'irit  shrinks  witli  liar. 

(ir         -  b  .•.  iour.  hear ! 

4  1  '..;•'■     shame,  the  grief,  hast  known; 
Thongfa  the  -in-  were  Dot  thine  own. 
Thou  bast        \     •!  tluir  load  to  bear  : 

Ur  -  ir! 

5  When  our  eyes  grow  dim  in  death  : 
When  we  heave  the  parting  breath  ; 
W  hen  our  solemn  doom  is  near, 

On  Sai  iour,  bear  ! 

•;  Thou  h  i  tli«'  .  1\  i   i 

Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed; 
Tliou  bast  filled  a  mortal  bier: 
<Jr         -  Sai  iour,  hear  ! 


'"  '•  John  14:  •-''".. 

1     1 1 > > i  ^    i  IHOST,   tllC   ll  t: 

Sliinc  upon  our  nature's  nighl 
With  thy  blessed  inward  I  _ 

I  omforter  I  >i\  it 
.'   W  i'  arc  sinful  :  cleat  -      i,  Lord  : 
We  are  hint :  tin  strength  afford; 
I   et, — until  by  thee  restored, 

( !omfbrter  J  >i  \  ine  ! 

S  Like  the  dew,  thy  peace  distill ; 
Guide,  Bubdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still. 
< lomforter  1  »i\  ine  ! 

t   In  u>.  for  ua,  intercede, 
And,  with  voiceless  groaningB,  plead 
1  I  ■  unutterable  need, 
( !omfbrter  I  >i\  ine  ! 

5  In  us  "Abba,  Father,"  cry- 
Earnest  <>f  our  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality, — 

<  lomforter  I>i\  ine  ! 

-    mli  for  us  the  depths  of  *  •••<]  ; 

us  uj>  thr  starry  road. 
To  tin'  height  of  thine  abode, 

<  !omforter  Divine ! 


ii:;. 


•  mercy  and  of  might, 
mankind  the  lit'--  and  light, 
Maker,  1 
J  save! 

.    8  S         ir  mild, 

Humbled  t"  a  little  child, 

'..  ret  iled — 
ivc! 

'Un- 
ix •  •_'  >.t  kiii',^ 
Ji  ~  1-.  bear  and  save  ! 

iin. 
Judge  of  a' 

;  hear  ua  then  : 


938 


1  In  the  «lark  and  cloudy  ■' 
When  earth's  riches  flee  away, 
And  the  but  hope  will  not  Btay, 

iour,  comfort  me ! 

2  When 

That  my  poor  heart  yearned  up 
I '  •     •  .  • 

.  •  omfort  me  ! 
:i  Thou,  who  v.  tried, 

In  th<-  darkness  crucified, 
JIM  me  in  thy  love  confide ! 
S 
•'•>rt  me  ;  I  am  cast  down  ; 
in  v  heavenly  Father's  frown  : 

I  (t  all.  I  own  : 

ifbrt  dm  ! 

So  it  1  for  in'- 

Much  a: 

•  nderly, 

I^rt  in.  ! 
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'</««(  a.9  /  </;».' 


1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  1  come ! 

2  .lust  as  1  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
<  >  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

S  .lust  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

4  .lust  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind  : 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

o  .lust  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive. 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
( >  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

0  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
I  lath  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  (Jod,  I  come  ! 


2  Come,  leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross  ; 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross  ; 
My  grace  repays  all  earthly  loss  : 

O  needy  sinner,  come  ! 

3  Come,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears. 
Thine  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears  ; 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears  : 

O  trembling  sinner,  come  ! 

4  "The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  ('nine  :" 
Rejoicing  saints  reecho,  Come  ! 

Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may 
come  ; 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  come. 


•  "If  any  man  thirst,  lit  him  .-.•we  unto  Mi." 


532 

I     BPBDENED   with   guilt,   wouldst   thou  be 
blest? 
Trust  not  the  world  ;  it  gives  no  rest : 
I  bring  relief  to  hearts  oppressed; 
<  >  weary  sinnrr,  come  ! 


Prayer  for  Christ*  IntercesaiiD. 


373. 

r 

1  0  Tiior,  the  contrite  sinners'  Friend  ! 
Who,  loving,  lov'st  them  to  the  end, 
On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend, 

That  thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 

2  When  weary  in  the  Christian  rare. 
Far  off  appears  my  resting  place,  . 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  thy  grace, 

Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me, 

:S   When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Afar  from  thine  and  wisdom's  way. 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray. 
Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

4    When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Strives  from  thy  cross  to  loose  my  hol( 
Thru  with  thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 
And  plead,  oh,  plead  for  me  I 


Till:   BABBATB    EYMB    AM'    n  \i:    BOOK 
\\  tSNER     Ba  a  Si      On  Ba  a  4. 


353 


a---          i~i — i — i   i  J  ' 

hs>     J     J   -1     J     J  „J-: 

,.  j  j  j  j  j  i  i  j 

p   r  f   r-   r   r~r 

1     J      J      J       J       i     ^    JL 

E  -  - 1    r  i  if  ^  r  H'    i 

g-F-F-ir  r^-^ 

;V£i 


JJiJ  j.i 


^ 


f 


r  r  r  t  r  r 

.,   ;  j  ,i  j  ^  * 


- 


*  *  d 


P 


o 


i     * 


J     ,^  -1    J      J 


, 


^ 


'-' 


^ 


f^ 


r  Trr 


B    V     when  my  dying  hoar  draws  Dear, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  gnih\  and  fear, 
Then  to  my  fa    ting  Bight  appear, 
[leading  in  beaven  lor  me. 

1    When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  d.i_\ , 
B  -  mj  sins  in  dread  array, 

Sav  thou  hast  washed  them  all  swaj  : 

.  say  thou  plead'st  for  DM  '. 
1,1.  Tk»  ******  Fritnd. 

l  0  n  • .  l  v  Saviour!  Friend  unseen, 

•i  thine  arm  th>>u  bitfst  me 
11:.    me,    throughout    life's    chanf 

ling  to  tl 

I   B    -'  with  this  fellow-hip  divine. 

what  th^u  wilt,  I'll  not  repine; 
branches  to  the  vine, 
M\  too]  would  ding  to  tl. 

3  Though    far   from    home,   fatigued,  op- 

H  re  hare  I  found  a  place  of  i 
.  yet  not  anb 
B      .   -■    I       ■  _'  to  thee. 

4  What  though  tie-  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friend*  and  hopes  remove; 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love 

would  I  cling  to  thee. 

5  Though  oft  I  seen  to  tread  a". 

Lit".'*  dreary  waste,  with   thorns  o'er- 

growD, 
Thy  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 
9t31  whispers,  "Cling  to  me  T 
23 


<!  Though  faith  and  hope  are  often  tried, 
I  ask  not.  need  not  anghl  beside; 

>.•  -ate,  mi  calm,  s,»  satistied, 
The  soul  that  clings  to  thee  I 

0"I""fc.  The  Hour  of  Prni/er. 

1    My  God  I    is  any  hour  BO  BWeet, 

Prom  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star. 
A-  that  which  calls  me  to  thy  feel — 
The  hour  of  prayer  I 

•2  Blest  is  the  tranquil  hour  of  morn, 
And  blest  that  hour  of  solemn  ere, 
When,  on  the  wings  of  prayer  op-borne, 
The  world  I  leave, 

.1  Then  is  my  strength  by  thee  renewed  : 
Then  an-  my  sins  by  thee  forgiven  : 
Then  dost  thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven, 

4   No  words  can  t'-ll  what  sweet  relief 
There  for  my  every  want  I  find  : 
What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief, 
What  peace  of  mind  ! 

B    Hushed  is  each  douht,  gone  every  fear; 
My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay  : 
And  ev'n  the  penitential  tear 
1-  w  ijnd  away. 

6  Lord ;  till  I  reach  that  blissful  sh oi 
So  privilege  bo  dear  shall  be 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  thee, 

•  OUtrre  the  tie  for  thl*  Hymn. 
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^1  PC  ~l      Prayer  for  the  cheering  Presence  of  the 
"t  tJ  JL  •  Spirit. 

1  Come,  Holy  Ghost, — in  love 
Shed  on  us  from  above 

Thine  own  bright  ray  ! 
Divinely  good  thou  art ; 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart 
To  gladden  each  sad  heart : 

Oh,  come  to-day ! 

2  Come,  tend'rest  Friend,  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  guest, 

With  soothing  power  : 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know, 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow, 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow, — 

Cheer  us,  this  hour  ! 

3  Come,  Light  serene,  and  still 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill  ; 

Dwell  in  each  breast : 
We  know  no  dawn  but  thine  ; 
Send  forth  thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest ! 

4  Exalt  our  low  desires  ; 
Extinguish  passion's  fires ; 

Heal  every  wound  : 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend ; 
Our.  icy  coldness  end  ; 
Our  devious  steps  attend, 

While  heavenward  bound. 

5  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless  ; 
Let  all,  who  Christ  confess, 

His  praise  employ  : 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward  ; 
Victorious  death  accord, 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 

Eternal  joy  ! 


(  Zi  (J  .  "  What  Ivave  I  done  for  Thee  ?"— Acts  9 :  6. 

1  O  thou  best  gift  of  heaven, 
Thou  who  thyself  hast  given, — 

For  thou  hast  died  ! 
This  thou  hast  done  for  me  : 
|| :  What  have  I  done  for  thee,  :|| 
Thou  crucified  ? 

2  I  long  to  serve  thee  more  ; 
Reveal  an  open  door, 

Saviour,  to  me  : 
Then,  counting  all  but  loss, 
||:I'll  glory  in  thy  cross,  :|j 
And  follow  thee. 

3  Do  thou  but  point  the  way, 
And  give  me  strength  t'  obey ; 

Thy  will  be  mine  : 
Then  can  I  think  it  joy 
|| :  To  suffer  or  to  die,  :|| 
Since  I  am  thine. 


1084. 


'  He  took  them  up  in  His  arms.' 


Shepherd  of  tender  youth, 
Guiding  in  love  and  truth 

Through  devious  ways — 
Christ,  our  triumphant  King, 
We  come  thy  name  to  sing, 
And  here  our  children  bring, 

To  shout  thy  praise. 

Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
O  all-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife  : 
Thou  didst  thyself  abase, 
That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 

And  cive  us  life. 


Tin:   sum;  A  Til    Il\M\    AM)    itm:    BOOK 
OLIVET,    8s4  la, 
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Ei  r  be  near  oar  nde, 
Our  Shepherd  and  oar  Guide, 
staff  aod  song : 
a,  thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  thine  enduring  word 
Lead  as  where  thoa  hast  trod ; 
Hake  oar  faith  sti 

w,  sod  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  thy  praises  high, 
\\\'\  joyful  sing  : 
I  the  holy  thi 
Who  ti>  thy  church  Wdong, 
Unit.-  and  swell  the  song 
To  Christ  oar  K: 


722. 


■  Jty  /<««*  loots  up  to  TSte." 


1   My  faith  looks  up  tot! 

<  'ah  arv, 

•Mir  Dh  ine ! 
:  ni>-  while  I  praj ; 

ikfl  all  my  guilt  awav  ; 

Oh,  let  oie,  from  this  day, 
Be  wholly  thine ! 

thy  rich  grace  impart 
to  my  fainting  heart, 
M\  seal  inspire  ! 
A-  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
.  may  my  lore  to  " 

-:n.  and  changeless  be — 
A  tiring  Bra ! 

3  While  life's  'lark  ma7 
An>l  grieei  around  an 
thoa  my  void 

'■  IV, 

Wirx:  sorrow's  tears  aw 


Nor  let  me  ever  Btray 
From  thee  aside. 

When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
W  hen  death's  colli,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  loll. 
Blest  Saviour!   then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove  j 

<  »h,  hear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul ! 


1%?t\*/     "  forgntt  tut  not  ichen  my  strength 
—  U  — .  /„,.. 

1  l.i)\vi.v  and  solemn  be 
Thy  children's  cry  to  thee, 

Father  divine  ! 
A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath, 
|:  Owning  that  life  and  death  :j| 
Alike  arc  thine. 

_   I  I  Father  I   in  that  hour 

When  earth  all  Buccoring  power 

Shall  disavow. 

When  spear,  and  shield,  and  crown 

J:  In  faii  •  •  ;i-t  down,  :| 

tain  ii-  thou ! 

3  By  him  who  bowed  to  take 

The  death-cup  for  our  sake. 

The  thorn,  the  rod, — 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
|:  Was  in >t  to  pass  away,  :| 
Aid  oa,  O  God  I 

4  Trembling  beside  the  gi 
We  call  on  thee  to  save, 

I  ither  divh 
.  hear  our  suppliant  breath; 
|:  K  life  and  death,  :| 

Thine,  only  thine. 
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O  sacred  Head,  now  wounded .'" 


O  sacred  Head,  now  wounded  ! 

With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down ; 
O  sacred  brow,  surrounded 

With  thorns,  thine  only  crown  ! 
Once  on  a  throne  of  glory, 

Adorned  with  light  divine, 
Now  all  despised  and  gory, 

I  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 

On  me,  as  thou  art  dying, 

Oh,  turn  thy  pitying  eye ! 
To  thee  for  mercy  crying, 

Before  thy  cross  I  lie. 
Thine,  thine  the  bitter  passion, 

Thy  pain  is  all  for  ine; 
Mine,  mine  the  deep  transgression, 

My  sins  are  all  on  thee. 

What  language  can  I  borrow 
To  thank  thee,  dearest  Friend, 

For  all  this  dying  sorrow, 
Of  all  my  woes  the  end  ? 


Oh,  can  I  leave  thee  ever  ? 

Then  do  not  thou  leave  me  : 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 

Outlive  my  love  to  thee. 

Be  near  when  I  am  dying ; 

Then  close  beside  me  stand  ; 
Let  me,  while  faint  and  sighing, 

Lean  calmly  on  thy  hand  : 
These  eyes  new  faith  receiving, 

From  thine  eye  shall  not  move  ; 
For  he  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely  in  thy  love. 

Doxology. 

To  thee  be  praise  for  ever, 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings ! 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings  : 
We  '11  celebrate  thy  glory 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 
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Tks  uretfling  riv/tt*  tf  Hi*  Gracr." 

1  0  Loais  thy  love's  unbounded! 

B    r'  ill,  bo  sweet)  bo  fin 
1  I  :r  thoughts  arc  all  confounded, 

Wheneer  we  think  on  thi 
Pot  as,  thoo  eam'st  from  heaven, 

Pot  na  to  bleed  and  die : 
Tli.it,  purchased  and  forgiven, 

N\  e  ought  BBcend  on  nigh. 

2  Oh,  let  this  love  constrain  ns 

To  give  our  hearts  to  thee  ; 
Let  not      g  forth  pah 

•  that  which  painetfa  tl. 
Our  joy,  oar  one  endeavor, 

Thro  -hame. 

To  -  9     knur, 

.  thy  nam 


I   —•)''.  (A.  aactaM  llj— . ) 

1  Bbot  bfe  i-  hen  our  portion, 

I 
Tin-  life  that  Icnowi  no 

.("••  i-  there  : 
ice  how  wondrous! 
Short  toil, — eternal  r 


<  »h  !  miracle  of  mercy, 

That  rebels  should  be  bleat  I — 

2  That  we,  with  sin  polluted, 

Should  have  our  home  on  high  ! 
That  we  Bhould  dwell  in  mansions 

1 1     ind  the  starry  sky  ! 
And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 
An. I  then  we  wear  the  crown 

<  If  full  and  everlasting, 

And  ever  bright  renown  ! 

.".   I  know  not,  <»li !  I  know  not 
What  Bocial  ioya  arc  there; 
What  pure,  unfading  glory, 

What  light  beyond  compare; — 
And  when  I  Gun  would  sing  them, 

My  spirit  fails  and  faints. — 

And  randy  strives  to  image 
Th'aasembry  <>f  the  taints. 

4  There  is  the  throne  of  David, 
v  I  there  from  toil  released, 

The  -I t  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  fee 
from  sorrow  ! 
•  I  Plains  tint  fear  no  strife  ! 
( >  princely  Bowers,  all 

O  Realm  and  Home  of  lil 
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1" After  this  manner,  therefore  pray  ye." 
.  Matt.  6.    Luke  11. 

1  Our  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heaven, 

All  hallowed  be  thy  name ! 
Thy  kingdom  come  ;  thy  will  be  done, 
In  earth  and  heaven  the  same  ! 

2  Give  ns,  this  clay,  our  daily  bread ; 

And,  as  we  those  forgive 
Who  sin  against  us,  so  may  we 
Forgiving  grace  receive. 

3  Into  temptation  lead  us  not ; 

From  evil  set  us  free ; 
And  thine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power 
And  glory,  ever  be. 

0  (  •    "  ^0Mt  Lord,  only  makest  me  dwell  in  safely." 

1  Lord,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray  ; 

I  am  for  ever  thine ; 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 

From  cares  and  business  free, 

'T  is  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 

With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

3  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 

And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  God !  my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus,  with  my  thoughts  composed    to 

peace, 
I  give  mine  eves  to  sleep  ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days, 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

q  \J  ,  Blessing  in  the  Sanctuary. 

1   Agaim  our  earthly  cares  we  leave, 
And  in  thy  courts  appear  ; 


Again  with  joyful  feet  we  come 
To  meet  our  Saviour  here. 

2  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 

And  love  and  concord  dwell  : 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

3  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye, 

The  humble  mind  bestow  ; 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

4  In  faith  may  we  receive  thy  word, 

In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

5  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love, 

Our  fainting  hope  to  raise  ; 
And  pour  thy  blessings  from  above, 
That  we  may  render  praise. 


127. 


The  Tempest  stilled. 


1  Great  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame  ! 

We  own  thy  power  divine  ; 
We  hear  thy  breath  in  every  storm, 
For  all  the  winds  are  thine. 

2  Wide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding  way, 

They  work  thy  sovereign  will ; 
And,  awed  by  thy  majestic  voice, 
The  tempest  shall  be  still. 

3  Thy  mercy  tempers  every  blast 

To  those  who  seek  thy  face ; 
And  mingles  with  the  tempest's  roar 
The  whispers  of  thy  grace. 

4  Those  gentle  whispers  let  me  hear, 

Till  all  the  tumults  cease  ; 
And  gales  of  paradise  shall  soothe 
My  weary  soul  to  peace. 
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I    I    —  .  -Herein  i*  Lore. 

I   My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art. 
Th_v  majest)  bow  bright ! 
Hbu    B  |  is  thy  in. 

In  '!  ;  tinning  lijjht ! 

-   V  |  I  may  I  ( >  i.,,r,i. 

Almighty  m  thou 
For  tboo  hast  stooped  to  a-k  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

N  father  loves  like  thee, 

mother  half  so  mild 

thou  bast 
With  me,  thy  sinful  child. 

4  My  God,  how  wonderful  thoo  art, 
Th  Bting  Friend ! 

\  trusting  heart, 

Till  faith  in  rision  end. 

X  ^  0  •     "  ***  J^V^enU  <*r*  a  great  deep.' 

1   Thy  way,  0  Lord,  is  in  • 
Thy  :  iths  I  can  not  t: 
N  i      mprehend  the  myst 

Of  thine  unbounded  ^race. 

it  in  part  I  know  thy  will ; 
I  bless  thee  fur  the  sight  : 
Whi-n  will  thy  lore  ti  real, 

Ii: 

!   W  •'.  ill  I  thei 

Thy  provides 

I  ay 

In  wonder,  lore,  and  pi 

"'  I   *,  -1,    TXtm   A.r«f  tamgkl  me  from  my 

1    Almh.hty  1  mankind ! 

<  >n  tli,  •  my  hop  •>  remain  ; 

■ 
I  shall  not  trust  in  rain. 


2  In  early  years,  thou  wast  my  guide, 

Ami  of  my  youth,  the  friend; 

And,  as  my  days  began  with  thee, 

With  thro  my  days  shall  end. 

.".  1  know  the  Power  in  whom  I  trust, 

Tin-  arm  on  which  1  Iran ; 
He  'will  my  Saviour  ever  be, 
Who  has  my  Saviour  been. 

4  Thou  wilt  not  cast  me  off,  when  age 

And  evil  days  descend; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  despair, 
To  mourn  my  latter  end. 

5  Therefore,  in  life  1  *11  trust  in  thee; 

In  death  I  will  adore ; 
And  after  death  will  sin^  thy  praise, 
Winn  time  shall  be  no  more. 

^i  J.U.  Prayer  for  Dirine  Gui'lunce. 

1  0  God  of  Bethel  !  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed  ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 

Hast  all  our  fathers  led; — 

2  Our  rows,  our  prayi  re,  we  now  present 

\'«  fbre  thy  throne  of  gnu 
God  of  our  fathers!   be  theGod 

<  ti  tin  ir  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

wandering  footsteps  guide; 
f;i\>-  us,  each  day,  our  daily  bread, 

And  raiment  tit  proi  id& 

4  Oh,  spread  thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wandi       j        tse, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 

-  arrive  in  |" 

h  Uearings  from  thy  gracious  I 

<  Mir  bumble  prayers  implore; 

thou  shall  1 ur  chosen  ' 
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Q  I  q  .       Prayer  for  a  broken  Heart. 

1  Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above, 

Repentance  to  impart, 
Give  me,  through  thy  dying  love, 

The  humble,  contrite  heart : 
Give  what  I  have  long  implored — 

Let  me  share  thy  grief  unknown  : 
Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  See  me,  Saviour,  from  above, 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die  ; 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love 

Beam  from  thy  gracious  eye  : 
Speak  the  reconciling  word, 

All  its  melting  power  make  known  ; 
Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

3  Look,  as  when  thy  dying  eye 

Was  closed,  that  we  might  live  ; 
When  thy  supplicating  cry 

To  God  was  heard,  "  Forgive  :" 
Surely,  with  that  dying  word, 

Jesus  turns  and  says,  'tis  done  : 
Oh,  my  bleeding,  loving  Lord, 

This  breaks  my  heart  of  stone! 


|  ^O  •  '    ''  Thy  blood  was  shed  /<"'  me" 

1  God  of  my  salvation,  hear, 

And  help  me  to  believe  ; 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near 

Thy  blessing  to  receive  : 
Full  of  guilt,  alas !  I  am, 

But  to  thy  wounds  for  refuge  flee 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb ! 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

2  Standing  now  as  newly  slain, 

To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye  ; 
Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  pain, 

Thy  blood  is  always  nigh  : 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same 

Thou  art,  and  wilt  for  ever  be  : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb ! 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

3  Saviour!  from  thy  wounded  side 

I  never  will  depart; 
Here  will  I  my  spirit  hide, 

When  I  am  pure  in  heart : 
Till  my  place  above  I  claim, 

This  only  shall  be  all  my  plea: 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb  ! 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

*  Observe  the  small  notes  for  this  Hymn. 
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1 1 1  ■  J  • ' .  '*  I  V'r4  ""to  Vou~ 

1   I.  win  ■  •!'  <;•••!!  whose  bleeding 

We  bow  recall  to  mind, 
S    •!  the  answer  from  above. 

And  let  oa  mercy  find  : 
Think  on  u*,  who  think  on  thee  ; 

Every  burdened  soul  releei 

<  >li,  remember  ( ialvary, 

And  bid  oa  go  in  pea 

.   I'.-.  •         igoniting  pain, 

And  bloody  sweet,  we  prey — 
!'.    thy  dying  lore  to  man, 
Teke  all  onr  rins  ewey  : 

•  our  boi 
From  onr  crime  end  guilt 

<  »li,  remember  <  lalvary, 

And  hid  us  go  in  peace] 

I  Through  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 
I  •  ■  thou  '>ur  pardon  leal ; 

■  -ly  justified, 
Our  wounded  spirit-  h 
thy  pataion  oa  the  I 
Let  oni  i  traahlea  cease; 

1  livery, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

1  1  U  l   .    *  w*  "a  do /<"it  at  a  UafT 

1   Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  hofl 
Lit"«-  i-  t»ut  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb ; 
Youth  and  \\±'*  Boon  wil]  fl 

i  ■      ming  irm* : 

All  that  '■  mortal  •  be 

!  in  death'*  cold  arm-. 


'rime  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  borne  ; 
Life  i-  but  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb  ; 
But  the  <  lni-tiaii  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  beauty,  soon,  above, 
Far  beyond  the  world'*  alloy, 

8    ore  in  Jesus'  lore. 


'firnnt  Oit  murk  fur  the  priii." 


1 2:5s.- 

1  Ki-v .  mj  -"ul  !  and  stretch  thy  ■ 

Thy  better  |><  >rt  i<  m  trace  ; 
Rise,  from  transitory  things, 

Toward  heaven,  thy  native  place  ! 
Sin:,  and  moon,  and  star-  decay, 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove  j 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  scats  i>r<'|iurcd  above  I 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

N"r  stay  in  all  their 
Fire  ascending,  seeks  the  sun, — 
Both  speed  them  to  their  source; 

So  a  soul  that  '■  horn  of  '  lod, 

Paati  to  i iew  hi-  glorious 
Upward  tends  to  hi-  al>ode, 
To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

ye  pilgrim-  !   cease  to  mourn, — 
Pn  —  onward  t.>  the  pi 

Soon  your  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  sk;>  -  : 
V   •    I  -    Hon,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 

All  your  sorrow-  left  1. 
And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 
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4  Grant,  oh,  grant  thy  spirit's  teaching, 
That  I  may  not  go  astray, 
Till,  the  gate  of  heaven  reaching, 
Earth  and  sin  are  passed  away ! 

|  Q     "Remember  not  against  us  former 
■*-  J-  -*-*/•  iniquities." 

1  Dread  Jehovah  !  God  of  nations ! 

From  thy  temple  in  the  skies, 

Hear  thy  people's  supplications  ; 

Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

2  Tho'  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding, 

Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding  : 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  all. 

3  Let  that  love  vail  our  transgression  ; 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface : 

Save  thy  people  from  oppression  ; 

Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  place. 

4  Lo  !  with  deep  contrition  turning, 

Humbly  at  thy  feet  we  bend  ; 
Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning, 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend ! 


742. 


Prayer  for  Deliverance  from  Evil. 


1  Suff'ring  Son  of  Man,  be  near  me, 

All  my  sufferings  to  sustain, 
By  thy  sorer  griefs  to  cheer  me, 

By  thy  more  than  mortal  pain ; 
By  thy  fainting  in  the  garden, 

By  thy  bloody  sweat,  I  pray, 
Write  upon  my  heart  the  pardon  ; 

Take  my  sins  and  fears  away. 

2  By  the  travail  of  thy  spirit, 

By  thine  outcry  on  the  tree, 
By  thine  agonizing  merit, 

In  my  pangs,  remember  me  ! 
By  thy  death  I  now  implore  thee, 

Lord  !  my  dying  soul  befriend  ; 
Make  me  lovingly  adore  thee, 

Make  me  faithful  to  the  end. 

I  T:0  •  "  Wf'*'*  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.'' 

1  Jesus  !  who  on  Calv'ry's  mountain 

Poured  thy  precious  blood  for  me, 
Wash  me  in  its  flowing  fountain, 
That  my  soul  may  spotless  be. 

2  I  have  sinned,  bat,  oh,  restore  me; 

For,  unless  thou  smile  on  me, 
Dark  is  all  the  world  before  me, 
Darker  yet  eternity ! 

3  In  thy  word  I  hear  thee  saying, 

"Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest;" 
Glad  the  gracious  call  obeying', 
See,  I  hasten  to  thy  breast. 


1281/ 


Tiiat  great  day  of  icrath  and  terror.'' 
(A  Hymn  of  the  Seventh  Century.) 

1  That  great  day  of  wrath  and  terror, 

That  last  day  of  woe  and  doom. 

Like  a  thief  that  comes  at  midnight, 

On  the  sons  of  men  shall  come  ; 

2  When  the  King  of  heavenly  glory 

Shall  assume  his  throne  on  high  ; 
When  the  bands  of  all  his  angels 
Shall  be  near  him  in  the  sky; 

*  Commence  with  the  latter  part  of  the  tune  for  the  3th  stanza. 
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When  tin-  sum  shall  turn  to  Backcloth, 

And  the  moon  In-  r»«l  a>  blood; 
When  the  stars  >hall  fall  from  heaven 

\js  the  leaves  fall  in  a  wood. 
Therefore,  man.  while  yet  thou  a 

From  the  Emptor's  malice  rly  ! 
thy  bread  to  feed  the  hnngry, 

If  thoa  seek'st  t<>  win  the  sky. 
thy  l"ins  be  straitlv  girded, 

I  •    be  pore,  and  heart  be  right, 
That,  whene'er  the  Bridegroom  cometh, 

Full  thy  lamj>  may  shine,  and  bright 


In  the  world  of  endless  ruin. 
Let  it  never,  Lord,  1"-  said, 
■■  Sere's  ■  bobJ  thai  perished,  suing 

For  the  hoastcl  Saviour's  aid  !" 

Saved! — the  deed  shall  spread  mw  glory 
Through  the  shining  realms  above; 

Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story, 
All  enraptured  with  thy  love. 


91 


ApostolU-  r. 

1    Mat  t:  f  I   ;.ri-t  the  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  bonndli  -- 
With  tip    1  i  ■  .  Spirit's  1  ivor, 
B  st  upon  u>  from  ah 
1  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
i  jtossess,  in  swert  communion, 

urth  can  not  afford. 

. )  I  )  1  .  Ptnitent  Entreaty. 

1   Jaaca,  full  of  all  COB 

lit  ar  thane  bumble  soppliant's  cry  : 

know  Ihj    _  .  -atittn  ; 

S     !  I  lang  ish,  faint,  and  «li'-. 
Guilty,  hut  with  heart  relet 

rwhelmed  with  helpless  grief, 
Pi  repenting — 

S  quick  relief  I 

*2  Whither  should  a  wretch  be  Bj 
But  1 
Whhh  r.  from  tb 
B  •  t.>  him  a ; 

inded,  irr 
I  • 


1  The  greatest  tf  the«t  (a  Charity.'" 

-  ia 


867 

1  Mkek  and  lowly,  pure  and  holy, 
Chief  among  the  blessed  three, 
Turning  Badness  into  gladm  ss, 
Heaven-born  art  thou,  Charity  ! 
_'  Pity  dwelleth  in  thy  bosom, 

Kindness  reigneth  o'er  thy  heart ; 
Gentle  thoughts  alone  can  sway  thee — 
Judgment  hath  in  thee  no  part. 
:s  Boning  ever,  failing  never, 

Though  deceived,  believing  still; 
Loiitj  abiding,  all-confiding 
To  thy  heavenly  Father'-  will; 
i  Never  weary  of  well-doing, 
Never  fearful  of  the  end  ; 
Claiming  all  mankind  as  brothers, 
Thou  dost  all  alike  befriend. 
".  Meek  and  lowly,  pun-  and  holy, 
<  Ihief  among  the  blessed  th 
Turning  sadness  into  gladm  ss, 
II    iven-born  art  thou,  Charitj  ! 
I  ''i\t.i  ooi . 
Pa  u-k  the  <  ""1  of  our  salvation, 
Praise  the  Father's  boundless  l< 

nit.  ..iir  expiation ; 
Praise  the  Spirit  from  abo 

te  the  fountain  of  salvation, 
Him  by  whom  <tiir  spirit-  I 
■ 
the  one  Jehovah  g 

:wiih  U>c  Ultcr  (.art  u(  fhi  tUMforlbc  Mh  lUnxa. 
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(JQQ."vii  the  right  hand  of  the  Majesty  on  high." 

1  He  who  on  earth  as  man  was  known, 

And  bore  our  sins  and  pains, 
Now,  seated  on  th'  eternal  throne, 
The  God  of  glory  reigns. 

2  His  hands  the  wheels  of  nature  guide 

With  an  unerring  skill, 
And  countless  worlds,  extended  wide, 
Obey  his  sovereign  will. 

3  While  harps  unnumbered  sound  his  praise 

In  yonder  world  above, 
His  saints  on  earth  admire  his  ways, 
And  glory  in  his  love. 

4  When  troubles,  like  a  burning  sun, 

Beat  heavy  on  their  head, 
To  this  almighty  Rock  they  run, 
And  find  a  pleasing  shade. 

5  How  glorious  he  !  how  happy  they, 

In  such  a  glorious  Friend  ! 
Whose  love  secures  theni  all  the  way, 
And  crowns  them  at  the  end. 

4:£)<l).   Prayer  for  the   Witness  of  the  Spirit. 

1  Why  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter  !  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 

And  seal  them  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  my  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Tlum  art  tlic  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  borne. 


A  Q  Q  Wie  Bible  for  the   Young. 

ttO  U  •  Psalm  119. 

1  How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts, 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  'T  is  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

3  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise : 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road ; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 

4  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth, 

How  pure  is  every  page ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 

OX^«  "Jleturn,  0  wanderer." 

1  Return,  O  wanderer,  now^return, 

And  seek  thy  Father's  face  ! 
Those  new  desires,  which  in  thee  burn, 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return ! 

He  hears  thy  humble  sigh  ; 
He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return ! 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live  : 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  he  '11  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return, 

And  wipe  the  falling  tear! 
Thy  Father  calls — no  longer  mourn  : 
His  love  invites  thee  near. 

OOO.    Prayer  for  a  tender  Conscience. 

1  On  for  a  principle  within 
Of  jealous,  godly  fear! 
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Oh  for  ■  tender  dread  of  sin — 

H  i.i  :ir ! 

•_'  That  I  from  thee  no  mote  ma]  | 
\    more  tin  •■  e, 

Tin-  filial  ewe,  tin-  fleshly  h< 
The  tender  conscience,  give. 
k  as  the  apple  of  the  ej  e, 
« >  i ;,,.! !  my  conscience  make  : 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  it  still  awake 

4  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray. 

That  moment,  Lord,  reprove; 
let  me  weep  my  lift  sway, 
g  _-■    red  th\  love, 

5  Oh,  may  tin-  l<  n  pain 

My  well-instructed  soul ; 
And  «lrive  i:  MihxI  atjain. 

Which  makes  the  wounded  whole! 

0  0  () .     -  l Vri/y,  God  A.itt  k4ard  me.~—  P«lm  «6. 

1  N    n  si  .  .  ■  \  sob  mn  rows  be  paid 

that  almighty  Power 
Tliat  heard  the  KM  -  1  made 

In  my  distress/hi  1 

•j  If]  tips  end  •  h<  i  rfol  heart  prepare 

To  ■  ike  his  dm  re*  -  known  ; 

.  and  hear 
aonden  be  hath  <!one. 

3  When  on  my  1  sorrows  f-  II, 

I  sought  bis  heavenly 

li     -  |   •    i  ::i  til  from  lifll, 

An>l  death's  • 

4  If  <»in  l.i  i  in  my  h.  art 

While  prayer  employed  nrj 
The  Lord  had  shown  me  no  regard, 
1  hi.*  praise*  I 

5  But  <»*! — his  name  be  ever  1-lest — 

Hath  a  I  srj  spirit  free; 


Nor  turned  from  him  m\  poor  request) 
Nor  turned  hi-  heart  from  me. 

QUO.     7V  ntir  t\>mmandmtnt. — .lulin  IS:  34. 

1  With  love  the  Sa\  four's  beart  overflowed; 
Love  spoke  in  every  breath; 
Supreme  it  reigned,  throughout  hi 
And  triumphed  in  his  death. 
j   Behold,  tliis  oew  command  he  b 
To  those  who  bear  his  name, — 
That  they  shall  one  another  love, 
Ai  he  hath  loved  them. 
8  In  every  action,  every  thought, 
Be  this  great  law  fulfilled  ; 
Forgotten  be  each  soman  aim. 
Each  angry  passion  stilled. 
»   Let  all  who  bear  the  name  of  Christ, 
While  they  his  sufferings  view, 
Think  of  his  words,  "Each  other  li 
As  I  have  loved  you." 

±  £  X   4   .      "Anil  tnttrtd  into  rett." 

1    Wnv  should  our  tear-  in  sorrow  tlow, 
When  •  Sod  recalls  bis  own, 
And  hi'ls  them  have  a  world  of  woo 
For  an  immortal  cron  D  .' 
•j   N  not  ev'n  'hath  ■  gain  to  those 
Whose  lift  to  < •••'!  is  given  .' 

y  to  earth  their  eyes  they  close, 
I  ■  open  them  in  heaven. 

3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  i-  done, 

1  the]   are  fully  |.|. 

They  fbughl  the  fight,  the  victory  won, 
And  entered  into  rest 

4  Then  ht  our  sorrows  cease  to  flon  ! 

( i...|  baa  recalled  bis  own  : 

And  let  our  hearts,  in  ever]   « 
Still  vav- -Tli\   will  i 
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\_££\J  .  7^«  Pilgrim's  Song. 

1  A  few  more  years  shall  roll, 

A  few  more  seasons  come ; 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest, 

Asleep  within  the  tomb  : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  great  day  ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away ! 

2  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild,  rocky  shore ; 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 

And  surges  swell  no  more  : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  calm  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away  ! 

3  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more  : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away  ! 

4  A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 

Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way, 
And  we  sliall  reach  the  endless  rest, 

Tli'  eternal  Sabbath-day  : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  sweet  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away  ! 

5  'Tie  but  a  little  while, 

And  lie  shall  come  again, 


Who  died  that  Ave  might  live,  who  lives 
That  we  with  him  may  reign  : 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day  ; 

O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away  ! 


Tlie  Church  in  the  Wilderness. 


1019. 

1  Far  down  the  ages  now, 

Much  of  her  journey  done, 
The  pilgrim  church  pursues  her  way, 
Until  her  crown  be  won. 

2  The  story  of  the  past 

Comes  up  before  her  view  ; 
How  well  it  seems  to  suit  her  still — 
Old,  and  yet  ever  new  ! 

3  It  is  the  oft-told  tale 

Of  sin  and  weariness,       ' 
Of  grace  and  love  yet  flowing  down 
To  pardon  and  to  bless. 

4  No  wider  is  the  gate, 

No  broader  is  the  way, 
No  smoother  is  the  ancient  path, 
That  leads  to  life  and  day. 

5  No  sweeter  is  the  cup, 

Nor  less  our  lot  of  ill  : 
'T  was  tribulation  ages  since, 
'Tis  tribulation  still. 

6  No  slacker  grows  the  fight, 

No  feebler  is  the  foe, 
Nor  less  the  need  of  armor  tried, 
Of  shield,  and  spear,  and  bow. 

7  Thus  onward  still  we  press, 

Through  evil  and  through  good, — 
Through  pain,  and  poverty,  and  want, 
Through  peril  and  through  blood. 


6 
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.1  faithful  to  ov  God, 
\-  1  to  cur  Captain  true, 
W«  follow  "hero  he  leads  the  way, 

The  kingdom  in  our  \i.  \\. 

.)_  1   ,         In  citation  from  Htact*  to  Earlk. 

l  <  ome  to  the  land  of  pea 

From  shadows  come  lira]  ; 
When  :ill  the  sounds  of  weeping  < 
And  -tortus  do  more  have  sway. 

ir  hath  no  dwelling  here  ; 
1 1  •  pore  repose  and  V 

r.n  :it;,.  through  the  bright,  celestial  air 

The  spirit  of  the  d 

dm  to  the  bright  and  1 

rv  land ; 
bore  thy  soul  shall  rind  its  r 

Amid  the  shining  band. 

4  In  this  divine  abode 

inge  leaves  no  saddening  trace ; 


Come,  trusting  spirit,  to  thy  God, 
Thy  holj  resting-place. 


TrtiAt/,,1  .i,tiriti/.—  Ecr\.  11  :  6. 


881, 

1  Bow  in  the  morn  thy  seed, 

At  eve  bold  not  thy  hand  ; 
To  Soubt  and  fear  give  thou  do  heed; 
Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  land  ! 

2  Then  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 

The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  car, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  : 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  drv 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 

For  garners  in  the  skv. 

4  Then,  when  the  glorious  end, 

The  day  of  God,  >li.ill  come, 
The  angel-reapors  shall  descend, 
And  heaven  sing  ••  Harvest-home!  " 
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<j;  (J  Q  .  "  </iM«»i  iocs'-  o/  my  «o«Z." 

1  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  waters  near  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  : 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide : 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


Christ  a  sufficient  Saviour. 


409. 

1  Tuou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness: 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am  ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

2  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


'■Looking  unto  Jesus." 


410. 

1  When,  along  life's  thorny  road, 
Faints  the  soul  beneath  the  load, 
By  its  cares  and  sins  oppressed, 
Finds  on  earth  no  peace  or  rest; 
When  the  wily  tempter's  near, 
Filling  us  with  doubts  and  fear : 
Jesus,  to  thy  feet  wc  flee ; 
Jesus,  we  will  look  to  thee. 

2  Thou,  our  Saviour,  from  the  throne 
List'nest  to  thy  people's  moan  : 
Thou,  the  living  Head,  dost  share 
Every  pang  thy  members  bear : 
Full  of  tenderness  thou  art, 

Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart ; 
Full  of  power,  thine  arm  shall  quell 
All  the  rage  and  might  of  hell. 

3  Mighty  to  redeem  and  save, 
Thou  hast  overcome  the  grave ; 
Thou  the  bars  of  death  hast  riven, 
Opened  wide  the  gate  of  heaven  : 
Soon  in  glory  thou  shalt  come, 
Taking  thy  poor  pilgrims  home  : 
Jesus,  then  we  all  shall  be 

Ever,  ever,  Lord,  with  thee ! 


47^.  Th6  77"'"'c«  Holy  One. 

1   Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 

God  of  Hosts!  when  heaven  and  earth 
Out  of  darkness,  at  thy  word 

Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
All  thy  works  before  thee  stood, 
And  thine  eve  beheld  them  good; 
A\  hile  they  sung  with  sweet  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 
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8  Holy,  holy,  holy!  th 

I  I       '  horah  evermore, 
father,  Son.  and  Spirit!  we, 

I I  -t  and  ashes,  would  adore: 
tly  by  the  world  esteemed, 

Prom  thai  irorld  by  thee  redeemed, 
v    .-  we  here  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holj   Lord  ! 

9  Holy,  holy,  holy!  all 

11    tven's  triumphant  choir  shall 
While  the  ransomed  nations  tall 

At  the  footstool  of  tluir  King: 

D  shall  saints  and  seraphim. 
Harps  and  voices,  Bwell  one  hymn, 
Blending  in  Bubume  accord, 
II   ly,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

(  >.')!).  hut  TheeT 

l   Loan  of  earth  I  thy  forming  hand 
Well  thi^  -  frame  hath  p]  u 

.'  wave,  an«l  hills  thai  tower, 
.•i  rolling  in  bis  power  : 

^    '.  amid  th  -  fair. 

Bhonld  1  cease  thy  smile  to  share, 
What  «  -  joys  to  me .' 

Whom  have  1  <>n  earth  but  tin 

beyond  our  - 

B  •  purer  li^ht  : 

Tlier>-.  in  love's  unclouded  r 
Patted  bands  shall  meet  again: 
Oh,  that  world  is  passing  fair! 
\    .    .  .  lent  1 

Wl.  ■  .  I  its  joys  to  D 

Whom  h  ive  1  in 

th  ari'l  heaven  !  nn  hr 
S 

-  lost ;  th  mild 

!  lured  thy  w  child. 

thy  smile  divine 
I    ase  upon  mv  soul  t 


r 


What  were  earth  or  heaven  to  met 

Whom  have  1  in  each  bat  : 

Q  J    4:.  The  accepted  Offrrimj. 

1   Lord,  what  offering  shall  we  bring, 
At  thine  altars  when  we  how  .' 

Hearts,  the  pore  unsullied  sprii 
Whence  the  kind  affections  flovi  ; 

Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul. 
By  the  melting  ej  e  <  {pressed  : 

Sympathy,  at  whose  control 

Sorrow  leaves  the  wonnded  hi 
_'  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 

Bind   the    Wounded,    tee.l   the   poor  J 

Lore,  embracing  all  our  kind  ; 

Charity,  with  liberal  store; — 
Teach  as,  ' »  thou  heavenly  Kii  g, 

Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind, 
Tims  th'  accepted  offering  1 

Love  to  tin  e,  and  all  mankind. 


9"  We  rnlUy  of  the  thadoxc  of  death.' 
Mn  . 


Ill 

1  Tbouoh  I  walk  the  downward  shade, 
Deepening  throngfa  tin  vale  of  death 

YtA  I  will  not  be  afraid, 

.  with  my  departing  breath, 
I  w  ill  glory  in  my  •  tod, 

In  my  Sa\  ionr  1  will  tru-t. 

Strengthened  by  his  staff  and  n 
While  this  body  fall-  to  dust 

■n  on  wings,  on  wings  i 
My  transported  soul  shall  i 
Lik'-  the  home-retnrning  dove, 
Vanishing  through  home! 

Then,  where  death  shall  be  DO  D  I 

S  •  not  suffering  e*<  i 
All  my  days  of  mourning  i 

In  his  presence  I  shall 
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Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 

That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
And,  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 

The  glorious  theme  renew. 
Through  all  eternity  to  thee 

A  joyful  song  I  '11  raise  : 
But,  oh  !  eternity 's  too  short 

To  utter  all  thy  praise. 


•J;.  Habitual  Devotion. 

1  While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power ! 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled  ; 

And  may  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  filled  ! 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed  ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar  : 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

0  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 

£  JL  X.        Remembrance  of  Divine  Mercies. 

1  When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I  'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise ! 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  mv  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  When,  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 

With  heedless  step  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 


222. 


Tour  heaven!)/  Father  feedeth  them.' 
Matt.  6  :   25-^34. 


1  On,  why  despond  in  life's  dark  vale .' 

Why  sink  to  fears  a  prey  ? 
Th' almighty  power  can  never  fail, 
His  love  can  ne'er  decay. 

2  Behold  the  birds  that  wing  the  air. 

Nor  sow  nor  reap  the  gran  : 
Yet  God,  with  all  a  father's  care, 
Relieves  when  they  complain. 

3  Behold  the  lilies  of  the  field  : 

They  toil  nor  labor  know ; 
Yet  royal  robes  to  theirs  must  yield. 
In  beauty's  richest  glow. 

4  That  God  who  hears  the  raven's  cry, 

Who  decks  the  lily's  form, 
AVill  surely  all  your  wants  supply, 
And  shield  you  in  the  storm. 

5  Seek  first  his  kingdom's  grace  to  share: 

Its  righteousness  pinrsuc  : 
And  all  that  needs  your  earthly  care 
Will  be  bestowed  on  you. 
G  Why  then  despond  in  life's  dark  vale  ? 
Why  sink  to  fears  a  prey  8 
Th'  almighty  power  can  never  fail. 
His  love  can  ne'er  decay. 
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1   Auneari  Father!  gracious  Lord  I 
Kind  Guardian  of  my  days  ! 
Thy  mercies  let  my  heart  record 
of  grateful  pra 

•_'  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 
Was  thine  indulgent  care. 

I  could  pronounce  thy  name, 
<  'r  breathe  the  infant  prayer. 

.1  Bach  rolling  year  new  favors  brought 
From  thine  ezhaustlesa  store; 
1  Jut,  all!  in  vain  my  laboring  th< 
\\  •  dd  co  int  thy  mer 

4    Still  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord! 
For  favors  more  divine — 
That  I  have  known  thy  Bacred  word, 
Where  all  thy  glori<  b  shine. 

"•  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays, 
And  every  weakness  dies, 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  gi  . 
And  raise  me  to  the  si 


BfiJe  U,  .i.ll  <t.it,r..--rs*im  8S. 


218. 

1  Tmk  Lord  bimself,  the  mighty  Lord, 
guide; 
The  Shepherd,  by  whose  constant  care 

My  wants  an-  all  >uj>p 

•_'  In  tender  grass  be  makes  dm  I 
And  gently  there  rep 
Then  leads  me  to  >nd  where 

■ 

9   He  does  my  wand  bum, 

\ 

•met  with  humble  i  ilk 

In  his  most  righteous  a 


1  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
From  fear  and  danger  free  ; 

For  there  Ins  aiding  rod  and  staff 
I  tafend  and  comfort  me. 

5  Since  '■<"!  doth  thus  his  wondrous  love 
Through  all  my  life  extend, 
That  life  to  him  1  will  devote, 
And  in  his  temple  spend. 


•Anil  Je»u*  trertl  btfore  thsin.'" 
Mark   10:  88. 


288. 

1  Tmk  Saviour! — what  a  noble  flame 

Was  kindled  in  his  brea-t, 
When,  basting  to  Jerusalem, 
He  marched  before  the  rest! 

2  Good  will  to  men,  and  zeal  for  God, 

His  every  thought  engross; 
lie  longs  to  be  baptized  with  blood, 
lie  pants  t<>  reach  the  cross. 

:;  With  all  his  sufferings  full  in  view. 

And  woes  BO  us  unknown, 
Forth  to  the  task  his  spirits  flew: 

T  was  love  thai  urged  him  mi. 
i  Lord,  we  return  thee  what  we  can; 

<  >ur  heart-  shall  sound  abroad 

Salvation  to  the  dying  Man, 

And  to  the  ■  i - i 1 1 ._x  <  Sod  ! 

.">  And  while  thy  bleeding  glories  here 
Engage  our  wondering  eyes, 
We  learn  our  lighter  cross  to  bear,- 
And  hasten  to  the  skies. 

DOXOLO' 

LSI  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  be  adored. 

Where   then  an-  works  to  make   him 

know  ii, 

lint-  to  love  the  Lord  I 
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377. 


li  Glory  to  our  -King.' 


1  Glory,  glory  to  our  King  ! 

Crowns  unfading  wreathe  his  head: 
Jesus  is  the  name  we  sing, — 

Jesus  risen  from  the  dead  ; 
Jesus,  Conqu'ror  o'er  the  grave  ; 
Jesus,  mighty  now  to  save. 

2  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high, 

Angels  come  to  meet  their  King ; 
Shouts  triumphant  rend  the  sky, 

While  the  Victor's  praise  they  sing  : 
"  Open  now,  ye  heavenly  gates  ! 
'T  is  the  King  of  glory  waits." 

3  Now  behold  him  high  enthroned, 

Glory  beaming  from  his  face  ! 
By  adoring  angels  owned, 

God  of  holiness  and  grace  ! 
Oh,  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  King  !" 

4  Jesus,  on  thy  people  shine; 

Warm  our  hearts  and  tune  our  tongues, 
That  with  angels  we  may  join, 

Share  their  bliss,  and  swell  their  songs; 
Glory,  honor,  praise,  and  power, 
Lord,  be  thine  for  evermore  ! 


425. 


'/  am  Vie  Light  of  the  World." 


1   Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  light, 
Sun  of  Righteousness  !  arise  ; 


Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near; 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear  ! 

Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn, 
If  thy  light  is  hid  from  me ; 

Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see — 

Till  they  inward  light  impart, 

Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief, 
Fill  me,  radiant  Sun  divine  ! 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief: 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day., 


The  Praise  of  all  His  sai/its.' 


106. 

Praise  to  God  on  high  be  given  ! 
Praise  him,  all  in  earth  and  heaven ; 
Praise  him  at  the  dawn  of  light, 
Praise  him  at  returning  night: 
Saints  below,  and  saints  above, 
Praise,  oh,  praise  the  God  of  love ! 


DOXOLOGT. 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  high  ; 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shall  last. 
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1  When  tin-  rM  i-  •l<>ne, — 
Whea  baa  rank  yon  glorious  ran : 
When  we  stand  with  Christ  in  glory, 
I.  •          ••'•  r  life's  finished  story  ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  1  fully  know — 
N>'t  till  then — how  orach  I  owe  I 

2  When  I  hear  the  wicked  call 

<  m  the  rocks  and  bills  to  fall ; 
When  I  see  them  start  and  shrink, 

<  >n  the  fiery  deluge  brink  : 
Then,  Lord,  shall  1  folly  know — 
N   '  till  then — how  much  1 

'. '!  •  m  [  stand  1    fore  the  tlfc- 
ihed  in  beauty  not  my  own  ; 

When  I  see  thee  at  thou  art. 

thee  with  UnsJnnil 
Then.  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know  — 
\   t  till  then — how  much  I  OU 

4  When  the  |»r:ii-<  •  of  heaven  1 

harp'*  mclodii 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
•ill  then — how  ninich  I  owe! 


{    XO.      '"ligation    to  flii-itt  mil!,-- 

1  I  !bo8b>  not  for  good  in  me, 
Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  flee, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 
By  thr  spirit  sanctified — 

Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 
By  my  lore,  how  much  I  owe. 

2  Oft  I  «alk  beneath  the  cloud, 
Park  as  midnight's  gloomy  shroud 
But,  when  fear  is  at  the  height, 
Jeans  cornea,  and  .-ill  i-  light  ; 
Blessed  Jesus  !  bid  me  show 

1  krabting  tsanta  how  much  I  owe. 

1  '''t  th,-  nighte  of  sorrow  reign — 
Weeping,  sickness,  sighing,  pain  ; 
Bui  ;i  night  thine  anger  burn — 
Morning  comes,  andioy  returns; 
imforts  !  bid  me  -how 

To  th\    | I    how    much  1  owe. 

t  When  in  flowery  path-  1  tread, 
i  >t't  by  sin  I  'm  captive  led  : 

Ot't  [fall,  but  -till  arise — 

the  tempter  ■' 
B  --•!.!  i- !  bid  me  show 
U  ■  srj  sinners  all  I  owe. 
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0  /?       l;  Hake  a  joyful  noise  unto  Ilim  with  psalms' 
•JU.  "  Psalm  95. 

1  Come,  sound  Lis  praise  abroad, 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing  : 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown  ; 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound  ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  ComeT  worship  at  his  throne, 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  : 
We  are  his  work  and  not  our  own ; 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 


355. 


"  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed.' 


"  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed :" 
Now  is  his  work  performed ; 

Now  is  the  mighty  Captive  freed, 
And  death  our  foe  disarmed. 

"  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  :" 
The  grave  has  lost  his  prey ; 

With  him  is  risen  the  ransomed  seed 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 

"  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  :" 

He  lives,  to  die  no  more ; 
He  lives,  the  sinner's  cause  to  plead, 

Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 

"  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  :" 

Attending  angels,  bear; 
Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed. 

The  joyful  tidings  bear. 


5  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 

And  strike  each  cheerful  chord  ; 
Join  all  the  bright,  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord  ! 


'i  stand  on  Zion's  mount.' 


681. 

1  I  stand  on  Zion's  mount, 

And  view  my  starry  crown  ; 
No  power  on  earth  my  hope  can  shake. 
Nor  hell  can  thrust  me  down. 

2  The  lofty  hills  and  towers, 

That  lift  their  heads  on  high, 
Shall  all  be  leveled  low  in  dust — 
Their  very  names  shall  die. 

3  The  vaulted  heavens  shall  fall, 

Built  by  Jehovah's  hands; 
But  firmer  than  the  heavens,  the  Rock 
Of  my  salvation  stands. 


'  So  fight  7",  not  as  one  that  beateth  the 
air." 


892. 


My  soul !  weigh  not  thy  life 

Against  thy  heavenly  crown, 
Nor  suffer  Satan's  deadliest  strife 

To  beat  thy  courage  down. 
With  prayer  and  crying  strong, 

Hold  on  the  fearful  fight ; 
And  let  the  breaking  day  prolong 

The  wrestling  of  the  night. 
The  battle  soon  will  yield, 

If  thou  thy  part  fulfill ; 
For,  strong  as  is  the  hostile  shield, 

Thy  sword  is  stronger  still. 

Thine  armor  is  divine, — 
Thy  feet  with  victory  shod  ; 

And  on  thy  head  shall  quickly  shine 
The  diadem  of  God  ! 
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Q  (  )  Q  i  tt«  wAo/«  armor  o/  Corf." 

Ot'O.  Kpk  0:  11-U. 

I  8  - 

And  put  your  armor  on, — 
Strong  in  U  gth  which  I 

{>liis 

Through  lii>  eternal  Son, — 
.  Strong  in  the  Lord  1 1  hosts, 
in  his  mighty  power : 
Who  in  rth  of  Jesns  ti 

I-  more  than  conqueror. 
8l  .   :i  his  great  might, 

\\  itli  all  liis  strength  endued  ; 
Bat  take,  to  arm  yon  t'"r  the  fight, 
Tiii'  panoply  of  < >'»\  \ 
*  That,  hai  iti^  all  things  d< 

all   \.«lir  COnH 

\  ■  '  some,  through  <  'Iir 

And  stand  entire  at  last 

I  I  I   1  "T .  ~&9  tA*  9r 

"ti-  a  ■  harming  sound, 
Harmon  oos  to  th  i  ar ; 
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Heaven  \\ith  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  bear. 

9  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
to  sai  e  rebellions  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  thai  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

ice  taught  my  wandering  feet 
To  tread  the  beavcnlj  road  ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 

\Yliik-  pressing  on  to  <  Sod. 

i  Grace  all  the  \\"ik  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasting  dai  - : 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deservi  i  the  prai.se. 

I  »<>\..i  OCT. 

Tiik  Father  and  the  B 

And  Spirit  we  adore ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore .' 
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3  Thy  blood,  dear  Jesus,  thine  alone, 
Hath  sovereign  virtue  to  atone : 
Here  will  we  rest  our  only  plea, 
When  we  approach,  great  God !  to  thee. 


I  Q     "Arise,  0  Jxird  God,  into  Tliy  resting-place." 
\   O  .  2  Chron.  6:  41. 

1  God  in  his  temple  let  us  meet; 
Low  on  our  knees  before  him  bend ; 
Here  hath  he  fixed  his  mercy-seat, 
Here,  on  his  Sabbath  we  attend. 

2  Arise  into  thy  resting-place, 

Thou,  and  thy  ark  of  strength,  O  Lord  ! 
Shine  through  the  vail — we  seek  thy  face ; 
Speak,  for  we  hearken  to  thy  word. 

3  With  righteousness  thy  priests  array; 
Joyful  thy  chosen  people  be  : 

Let  those  who  teach,  and  hear,  and  pray, 
Let  all,  be  holiness  to  thee. 

q  £  ,  Christ  present  in  the  Sanctuary. 

1  How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile, 
And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord ; 
Dear  Saviour,  on  thy  people  smile, 
And  come,  according  to  thy  word. 

2  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat, 
That  we  may  here  converse  with  thee; 
Ah,  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet ! 

Let  this  the  "  gate  of  heaven"  be. 

.'!   "Chief  of  ten  thousand!"  now  appear, 
That  we  by  faith  may  see  thy  face ; 
Oh,  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear, 
And  let  thy  presence  fill  this  place  ! 

') '  I  v) •    "  Neither  «'*  there  salvation  in  any  other."1 

1  How  shall  the  sous  of  men  appear, 
Great  God  !  before  thine  awful  bar'? 
How  may  the  guilty  hope  to  find 
Acceptance  with  th'  eternal  Mind  ? 

2  Not  vows,  nor  groans,  nor  broken  cries, 
Not  the  most  costly  sacrifice, 

Not  infant  blood,  profusely  spilt, 
Will  expiate  a  sinner's  guilt. 


"  Unto  the  Lamb  for  ever. 
Kev.  5. 


342. 

1  What  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 
To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name  ? 

2  Worthy  is  he  who  once  was  slain, 
The  Prince  of   Peace,   who  groaned 

and  died ; 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  his  almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 
Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men  : 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen ! 


Solomon's  Prayer. 
2  Chron.  6. 


1072. 

1  When  in  these  courts  we  seek  thy  face, 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live, 

Hear  thou,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place. 
And  when  thou  hearest,  Lord !  forgive. 

2  When  here  thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

3  Hosanna  ! — to  the  heavenly  King 
When  children's  voices  raise  that  song — 
Hosanna  ! — let  their  angels  sing, 
And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  pro- 
long. 

4  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 
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I  That  glory  Dover  hence  depart ' 
\  ('t  choose  !..■;,  Lord,  this  house  alone  : 
Thy  kingdom  come  t"  every  heart; 
In  every  bosom  ti\  thy  throne. 

.  '  -t  i)  .      "  Thou  fa  fitithfulnt—  hart  aJtUttd  w." 

I    Low    •■:  .;:::    ••  •!.  undismayed, 
In  pleasure's  path  secure  [strayed; 
Thoumad'st  me  (eel  thy  chastening  rod, 
And  straight  I  turned  unto  my  God. 

I   Whattho  jh  it  pierced  my  minting  heart, 
I  bleaaed  thy  hand  that  caused  the  smart ; 
It  taught  my  tears  awhile  to  flow, 
Bui  ~:i\  v  -l  me  from  eternal  ■ 

thou  left  me  uncbastised, 
Thy  precepts  I  had  still  despised; 
And  -till  the  Bnare  in  Bccret  laid 
Had  my  unwary  feet  betraj 

4  I  love  thee,  therefore,  <  >  my  1 1 
Arnl  long  to  reach  thy  dear  abode; 
Where,  in  thy  presence  fully  b 
Thv  -  linu  for  ever  i 


1183. 


"        i*  Ms  chariot  sn  long  in  cvminu  f" 


7Xe  u-ortd  thall  htar  Thy  toict.' 


1 1 24. 

i  Bovi  splay  thy  power, 

B    this  thy  Ziou'e  favored  hour; 
Bid  the  bright  morning  Star  ai 
!  point  the  nations  to  the  sk 

-  v  I  op  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, — 
.  on  India's  pis 

'  hi  ■  .  :-  an  1  continents  unknown, — 
Ami  make  th  ill  thine  own. 

and  the  world  >hall  hear  thy 

ik!  and  the  deserts  .-hall  rej 
2   '..in  of  heathen  n 
1  Lid  all  nations  liail  the  light 


1    GsHTLT,  my  Saviour,  let  me  down. 

To  Blumber  in  the  anus  of  death ; 
I  rest  my  soul  on  tluc  alone, 
K\'n  till  my  last,  expiring  breath. 

-   - will  the  storm  of  life  be  o'er, 

And  I  shall  enter  endless  rest  ; 
There  I  shall  live  to  sin  no  more, 
And  bleas  thy  name,  for  ever  blest 

•'!  Bid  me  possess  Bweet  peace  within: 
Let  childlike  patience  keep  my  In  art  ; 
Then  shall  I  feel  my  heaven  begin, 
Before  my  spirit  hence  depart 

4  Oh,  speed  thy  chariot  God  of  love, 
And  take  me  from  this  world  of  woe  : 
1  long  to  reach  those  joys  above, 

And  hid  farewell  to  all  below. 

5  There  shall  my  raptured  spirit  raise 
Still  louder  notes  than  angels  sing, — 
High  glories  to  Emmanuels  gra  e, 
My  God,   my  Saviour,  and  my  King! 

1227. 

1    Wk  go  with  the  redeemed  to  taste 
■  joy  supreme,  that  never  dies ; 

<  >ur  feet  still  press  the  weary  waste, 

hearts,  our  home,  are  in  tin   • 

-'   And, oh  :  whil,-  on  to  Son's  hill 
The  toilsome  path  of  life  we  tread, 
Around  us,  loi  ing  Father,  still 
Thy  circling  wings  of  mercy  spi 

rom  day  to  day,  from  hour  to  hour, 

<  »h  let  our  rising  .spirit-  pn 

I       strength  of  thine  almighty  pow<  r, 
Th  h  of  th_\  saving  loi 


•  My  fiiUj'UloiceUt  hard 
I'.-alm  68. 
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0  4    a.     '•  Renew  a  right  spirit  within  me." 

1  Great  Author  of  my  being, 

I  am  consumed  with  care ; 
The  ills  of  thy  decreeing, 

Enable  me  to  bear  : 
The  spirit  of  contrition, 

Oh,  may  I  now  receive; 
For  all  my  soul's  ambition 

Is  worthily  to  grieve  ! 

2  The  grief  beyond  expressing, 

To  me,  O  Lord,  impart ; 
I  ask  this  only  blessing — 

An  humble,  broken  heart; 
The  justice  of  thy  sentence 

With  meekest  awe  to  own  ; 
And  spend,  in  deep  repentance, 

My  last,  expiring  groan. 

3  In  that  decisive  hour, 

When  pain,  with  life,  shall  end 
Then,  O  tliou  God  of  power, 

Thou  God  of  love,  attend  ! 
And  bear,  oh,  bear  my  burden, 

Ami  help  my  last  distress; 
And  give  me  back  my  pardon, 

And  hid  me  die  in  peace! 

Q  "7  O      "  Tale  no  thought  for  the  morrow." 
'/  I  — i»  Mutt.  6  :  25—84. 

1   for  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  now  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 
And  find  it  ever  new  : 


Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 
We  cheerfully  can  say, 

"  Ev'n  let  the  unknown  morrow 
Bring  with  it  what  it  may." 

It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  he  will  bear  us  through  ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing 

Will  clothe  his  people  too  : 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  his  children  bread. 


1137, 


Departure  of  Missionaries. 


1  Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean! 

And,  as  thy  billows  flow. 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below  : 
Arise,  ye  gales!  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore  ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness 

And  death's  black  shade  no  more. 

2  O  thou  eternal  Ruler ! 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Protect  them  from  all  harm  ! 
Thy  presence  still  be  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  be  : 
Though  far  from  us  who  love  them, 

Still  let  them  be  with  thee ! 
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•)•>!).     "To  Aim  Vuxt  titUlk  upon  tht  Thrxmt," 

1  To  thee,  my  God,  my  Saviour, 
My  ~'iil.  exulting,  -    ra, 
]!■     ■ : •  - i ¥i iX  i»  thy  favor, 

Almighty  King  of  ki' 
I  '11  celebrate  thj 

With  all  the 
And  t'-ll  the  joyful  st<>r\ 
y  redeeming 

-   Soon  as  tli.-  morn  with  r 

'    . ■     ■'.    w  J 

I  when  the  ran  rep  -  - 
l*|>oii  t' 

■ 
thou  shah  hear : 
grant  m.-  thy  miration, 
And  to  my  soul  draw  near] 

.1  By  thee  throogh  1  •  I    I. 

! 

V.  •  A-  h<«ts  escorted 

Up  t->  their  bright  abode  : 

Tli 

i.  all  my 

I"  i 
What  would  an  angel  mon 

""    |  C*        -lit  \.j'\    '..ri,  o«r  yH'f'.noil  mrritil 
I     I  '  I  •  amr  tornMu.' — Itsub  M  :  4. 


I    I  VAT  1 

spotlese  Lam  I.  of  I 


He  bean  them  all,  and  frees  us 
From  tin-  accursed  l<>a<l : 

I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jeans, 
'!"•>  waah  my  crimson  stains 

White  iii  his  blood  most  precious, 
Till  not  a  stain  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 
II.-  doth  my  son]  redeem  : 

I  lay  my  griefs  <>'>  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  earcs ; 
Hi-  from  them  all  releasi  i, 
He  all  my  sorrow  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  son]  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine  : 

I I  -  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  hi-  breast  recline. 
I  love  tin-  name  of  Jesus, 

Imuiaiiii.l,  Christ,  the-  Lord  ; 
Like  fragrance  on  tin'  breezes, 

II  -  name  abroad  i-  poured. 

1   I  long  t<>  !><•  hike  Jesus, 

M. .  k,  loi  tog,  lowly,  mild  ; 
I  Ion./  to  !»•  like  -l 

Th>-  Father's  holy  child  : 
I  Ion/  to  be  with  .1 

Amid  tin'  beavenh  tin 

To  sin/  with  saints  hi-  pre 

•  am  the  angi 
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94. 


"  Tlie  God  of  Pence"— lleb.  13 :  20,  21. 


Now  may  the  God  of  peace  and  love, 

Who,  from  th'  imprisoning  grave, 
Restored  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 

Omnipotent  to  save ; 
Through  the  rich  merits  of  that  blood, 

Which  he  on  Calvary  spilt, 
To  make  th'  eternal  cov'nant  sure, 

On  which  our  hopes  are  built ; 
Perfect  our  souls  in  every  grace, 

T'  accomplish  all  his  will ; 
And  all  that 's  pleasing  in  his  sight 

Inspire  us  to  fulfill ! 
For  Christ  the  Mediator's  sake 

We  every  blessing  pray  : 
With  glory  let  his  name  be  crowned, 

Through  heaven's  eternal  day  ! 


281. 


All  Virtues  seen  in  Christ. 


1  Behold,  where,  in  a  mortal  form, 

Appears  each  grace  divine; 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 

To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  'Mid  ke-en  reproach,  and  cruel  scorn, 

Patient  and  meek  he  stood  : 
His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life  ; 
lie  labored  for  their  good. 

4  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress, 

Before  his  Father's  throne, 
With  soul  resigned,  he  bowed,  and  said, 
"  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  !  " 

5  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  our  guide ; 

His  image  may  we  bear ; 


Oh,  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps, 
His  joy  and  glory  share  ! 


"  There  is  none  that  doeth  good." 
Psalm  14. 


494. 

1  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne, 

Looked  down  on  things  below, 
To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace, 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

2  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray, 

Their  practice  all  the  same ; 
There  's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand 
There  's  none  that  loves  his  name. 

3  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  deceit, 

Their  slanders  never  cease  ; 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet, 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace ! 

4  Such  seeds  of  sin — that  bitter  root — 

In  even'  heart  arc  found  ; 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 


935. 


"  Blessed  he  the  name  of  the  Lord.' 
Job,  1 :  21. 


Naked  as  from  the  earth  we  came, 

And  entered  life  at  first ; 
Naked  we  to  the  earth  return, 

And  mix  with  kindred  dust. 
Whate'er  we  fondly  call  our  own 

Belongs  to  heaven's  great  Lord  ; 
The  blessings  lent  us  for  a  day 

Are  soon  to  be  restored. 
'Tis  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave  : 
lie  gives  ;  and  when  he  takes  away, 

He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 
Then  ever  blessed  be  his  name  ! 

His  goodness  swelled  our  store; 
His  justice  but  resumes  its  own  ; 

Still  we  the  Lord  adore. 


Tit  K   BABB  \  !  II    HI  M  n     \  M»    i  i  m:    BOOB 
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I  U  ' )  1  .         "  l**)t  <entt*Jbr  four  *>«/«." 

1   Lit  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
Au-1  take  tli*  alarm  the]  give  : 
N  rw  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  <;••.! 
Their  Bolemn  charge  reeeiva 
.'     1'  is  doI  ■  caase  of  small  import 
Tin-  ire  demands; 

Bui  what  might  till  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  ■  Saviour's  hands. 

v  watch  t"..r  soul-,  tor  which  thi    I 
I>i<l  heavenly  blisa  fop 
Pot  tools  which  most  fin  ever  live 
In  rapture  or  in  w 
»   May  thej  that  Jeans  whom  they  pn 
r  o«  ii  Redeemer,  a 
Lord,  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  Bonis, 
That  th.v  iiuiv  watch  for  tl 

1  (  )  1    0       '* <>m*  '"•  *<•"  >■**—**  o/IAt  I 
i    v. 

•     mi:  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord, 

9    inger  nor  foe  art  thou  : 
^  •    «         in.-  thee  *  ilh  warm  8  scord, 
•  friend,  our  brother,  now. 
I  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 
<  >f  !■  Her  thee  : 

I.  aving  the  world,  thou  dost  bat  part 
Kr.  .in  fies  atiii  vanity. 
•no  with  ■  ill  do  thee  good, 

As  <  i  done  : 

Stand  bat  in  bin  tood 

Whose  faith  the  victory  won. 
t  And  when,  by  tm 

Ai  lata  m. 

itea  into  day, 
B      •)   ind  found  in  him. 

!__.'.     "  Omrjomrmtf  U  a  tkormy  matt.' 

1    Lord!  what  a  wretched  land 
That  yields  as  no  supply  • 


No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy  ! 
•-'  Our  journey  i-  a  thorny  maze, 
Bui  we  press  upward  still, — 
Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways, 
And  march  to  Zion's  hill. 
■'i  There,  on  a  green  and  Bowery  mount. 

Our  weary  Bonis  .-hall  all  : 
An. I.  with  transporting  joys,  recount 
1  he  labors  of  our  feet. 

t  Eternal  sjlory  to  the  King 

That  brought  us  Bafely  through  ! 
Our  tongue  shall  never  cease  to  sing, 
And  endless  praise  renew. 


1243. 


'  I iJtilll  go  /i  ///hi." 


l    Busi   hoar,  when  righteous  soul.-,  Bhall 

lie 
Shall  meet  to  part  D0  Hi": 
And  with  celestial  welcome  greet 
On  an  immortal  .-hole  ! 

•j  The  parent  finds  hi-  long  losj  child  : 
Brothers  on  brothers  gaze: 

The  tear  of   :  ii  mild, 

1-  changed  to  joj  and  praise. 

•  I.    :i  tender  tie,  dissolved  with  pain. 
With  endless  bliss  i-  crowned  : 
All  that  wa-  dead  revives  again, 
All  that  was  leal  i-  found. 

t  Congenial  minds,  arrayed  in  light, 
ffigh  thoughts  .-hall  interchange: 

v         ise,  with  ever  new  delight, 
< >n  win:,'-  ..f  love  t.i  range. 

~>  Their  Father  marhs  their  g  fame. 

And  looks  complacei  t  don  n  : 

The  -mile  that  own-  their  filial  claim 
Is  their  immortal  crown. 
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()  O  U  .  "  ^ot  /'""  from  home." 

1  Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 

Down  from  the  willows  take  : 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 

We  are  not  far  from  home  ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine  ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 

Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame. 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  his  control ; 
His  loving  kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

6  Blest  is  the  man,  O  Lord, 

Who  stays  himself  on  thee  ; 
Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  thy  salvation  see, 


For  ever  with  the  Lord.'' 
1  Thess.  4  :  IT. 


1237. 

1  "  For  ever  with  the  Lord!" 

Amen  !  so  let  it  be  : 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word ; 
'T  is  immortality ! 

2  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Homo  of  my  soul!  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  aspiring  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear ! 

3  "  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !  " 

Father,  if  't  is  thy  will, 


The  promise  of  thy  gracious  word, 
Ev'n  here  to  me  fulfill. 

4  Be  thou  at  my  right  hand  ; 

So  shall  I  never  fail : 
Uphold  thou  me  and  I  shall  stand  ; 
Help,  and  I  shall  prevail. 

5  So,  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

G  Knowing  "  as  I  am  known," 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord ! " 


"  Even  so,  come,  Lord  Jesus." 
Rev.  22  :  20. 


1269. 

1  Come,  Lord  !  and  tarry  not ; 

Bring  the  long-loohed-for  day  ; 
Oh  !  why  these  years  of  waiting  here. 
These  ages  of  delay  ? 

2  Come  !  for  the  good  are  few; 

They  lift  the  voice  in  vain ; 
Faith  waxes  fainter  on  the  earth. 
And  love  is  on  the  wane. 

3  Come,  for  love  waxes  cold, 

Its  steps  are  faint  and  slow ; 
Faith  now  is  lost  in  unbelief; 
Hope's  lamp  burns  dim  and  low. 

4  Come  !  for  creation  groans, 

Impatient  of  thy  stay, 
Worn  out  with  these  long  years  of  ill, 
These  ages  of  delay. 

5  Come,  and  make  all  things  new, 

Build  up  this  ruined  earth  ; 
Restore  our  faded  Paradise — 
Creation's  second  birth ! 


TUK    BABBATB    II  V  M  N    AND    TIM     BOOS 
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.  and  begin  thy  reign 
: 
■     me,  take  the  kingdom  to  thi 
Gi  ghteousn<  - 

L060.  -W.,Uk  y*.  O,*rffortr 

1    V:-  !-•]. 

rvant  of  hia  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at 

bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame  : 

•  ght, 
imc. 
Watch!  't  is  your  Lord's  command  : 

't  near : 
Mark  the  tir-t  signal  of  his  band, 

:y  a!l  aj>' 

rvaal  he 
In  such  a  posture  round  ! 
I!-  ■hall  his  Lord  with  rapture 
A:  rowned. 


I     i      I        "IVSbrf  i'.<  MM,  Hurt  Thmi  art  iiiinili'ul  of 

A  '  himf— Psalm  B. 

1  <  >  Loan,  onr  heavenly  Bang, 

Thy  oame  is  all  divine ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  arc  ron 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 

I  raise  my  wondering  ej  es, 
And  Bee  the  moon,  complete  in  light, 
Adorn  the  darksome  skits; — 

y  When  1  survey  the  stare, 

And  all  their  shining  forms, 
Lord,  what  is  man, thai  worthless  thing, 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms ! 

i   Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 

That  thou  shonldst  love  him  bo  ! 
\  \t  to  thine  angels  he  is  placed, 

And  Lord  of  all  below. 

I  I  Lord,  <>ur  heavenly  Kin;.', 

Thy  name  is  all  di\  inc  ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  arc  Bpr< 

And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shu 
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Blessings  of  God's  Presence. 

God,  in  the  high  and  holy  place, 

Looks  down  upon  the  spheres ; 
And  in  his  providence  and  grace 

To  every  eye  appears. 
He  bows  the   heavens ;   the   mountains 
stand 

A  highway  for  our  God  : 
He  walks  amid  the  desert  land  ;• 

'T  is  Eden  where  he  trod. 
The  forests  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 

Hark!  on  the  evening  breeze, 
As  once  of  old,  tbe  'l  Lord  God's  voice" 

Is  heard  among  the  trees. 
If  God  hath  made  this  world  so  fair, 

Where  sin  and  death  abound, 
How  beautiful  beyond  compare 

Will  Paradise  be  found  ! 


'no . 


terj/  one  that  thirsteth." 
Isaiah  55 :  1,  2. 


508. 

1  Let  every  mortal  car  attend, 

And  every  heart  rejoice; 
The  trumpet  of  the  Gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind  : 

3  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams. 

And  pine  away  and  die  : 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 
•j   Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join  ; 


Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel-grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day  : 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

7  O  O  Prayer  for  strong  Faith. 

1  Oh  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink 

Though  pressed  by  every  foe ; 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe !  — 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 

Will  lean  upon  its  God ;  — 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

WThen  tempests  rage  without ; 
That,  when  in  danger,  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness,  feels  no  doul)t ;  — 

4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 

Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed  ! 

5  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this. 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 
We  '11  taste,  ev'n  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 


'Tie  gixeth  power  to  the  faint." 
Isaiah  40:  29-31. 


992. 


1  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power, 

The  Rock  of  Ages  stands ; 
We  see  him  not,  yet  may  we  trace 
The  working  of  his  hands. 

2  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak. 

Supports  the  fainting  heart, 
And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heavenly  aids  impart. 
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M  re  human  power  shall  bat 

I  Jut  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 

In  strength  shall  still  incn 
^  Thai  «    ;i  unwearied  feet  shall  tread 

The  path  of  life  divine ; 
With  grow  it  award  move, 

With  growing  brightness  shine, 
-.'v.  ings  thev  mount,  t! 

Tin-  wings  of  faith  and  lo\ 
Till,  past  the  cloudy  regions  here, 

Tlu-v  rise  to  heaven  ah 


7   Unlading  palms  they  h  ai 

unfaltering  •  j  sing; 

1  Fnending  festival  thej  keep, 
In  preaenco  of  the  King. 


n*  littU  Floek.- 1 


1032. 

1  <  'mii:i  m  of  the  ever-living  I 

Till*  Father's 
Vnii.  1  the  voices  of  this  earth 
II. 

2  A  little  flock  ! — soealki  he  thee 

Who  bought  ihec  with  his  blood; 
A  little  :'  a  ned  of  men. 

But  owned  and  loved  of  God. 
I  Noti    my  rich  ••  tiled, 

They  whom  God  makes  his  kings  ami 

\r  ■  poor  in  human  o\ 
i   But  th<-  chief  Shepherd  comes  at  length  ; 
o*er, 
No  i  indful  in  the  ea 

A  little  flock  no  mote, 
more  ■  lily  among  thi 

'V,  and  faint,  and 

But  con  iters  of  heaven, 

<  )r  :l-  the  early  dew. 
•<  Then  entering  th'  eternal  halls, 
[ai  ry, 

That  mighty  multitude  shall  k 
-  jubilee. 
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77m  Eternit;/  .;•"//.  OWN, 


1  From  thee,  my  God,  my  joys  shall  i 

And  run  eternal  rounds, 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  si 

And  all  created  hounds. 

2  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 

Shall  death  itself  outbrai   , 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind, 
And  fly  beyond  the  gravi . 

9  There,  where  my  blessed  -1 

In  heaven's  unmeasured  space, 
I  'II  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 
t   Millions  of  years  mj  wondering  eyes 
Shall  o'er  thy  beauties  rove, 
And  endless  ag  -  I  'II  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  love. 

5  My  Saviour!  every  smile  of  thine 
Shall  fresh  endearments  bring, 
And  thousand  tasfc  -  of  i  •  «t  delight 
Prom  all  thy  graci  g  spring. 
0   Haste,  my  Belie, . 
L'|>  to  thy  blest  al 
Fly !  t"i'  my  spirit  I"!  : 
My  Sa\  iour  and  mj  <  Sod  ! 

Dos 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  8 
And  Spirit,  be  adored. 

Where  there  are  works  :  him 

known, 
Or  sainta  to  lea  Lord! 
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"  Tmli/,  /»;/  govl  waiteth  upon  <ro<l." 

1  Father!  thy  paternal  care 

Has  my  guardian  been,  my  guide : 
Every  hallowed  wish  and  prayer 

Has  thy  hand  of  love  supplied  : 
Thine  is  every  thought  of  bliss 

Left  by  hours  and  days  gone  by  ; 
Every  hope  thy  offspring  is, 

Beaming  from  futurity. 

2  Every  sun  of  splendid  ray, 

Every  moon  that  shines  serene, 
Every  morn  that  welcomes  day, 

Every  evening's  twilight  scene, 
Every  hour  which  wisdom  brings, 

Every  incense  at  thy  shrine, — 
These,  and  all  life's  holiest  things, 

And  its  fairest — all  are  thine. 

3  And  for  all,  my  hymns  shall  rise 

Daily  to  thy  gracious  throne  : 
Thither  let  my  asking  eyes 

Turn  unwearied,  righteous  One! 
Through  life's  strange  vicissitude, 

There  reposing  all  my  care  ; 
Trusting  still,  through  ill  and  good, 

Fixed,  and  cheered,  and  counseled  there 

•~>t/0«        ''J/;/  "lieep  hear  my  voice." 

1   Jests,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep; 
Bring  me  back,  and  lead,  and  keep; 
Take  on  thee  my  every  care, 
Bear  me,  <>u  thy  bosom  bear: 
Let  me  know  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
More  and  more  in  thee  rejoice ; 


More  and  more  of  thee  receive  ; 
Ever  in  thy  spirit  live, — 

2  Live  till  all  thy  life  I  know, 
Following  thee,  my  Lord,  below  ; 
Gladly  then  from  earth  remove, 
Gathered  to  the  fold  above : 
Oh,  that  I  at  last  may  stand 
With  the  sheep  at  thy  light  hand, 
Take  the  crown  so  freely  given, 
Enter  in  by  thee  to  heaven  ! 

Q^q.      "  Come  up  hither.'" — Eev.  4:  1. 

1  "Come  up  hither;  come  away:" 

Thus  the  ransomed  spirits,«ng ; 
Here  is  cloudless,  endless  day  ; 
Here  is  everlasting  spring. 

2  Come  up  hither;  come  and  dwell 

With  the  living  hosts  above; 
Come,  and  let  your  bosoms  swell 
With  their  burning  songs  of  love. 

3  Come  up  hither ;  come  and  share 

All  the  sacred  joys  that  rise, 
Like  an  ocean,  every  where 

Through  the  myriads  of  the  skies. 

4  Come  up  hither;   come  and  shine 

In  the  robes  of  spotless  white; 
Palms,  and  harps,  and  crowns  are  thine  : 
Hither,  hither  wing  your  flight. 

5  Come  up  hither ;  hither  speed  : 

Rest  is  found  in  heaven  alone; 
Here  is  all  the  wealth  you  need  ; 

Come,  and  make  this  wealth  your  own. 
*  Commence  the  fifth  stanza  with  the  latter  part  of  the  tone. 
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J-vJ      J.J        J       ^ 


-II 


1   Swnr  the  time,  exceeding  swi    t! 
\\  hen  ti 

When  the  Saviour  n  the  th 
When  they  joj  t.>  sing  of  him. 

-   B    _        thi  ti  eternal  love, 
v     h  as  .li.l  the  Father  mo 
1 1    beheld  the  world  undone, 
tared  the  world, 

9  »n*s  amazing  lore  : 
II   u  he  left  the  realms  abc 
^  ■  >ur  nature  and  onr  p 
i  and  died  t"  - 

"~  too,  the  Spirit's  | 

With  onr  stubborn  hearts  be  strove. 
Filled  "iir  mini Is  witli  grief  and  Fear, 
Brought  the  precious  Saviour  i 

8 

W  here  tl  a  glory  meet  : 

Wh<             8  stall  the  theme, 

W  here  thej  sing  of  him. 


light  «/../;  v,  *,,  light: 


85. 

l   Btbausq  from  the  world  an 

We  .-k  thj  l:. 

Kindly  m         -.  Lord,  we  pray, 
Grant  us  thy  reviving 

-V  -  that  gild  the  -kv. 

in •  hilt  with  a  Im.i  _- ; i t  ; 

We,  unless  thy  li^lit  be  nigh, 
Wander,  wrapt  in  gloomy  night 

3un  of      2   I  -.i'l 

All  our  dark 

thy  light  within  as  dwell, 
Till  eternal  .lay  aj.|x;; 


* 


Is — r 


T 


4  W  ami  our  hearts  in  prayer  ami  praise, 
Lift  our  every  thought  above  : 
Hear  the  grateful  son^s  we  raise. 
Kill  us  with  thy  perfect  h>\e. 


t'i  rough  At  Blood  of  Ch  rift. 
18:80,91 


93. 

1  Now  may  he,  who  from  the  dead 

Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Ji  -ns  chri-t,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  Bonis  in  Bafety  keep ; 

2  May  he  tcaefa  us  to  fillfill 

W  hat  is  pleasing  in  his  si^ht  ; 
Perfect  us  in  all  his  will, 
And  preserve  us  daj  and  nig 

::  <  ireal  Redeemer  !  thee  we  praise, 

Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood 

\\  bile  our  hearts  and  \,,i,  ,  .  ra 

Loud  thank&gh  ii  a  '  !od. 

1  I  If  \  0    ''''.■■  vU  *haU  lir  ni'/  ptopU.  a  mi 
L\J\),J.  ,,,„/,■■ 

1    1'koim.k   of  the  li\  ing  God, 

I  have  sought  the  world  around, 

Paths  of  sin  ami  SOTTOH    trod, 

ad  comfort  nowhere  found, 

■  to  you  my  spirit  tun 
Turns,  a  fugitive  unblest : 
Brethren  !    where  your  altar  luirns, 

<  »h,  receive  me  into  rest! 
■i  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wiml,  the  wave  : 

Where  yon  dwell  shall  I"-  my  home, 
^  h  ball  be  mi  nave 

•*  Mi'  !  whom  yon  adore, 

^  our  Redeemer  shall  he  mine  ; 

>  can  fill  my  soul  no  i 
Every  i.lol  I  resign. 
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J7.     "Return,  ice  beseech  Tliee,  O  Out!  of  /fonts." 

1  Lord,  in  the  temples  of  thy  grace 
Thy  saints  behold  thy  smiling  face; 
And  oft  have  seen  thy  glory  shine, 
With  power  and  majesty  divine. 

2  Come,  dearest  Lord,  thy  children  cry. 
Our  graces  droop,  our  comforts  die ; 
Return,  and  let  thy  glories  rise 
Again  to  our  admiring  eyes  : 

•'?  Till  filled  with  light,  and  joy,  and  love, 
Thy  courts  below,  like  those  above, 
Triumphant  hallelujahs  raise, 
And  heaven  and  earth  resound  thy  praise. 

84:.  "Kindred  in  Christ." 

1  Kindred  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake, 
A  hearty  welcome  here  receive  ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 

The  joys  which  only  he  can  give. 

2  May  he,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 
Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above, 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love. 

3  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 
When  Christians  see  each  other  thus; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him 

Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns  for  us. 

4  We'll  talk  of  all  he  did  and  said, 
And  suffered  for  us  here  below; 
The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread, 
And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now. 

6  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 
We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore; 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 


_l.'iU»  God  with  us  every  where. 

1  O  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content 
Our  years  of  pilgrimage  arc  spent ! 
Where'er  we  dwell,  we  dwell  with  thee. 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

2  To  us  remains  nor  place  nor  time  ; 
Our  country  is  in  every  clime  : 
We  can  be  calm  and  lice  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

3  While  place  wc  seek,  or  place  wc  shun. 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none ; 

But  with  our  God  to  guide  our  way, 
'T  is  equal  joy  to  go  or  staj . 

4  Could  wc  be  cast  where  thou  art  not. 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot ; 
Cut  regions  none  remote  wc  call, 
Secure  of  finding  God  in  all. 


u  J  sought  the  Lord,  ami  (Ti  heard  me." 
Psalm  B4. 


164. 

1  Lord,  I  will  bless  thee  all  my  days ; 
Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue: 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace, 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 

2  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me  ; 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name  : 

T  sought  th  'eternal  God,  and  he 
Has  not  exposed  my  hope  to  shame. 

S  I  told  him  all  my  secret  grief, 

My  secret  groaning  reached  his  cars; 
lie  gave  my  inward  pains  relief, 
And  calmed  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 

4  II is  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 
Around  the  men  who  serve  the  Lord  ; 
Oh,  fear  and  love  him,  all  his  saints! 
Taste  of  his  grace  and  trust  his  word. 


Till:    B  IBB  \  ill    in  \|\     \  mi    i  im     BOOB 
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•  i 1 . 

l   l"-  obi  it  ion  laid, 

!  tho  silent  night ; 
tbo  breaking  shade, 
And  drink  again  the  morning  li  j 
-    \  w-born,  1  bless  the  waking  hour. 
Once  more  with  awe  rejoice  to  be; 

-  ml  rcsuraee  her  \ 
And  springs,  my  guardian  God,  to  thec. 
.  guide  me  through  the  various  maso 
My  doubtful  feel  are  doomed  U>1 
\\  1  spread  thy  shield's  protecting  blaze 
^  her.-        i  around  my  head. 

4  A  n  ill  soon  impend, 
\                    p  mine  eyes  oppress ; 

1    I  then  thy  strength  shall  still  defend, 
Thj  _  -*  still  delight  to  bl 

5  That  deeper  shade  shall  break  away, 
l  hat  d  deep  shall  leave  mine 
Thy  light  shall  give  eternal  da\  : 
Thy  love,  the  rapture  of  the  ski    . 

III.       W  rtiimtk  up  U<  poor  out  of  the  du-ir 

1   I  v  t<>  the  Lord,  who  n  igi  a  on  high, 
nations  from  afar, 
•     i 
bow  lar^'e  hi*  bounties  arc. 

iew  the  si 

An.l  1h,  |a  (|()) — 

arth  he  casts  his  • 
And  bends  I  iwnward,  I 

:<   11  rrnlcs  all  mortal  th 

And  manages  our  moan  art 

Beat    n  ires. 

poor 

I  i.t  God ; 


II,   hears  as  in  the  mournful  hour, 
And  helps  to  bear  the  heavy  load. 
•"•  oh  :  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 
A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace, 
1  o  the  third  heaven  our  song  should  rise, 
And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

0  J.  U.  Atpiring  njler  God. 

1  I  f  to  the  tirlds  where  angels  lie, 
And  li\  ing  waters  gently  roll, 

lain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fl\  ! 
lint  sin  hangs  beavj  on  my  soul. 

;'i!  might  I  once  mount  tip  and  sec 
The  glories  of  th'  eternal  skies, 
What  little  things  these  worlds  would  be! 
Bow  despicable  to  my  eyes! 

8  Had  I  a  glance  of  thec,  my  God, 

Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon — 
Vanish  as  though  I  saw  them  not, 
As  a  dim  candle  dii  -  at  noon. 

I  Great  All  in  All.  eternal  King '. 
Let  me  l>ut  \ii  a  thy  lovely  face, 
And  all  my  powers  shall  how  and  sing 
Thine  endless  grandeur  and  th-. 

0~fct7.      Prayer  of  (he  Diart  and  Lip*. 
1     <  »  BLBSBBD  God  !    to  tliee   I   ra 

My  voice  in  thankful  hymns  of  praise; 
And  when  my  voice  shall  silent  be, 
My  silence  shall  be  praise  to  thee. 

-   For  voice  and  Bilence  both  imparl 
The  filial  homage  of  my  heart  ; 
And  both  alike  are  understood 
By  thee,  thou  Parent  of  all  good, — 

:;   Whose  grace  i>  all  unsi  arcbable, 
W  hose  care  for  mi   i  o  toi  d  tell, 

W  bo  loves  my  loudi  -t  praise  to  hear, 
At  prayer. 
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j)/y  Bible. 

1  Holy   Bible  !  book  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure  !  thou  art  mine  : 
Mine  to  tell  inc  whence  I  came; 
Mine  to  tell  me  what  I  am  ; 

2  Mine  to  chide  me  when  I  rove  ; 
Mine  to  show  a  Saviour's  love; 
Mine  thou  art  to  guide  and  guard 
Mine  to  punish  or  reward  ; 

8   Mine  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless; 
Mine  to  show,  by  living  faith, 
Man  <-au  triumph  over  death  ; 

4  Mine  to  tell  of  joys  to  come, 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom  : 
( )  thou  holy  book  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine  1 
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The   Three  Mountains. 

1  When  Oil  Sinai's  top  I  see 
God. descend  in  majesty 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When,  in  ecstasy  sublime, 
Tabor's  glorious  mount  I  climb. 
In  the  too  transporting  light, 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest, 

Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face. 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 


4  Here  I  would  for  ever  stay, 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away  : 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary  ! 


1159. 


Spared  to  nee,  another  year." 


1  While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 

Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here  : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state,     , 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But  how  little,  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find, — 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind,- 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  : 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise  ! 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive, 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live, 

With  eternity  in  view  ; 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old  ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
When  our  life's  short  tale  is  told. 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 
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MORNING. 


1  »<>l  HI. K. 


•)~t\ 

—  4   \t.     ■■('.>•■  U  bom  in  StthlrhtiH."— Luke  2 


1  Dabs!  the  herald  angels  m 
uGlory  t"  the  Dew-born  Kin?! 
Peaci  "H  earth,  and  mere)  mild; 

I  and  sinners  reconciled." 

2  Joyful,  all  TC  nation-,  i  -    , 
Join  the  triumph-  of  tli"  skies  : 
With  th*  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
"Christ  is  Im>i-h  in  Bethlehem." 
Mild  be  lavs  liis  glory  bl  : 

B  in  that  man  no  more  mav  die  ; 

I  '■  raise  tl      -     s  of  «  artli  ; 

I         to  giro  them  second  birth. 
\   Hail,  the  heaven-born  Princi 

Hail,  th"  Sun  of  Right 

I   Jit  and  life  to  all  he  bri 

lli-'n   with  healing  in  hu 
S  Let  us  then  with      _    -  Bing, 

"Glory  to  th.-  new-born  King! — 

I  irth,  and  mercy  mild  : 

!  and  sinners  reconciled  !" 

')  7  l  '  \m,m.  tek.lt  of  tk*  ni,jl,tr 

—  t    <  ».  UJah  ||:  u. 

i    W'vT'  :imw,  t.-ll  na  of  the  night, 
Wh  ,n-. 

jron  mountain's  height, 
S  '   _     ry-beaining  -tar  ! 

2   Wat<  hman,  does  it-  beauteous  ray 
.it  of  joy  or  hope  foretell '. 
I    the  day, 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 
V'  •  the  night  : 

II  _''.  -      •  •    .■ 
Tni  'I  light, 

Peaci    ind  truth.  portends. 

t   W  in- 

Gild  th'  :u  hirth  I 

•»  n  : 

irth ; 

•  hman,  t. !'.  na  of  th.-  night, 
For  the  i 

•  ronimee  '.be  tUtk  itua  with  the  Utter  part  ot  the  tone. 


Traveler,  darkness  tali  Jit, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
6  Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  ci 
Hi"  tin"  to  thy  quiet  home. 

Traveler,  lo  !  the  Prince  i  i   Peace, 
Lo  !  th"  Son  i>(  <  Sod  is  come  I 

1111*^    "Gin  jJiic*  to  mt  Dint  I  m, a- 
l»T  — .  in  49:80, 

1  "Grva  us  room,  thai  we  may  dwell," 

Son's  children  cry  aloud  j 

tlu-ir  numbers — how  they  swell  ! 
How  tli.\  gather  like  a  cloud  ! 

2  I  'K.  liou  bright  the  morning  seems ! 

Brighter  from  so  dark  a  night  : 
Zion  is  like  one  that  dreams, 
Filled  with  wonder  and  delight. 
9   Lo!  thy  sun  goes  down  no  more, 
God  himself  will  be  thy  lighl : 
All  that  caused  thee  grief  before 
Buried  lies  in  endless  night. 
4  Zion.  now  arise  and  shine ! 

Lo  !  thy  light  from  heaven  is  come  : 
These  that  crowd  from  far  arc  thine  ; 
<.i\e  thy  sons  ami  daughters  room. 

lit  -J.    -  Siurj  unto   Hi, a   a    u,i, 

1  Sw  k i.i.  tin-  anthem,  raise  the  Bi 

ses  to  our  •  Sod  belong  ; 
Saint-  and  angels  !  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 

2  Blessings  from  hi-  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land  : 
Kept  by  him,  no  foes  annoy  ; 
Pea  b  and  fi  i  lorn  w  e  enjoj . 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway, 
M  i]  wi-  cheerfully  obey  ; 

r  t"".-l  oppression's  rod, 
own  and  worship  < !od. 

4  Hark  !  the  voi t  nature  sii 

•■•   th"    King  Of   kit  . 

-  join  th"  chi 

And  tin-  grateful  Dot  -  pro 
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"Stand,  therefore,  having  your  loins  airt 
about." 


1  Stand  up  ! — stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  : 
From  vict'ry  unto  vict'ry 

His  army  shall  be  led, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up  ! — stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  his  glorious  day  : 
"  Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up  ! — stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


4  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus ! 
The  strife  will  not  be  long; 

This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 
The  next  the  victor's  song  : 

To  him  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 

He  with  the  King  of  Glory- 
Shall  reign  eternally ! 


"  The  Lord  U  my  salvation  ;  whom  shall 
I  fear  f— Psalm  27. 


884. 

1  God  is  my  strong  salvation  ; 

NY  hat  foe  have  I  to  fear? 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 
My  Light,  my  Help  is  near. 

2  Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 

Firm  in  the  tight  I  stand  ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 
With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

3  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 
When  faint  and  desolate. 

4  His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen. 

His  love  thy  joy  increase'  ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen  ; 
The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace! 
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•  \  -null  not**  i»ppofffftaturat\  at  lb*  enmmeneement  <>f  tbe  Ibnrth  nml 

■  iti<-<l  in  »    .  •  m«;   tin-  pn.ixr  time  maj   i:  ■  rvi-d  without  pansea,  or 

rhythmic  intrrruijtiona,  anil  thui  the  -limi iiic  will  ha  mora  Itciny,  Arm.  ami  effective  than  it  can  be  in  the  uaoaJ  way. 


1  Prom  Greenland's  icy  mountain*, 

From  Ii  u  strand, 

Where  Africa  sonny  founts 

Boll  down  tlnir  golden  sand, — 
Fr«>m  many  an  ancient  ri\<  r. 

From  many  :i  palmy  plain, 
They  call    i  I        liver 

r  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  Wh  it  tli"  ugh  the  spicy  breezes 

on's  iale : 
Though  every  prospect  pit 

I  man  i>  •s  il*- ; 
In  rain  with  lavish  kindness 

Tli  strown; 

Tli>'  heathen,  in  hi-  blindness, 

ind  stone ! 

Shall  we,  whoae  ><<\\U  are  liirl't.-.  1 
With  wisdom  t"r. »rn  «»n  high, — 

«.-,  tu  iii-ii  benighted, 
Tin-  lamp  of  ! 

•ti.iti  ! 

Ti!'  ■  "ti 

ill-  !•  an     .  M  ne. 


4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  Btory, 
And  yon,  ye  waters,  roll, 

Till.  lik.-  a  sea  >>t'  »_r  1 « •  i- \ . 

Ii  spreads  from  pole  t"  ]".!<■ ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  shun, 
B  deetner,  King,  <  Ireator, 

In  l«li>-  returns  tt>  reign  '. 

11     •)*)        "/I  t/,,it  >',,    .,,lr.it....,  ,./ ■  f.rurl  ,i.     . 
'  •>•>•  .  tn  14, 

1   <  Mi  that  ti  salvation 

\\  ere  out  <>t  Zion  come, 
To  heal  bis  ancienl  nal 

T<>  lead  hi.-  outcasts  home  ! 
Bow  l.ma; Cne  holy  <ity 

Shall  heathen  feel  profane  .' 
Return,  < »  Lord,  in  pity  ; 

I;  build  ber  walla  again. 

•_'  Let  t':tll  thy  rod  of  terror; 
Tin  impart ; 

Roll  back  tbe  rail  <>t'  error ; 

R      iw   the  fettered  heart : 
I    t  Isrs  I,  home  returning, 

'I  heir  Lost  Messiah 
Give  nil  i>t  j..\  for  mourning, 
I  bind  tli\  church  to  tl 
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y  y  Q  .     •'  /  ;»v  ..s-  toward  the  mark."— Phil.  3 :  18,  14. 

1  Breast  the  wave,  Christian,  when  it  is  strongest; 
Watch  for  day,  Christian^  when  night  is  longest; 
Onward  and  onward  still  be  thine  endeavor; 
The  rest  that  remaineth\endureth  for  ever. 

2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian,  Jesus  is  o'er  thee  ; 
Run  the  race,  Christian,  heaven  is  before  thee. 
He  who  hath  promised  faltereth  never ; 

Oh,  trust  in  the  love  that  endureth  for  eve:-. 

3  Lift  the  eye,  Christian,  just  as  it  closeth  ; 
liaise  the  heart,  Christian,  ore  it  reposeth  : 
Nothing  thy  soul  from  the  Saviour  shall  sever  ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  mount  upward  to  praise  him  for  ever. 
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ponni — 
roond  with  too  year, 

Vh  •  .in.l  Mill  till  1  -  a|>- 

it; 

lly  fulfill. 
And  "ur  talents  impro 
|:.v  ttll>  :  ind  the  labor 

i  <t  ream, 

-  *  iftlj  an 

•  iv  : 


-  lit  «A.i//  fly  „,r,i;  m    i  <lrt(im." 


The  millennial  jrear 
Knahea  mi  loom-  view, an. 1  eternitj  'a  near. 

3  « »li  that  each,  in  the  day  of  his  coming, 

may  sav, 
••  I  have  tonght  my  way  through  ; 
I  hare  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give 

in.'  to  do ;"' 
oh  that  each  from  Ins  Lord  may  receive 
the  glad  won  I, 
••  Well  and  faithfully  done  I 
r  into  in v  joy,  and  ail  down  on  my 
throne  I" 


W 


'  i   •  "I  •fill  !»**  T»k  Strrngth.' 

Taoe  Laxctds,  opposite  pope. 

:    '  ■'    •  '•    ■    I    '      '       ■•  •••     2  Tl     .  Lord,  alone,  art  all  thy  children 


m 

■ 
I   love  th.  the  lore  is 

i  I 

1  am  as  nothing,  and  rej 
Emptied,  and  .wed  up  in 


need, 

And  there  is  nom-  beside  : 

the  streams  of   blessedness 
proceed, 
In  thee  th.   bit  si  abide, — 
•-tain  of  life  an.l  all-aboundi 
Our  Source,  our  Center,  and  ..ur  Dm 
ing-; 
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J_  U  ^    I  ,        Child's  Communion  with   Christ. 

1  Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side, 

How  loving  must  thou  bo, 
To  leave  thy  home  in  heaven  to  guard 
A  little  child  like  me. 

2  I  can  not  feel  thee  touch  my  hand, 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me  as  my  mother  did, 

When  I  was  but  a  child. 
;]  But  I  have  felt  thee  in  my  thoughts, 

Rebuking  sin  for  me  ; 
And,  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know 

The  sweetness  is  from  thee. 

4  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down, 

Morning  and  night,  to  prayer, 

Something  there  is  within  my  heart 

Which  tells  me  thou  art  there. 

5  Yes  !  when  I  pray,  thou  prayest  too — 

Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me  ; 
But  when  I  sleep,  thou  sleepest  not, 
But  watehest  patiently. 

0  To  God  the  Father  glory  be, 

And  to  his  only  Son  ; 
The  same,  0  Holy  Ghost,  to  thee, 
While  ceaseless  ages  run  ! 

-LOoU.  Child's  Thoughts  of  Gad. 

1  How  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King, 

Who  reigns  above  the  sky  ! 
llovr  shall  a  child  presume  to  sing 
His  dreadful  majesty  '. 

2  How  great  his  power  is,  none  can  tell. 

Nor  think  how  large  his  grace  : 
Not  men  below,  nor  saints  that  dwell 
On  high  before  his  face. 

3  Not  angels  that  stand  round  the  Lord 

Can  search  his  secret  will ; 
But  they  perform  his  holy  word, 
And  sing  his  praises  still. 


4  Then  let  me  join  this  heavenly  train, 

And  my  first  offerings  bring; 
Th'  eternal  God  will  not  disdain 
To  hear  an  infant  sing. 

5  My  heart  resolves,  my  tongue  obeys, 

And  angels  shall  rejoice 
To  hear  their  mighty  Maker's  praise 
Sound  from  a  feeble  voice. 

l(Jol.  Chad's  Trust  in  Christ: 

1  See  the  kind  Shepherd,  Jesus,  stands, 

And  calls  his  sheep  by  name  ; 
Gathers  the  feeble  in  his  arms, 
And  feeds  each  tender  lamb. 

2  lie  leads  them  to  the  gentle  stream, 

Where  living  water  flows ; 
And  guides  them  to  the  verdant  fields. 

Where  sweetest  herbage  grows. 
'■i   When,  wandering  from  the  peaceful  fold, 

We  leave  the  narrow  way, 
Our  faithful  Shepherd  still  is  near, 

To  seek  us  when  we  stray. 
4  The  weakest  lamb  amid  the  flock 

Shall  be  its  Shepherd's  care; 
While  folded  in  our  Saviour's  arms. 

We  're  safe  from  every  snare. 

JLOo^.  Child's  Trust  in  Christ 

1  There  is  a  little,  lonely  fold, 

Whose  flock  one  Shepherd  keeps, 
Through  summer's  heal  and  winter's  cold. 
With  eye  that  never  sleeps. 

2  By  evil  beast,  or  burning  sky. 

Or  damp  of  midnight  air, 
Not  one  in  all  that  flock  shall  die, 
Beneath  that  Shepherd's  care. 

3  For,  if  unheeding  or  beguiled 

In  danger's  path  they  roam, 
His  pity  follows  through  the  wild, 
And  guards  them  safely  home. 
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4  O  gentle  Shephi  rd,  -till  behold 
Thy  help]  _•■  in  iii«' : 

And  take  ■  wanderer  t<>  thy  fold, 
.t  trembling  tnrna  I 

1  ( ) v^  • ) .  Tt  JTk-u.jMm  tf  Iltatm. 

1  Tiikkk  i<  a  glorious  world  of  ! 
Above  the  -tarry  sky. 
\\  here  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white, 
Lord  most  !  \ 

•J  And  liark !  amid  th 
Those  heaven 

•1  infant  I 
Unite  in  perfect  pi 

3  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  -hail  know, 

If  .1 
Tiiat  is  t Ii« •  pi  \\.-  shall 

If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

t  Soon  «i!I  our  earthly  run, 

■ »u 
Parents  \<\  one, 

Mi;-'  h  away. 

1 1  -L'  impi  m  thought, 

Th  i      •     _'ht 

101)1).  Uk«m  77.. 

ly  mom 
vorld  I* 

■   •ru. 
And  more  than  raort 

j  I'  A'..nl  ;  !■-. 

■ 

An 

llth  we  dwell, 


f'mt  I  lulrr 
I    . 


Remind  as  of  thy  manger-bed, 
And  low  ly  cottage-cell. 

i   Ii'.  pressed  by  poverty  severe, 
In  enviona  want  w<  pine, 
Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  whisper  near, 

How  poor  a  lot  was  thine  ! 

.")  Through  fickle  fortune's  various 
Prom  sin  preserve  as  t 

Like  as,  a  mourner  thou  hast  1 a  : 

May  we  rejoice  with  tl 

1U8. 

1    Do  1  delight  in  sorrow  V  dress! 
9  titfa  he  «  ho  reigns  above) ; 
The  hanging  bead  and  rueful  l<>ok — 
Will  thej  attracl  my  love  .' 

.'   Lei  such  as  reel  oppression's  load 
'I  li\  tender  |>i;\  share  j 

A    I  lei  the  helpless,  homel<  sa  ] 

B    thy  peculiar  ear.-. 

8  •  >■••  bid  the  hungry  orphan  be 
With  thine  abundance  blest  : 
Invite  the  wanderer  to  thy  gate, 
And  spread  the  conch  of  r  -t. 

;   Let  him  who  pines  with  piercing  <ol<l 
Bj  thee  be  warmed  and  clad  : 
Be  thine  the  blissful  ta-k  to  make 
The  downcast  mourner  glad. 

."■    Then,  bright  as  morning,  shall . 
In  peace  and  joy  thy  d 
glory  from  the  Lord  ab 

Shall  shine  on  all  thy  n 

I  I  IXOLOOT. 

To  Fathi  i.  Bon,  and  Bolj  <;h..-t. 
.  «  bom  we  adore, 
glorj  aa  it  was,  is  now, 
Aii'l  shall  be  evermoi 


too 
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He  vanquished  sin  and  hell, 
And  our  last  foe  will  quell : 

Mourners,  rejoice  ! 
His  dying  love  adore  ; 
Praise  him,  now  raised  in  power : 
Praise  him  for  evermore, 

With  joyful  voice. 

All  hail  the  glorious  day, 

When,  through  the  heavenly  way, 

Lo,  he  shall  come  ! 
While  they  who  pierced  him  wail, 
His  promise  shall  not  fail ; 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail  : 
Great  Saviour,  come  ! 


QQ        "Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the 
t»«7.  Lord."— Psalm  160. 

1  Praise  ye  Jehovah's  name, 
Praise  through  his  courts  proclaim  ; 

Rise  and  adore  : 
High  o'er  the  heavens  above 
Sound  his  great  acts  of  love, 
While  his  rich  grace  we  prove, 

Vast  as  his  power. 

2  Now  let  the  trumpet  raise 
Sounds  of  triumphant  praise, 

Wide  as  his  fame  : 
There  let  the  harp  be  found  ; 
Organs,  with  solemn  sound, 
Roll  your  deep  notes  around, 

Filled  with  his  name. 

3  While  his  high  praise  ye  sing, 
Strike  every  sounding  string  ; 

Sweet  the  accord ! 
He  vital  breath  bestows  ; 
Let  every  breath  that  flows 
His  noblest  fame  disclose  : 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

•  y^Xlt)  ."At  the  name  of  Jesus  every  hnee  should  bow." 

1    Let  us  awake  our  joys  ; 

Strike  up  with  cheerful  voice; 

Each  creature  sing : 
Angels!  begin  the  song; 
Mortals!  the  strain  prolong, 
in  accents  sweet  and  strong, 

"Jesus  is  King !" 

2   Proclaim  abroad  bis  name  ; 
Tell  of  his  matchless  fame; 

What  wonders  done  ! 
Above,  beneath,  around. 
Let  all  the  earth  resound, 
Till  heaven's  high  arch  rebound, 

"  Vict'ry  is  won!" 
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Keep  not  silence." 


1  Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad  ! 
Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 

Through  the  wide  \forld  : 
Tell  what  our  Lord  hath  done ; 
Tell  how  the  day  was  won, 
And  from  his  lofty  throne 

Satan  is  hurled. 

2  Far  over  sea  and  land, 

'T  is  our  Lord's  own  command, 

Bear  ye  his  name  : 
Bear  it  to  every  shore  ; 
Regions  unknown  explore ; 
Enter  at  every  door — 

Silence  is  shame. 

3  Ye,  who,  forsaking  all 

At  your  loved  Master's  call, 

Comforts  resign ; 
Soon  will  the  work  be  done ; 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won  ; 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun 

Then  shall  ye  shine  ! 
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1  1  I  I  .       -<•    ■■■,".  -■  v.'" 

1  '  -  "iir  native  land  ! 

Finn  may  -'  ml. 

Tlir  _ht  ; 

\\  hen  tin-  wilii  tempi  - 
R      r    ■  winds  and  wave, 
1 1 o  thou  our  country  Bare 

By  thy  great  might 

I  F.»r  her  <>ur  prayer  shall 
I ..  i led,  above  the  >k:-  i ; 

<  >n  him  «••  wait  : 
Thou  who  :irt  ever  nigh, 

tiding  \\  :tli  watchful  i 
To  thee  aloud  ire  cry, 

-    .->■  ! 

1  1  _U.     H  rti— I  Joy. 

l   Hi   country,  'ti-  of  • 
t  land  of  liberty, 

where  my  fathers  died, 
I  of  the  pilgrim's  pride. 
From  every  mountain  aide 

I.  •  •       ..  mi 

I  M  ......   ,. — 

,- — 

Thy  nan i 
I  love  thv  rook*  aii.l  rills 

Thy  wood*  and  templed  hills 
M\  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  lb 

3    I  swell  tie 

_  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  fn 


Let  mortal  tongues  awake  ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake : 
Lei  ro.-ks  their  Bilonce  break,- 
The  sound  prolong ! 

Our  fathers'  <;.»1  |  to  fl 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing  : 
Long  may  our  land  1"-  l>riU'ht 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thv  might, 

Great  God,  our  King  ! 


1155. 


The  On<l  of  hartest  praise.' 


1  Tiik  God  of  harvest  praise; 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 
I  [and,  heart,  and  voice  '. 
Thr  valleys  laugh  and  sin^r; 
For*  sta  and  mountains  ring  j 
Tie-  plains  their  tribute  bring  : 
Thr  streams  r«j- ■ : 

.   V   i,  M—  his  holy  name, 
And  joyous  thanks  proclaim 
Through  all  tin-  earth  : 
.   in  your  lot 
I-  :    DUl  !><•  not 

-  benefits  fbi  _ 
Amid  your  mirth. 

I  of  harvest  pi 
llr  la,  h  arts,  !'.•!  \ 

With  sweel  accord  ; 
From  field  t<>  garner  tin 

1 ; 

Bless  vc  thv  Lord. 


402 


THE    SABBATH    HYMN    AND   TUNE    BOOK. 


OTLEY.     7s  &  5s, 


TIte  Call  to  Victory. 

1  Saints,  for  whom  the  Saviour  bled, 
In  your  Captain's  footsteps  tread; 
Follow  Jesus,  and  be  led 

On  to  victory ! 
See  your  foemen  take  the  ground ; 
While  the  signal  trumpets  sound, 
Hear  his  accents  pour  around 

Cheering  melody ! 

2  Christian  soldier,  on  with  me ! 
Soon  your  enemies  must  flee ; 
Your  reward  before  you  see 

ROCKVALE.     7s  &  5s. 


Sparkling  from  on  high  ! 
Boldly  take  the  glorious  field ; 
You  may  fall — but  must  not  yield ; 
You  shall  write  upon  your  shield 

Vict'ry,  though  you  die  ! 
By  the  ransom  which  he  gave, 
By  his  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
Trust  his  mighty  power  to  save ; 

Firm  and  faithful  be: 
And  when  death's  dark  hour  is  nigh. 
When  the  tear-drop  dims  the  eye, 
You  shall,  in  the  parting  sigh, 

Grasp  the  victory. 


10  10.  The  Angel  of  tlie  lord. 

1  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight, 

Angel,  onward  speed ! 
Cast  abroad  thy  radiant  light, 

Bid  the  shades  recede; 
Tread  the  idols  in  the  dust, 

Heathen  fanes  destroy ; 
Spread  the  gospel's  love  and  trust, 

Spread  the  gospel's  joy. 

2  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight, 

Angel,  onward  fly ! 
Long  has  been  the  reign  of  night ; 


Bring  the  morning  nigh  : 
Unto  thee  earth's  sufferers  lift 

Their  imploring  wail ; 
Bear  them  heaven's  holy  gift, 

Ere  their  courage  fail. 

3  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight, 

Angel,  onward  speed! 
Morning  bursts  upon  our  sight, 

Lo  !  the  time  decreed  : 
Now  the  Lord  his  kingdom  takes, 

Thrones  and  empires  fall ; 
Now  the  joyous  song  awakes, 

"God  is  All  in  All!" 
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"  BtAoiil  L\t  ■ ' 

\  II  j  inn  of  the  Information,  i 

I  GbbatGo(1!  what  do  I  Bee  and  hear! — 
ii. I  of  tiling  created  ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

( >n  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
The  trumpet  Bounds;  the  grai 
The  dead  which  they  contained  befi 
Prepare,  my  soul,  t..  meet  him ! 

id  in  < 'lirist  BhaD  first  arise, 
V  the  last  trumpet-sounding, — 
_-!it  up  to  meet  him  in  tie  - 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 
ira  their  bouIb  dismal  ; 
His  ]  inal  day 

< »n  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

friend  t<>  t'alleii  man, 

do  •  impart  thy  merit ; 
Forgive  my  sin.  wash  out  it-  stain 

thine  Almighty  Spirit  : 
The  trumpet  .  the  Judge  is  near, 

B  it  then  my  soul,  devoid  of  fear, 

j  with  joy  to  meet  him. 

_  II  (I .       '  n  n'tX*  Rtform.itivn—rtalm  it. 

1  <  Sod  is  "Mr  r  near, 

<  >ur  help  in  t rit.iiln.ti- 
Tie  ;'.-ar 

Amid  a  m  reck'd  creation  : 
Tho'  mountains  from  their  base  l«-  hurled, 
•iak.-  the  solid  world, 
The  Lord  u  our  salvation. 


The  stream  that  flows  from  Zion's  hill, 
Shall  yet,  Berenely  gliding, 

With  joy  the  holy  city  till. 
His  presence  there  abiding  : 

The  Lord,  her  glory  and  defi 

\\  ill  guard  his  chosen  residence, 
His  timely  aid  providing. 


12!)0.:: 


Eternity. 


1   KiutNiTY — eternity  ! 
<>  bright,  <>  blest  eternity  ! 
W  hieh  Jeans  hath  obtained  for  those 

W  ho  seek  iii  him  their  sure  rei 
A  1  it t  It-  while  they  sutler  1. 


r.ut 


'  ■  -  ri  i  it  \   i-  mar  : 


Bfa  mity — eternity  ! 

.   Eternity — eternity  ! 

Boon  shall  thoe  eyes  thv  wonders 
Oh,  may  I  now  the  world  despise, 

And  upward  raise  my  thankful  I 

And  seek  the  joys  that  shall  abide, 
Prom  -in  and  sorrow  purified  : 
<»  bright,  <>  blest  eternity  I 

rnity — eternity  ! 

Prepare  me  for  eternity  ; 

i  grant  me,  Lord,  thy  humble  mind, 
I  •  ill  in\  Pather's  will  resigned  : 
\  re  rive  me  faith  that  rests  on  th< 
Lord  !  in  thy  lore  remember  me 

In  time  and  in  eternity. 

■  t  Inc  tic*  for  tbl*  Ilj-inn 
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Q'jt  I   .    "  J/;/  Spirit  yearns  o'er  dying  men." 

1  Arise,  my  tenderest  thoughts,  arise  ; 
To  torrents  melt  my  streaming  eyes ; 
And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguish  feel 
Those  evils  which  thou  canst  not  heal. 

2  See  human  nature  sunk  in  shame ; 
See  scandals  poured  on  Jesus'  name  : 
The  Father  wounded  through  the  Son  ; 
The  world  abused,  the  soul  undone. 

3  My  God,  I  feel  the  mournful  scene  ; 
My  spirit  yearns  o'er  dying  men  ; 
And  fain  my  pity  would  reclaim 

And  snatch  the  firebrands  from  the  flame. 

4  But  feeble  my  compassion  proves, 

And  can  but  weep,  where  most  it  loves : 
Thine  own  all-saving  arm  employ, 
And  turn  these  drops  of  grief  to  joy. 

£)  y  (J  ,  Searching  the  Heart. 

1  Return,  my  roving  heart,  return, 

And  life's  vain  shadows  chase  no  more; 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn, 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

2  O  thon  great  God  !  whose  piercing  eye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  retreat, 

In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh, 

And' let  me  here  thy  presence  meet. 

3  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart, 

My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide  ; 
And  still  its  beams  unerring  dart, 
Till  all  be  known  and  purified. 

4  Then  let  the  visits  of  thy  love, 

Mv  inmost  soul  be  made  to  share, 
Till  every  grace  combine  to  prove 

That  God  has  fixed  his  dwelling  there. 


^  O  jt.     Hope  fur  the  Chief  of  Sinners. 

1  I  left  the  God  of  truth  and  light ; 

I  left  the  God  who  gave  me  breath, 
To  wander  in  the  wilds  of  night, 
And  perish  in  the  snares  of  death  ! 

2  Sweet  was  his  service,  and  his  yoke 

Was  light  and  easy  to  be  borne  : 
Through  all  his  bonds  of  love  I  broke; 
I  cast  away  his  gifts  with  scorn ! 

3  Heart-broken,  friendless,  poor,  cast  down. 

Where  shall  the  chief  of  sinners  fly. 
Almighty  Vengeance  !  from  thy  frown  ? 
Eternal  Justice  !  from  thine  eye  ? 

4  Lo  !  through  the  gloom  of  guilty  fears, 

My  faith  discerns  a  dawn  of  grace  : 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  appears 
In  Jesus'  reconciling  face  ! 

5  Prostrate  before  the  mercy-scat, 

I  dare  not,  if  I  would,  despair ; 
None  ever  perished  at  thy  feet, 
And  I  will  lie  for  ever  there. 

|||,  Rent  for  the  Weary. 

1  My  only  Saviour !  when  I  feel 

Overwhelmed  in  spirit,  taint,  oppressed, 
'T  is  sweet  to  tell  thee,  while  I  kneel 
Low  at  thy  feet,  thou  art  my  rest. 

2  I  'm  weary  of  the  strife  within  ; 

Strong  powers  against  my  soul  contest ; 
Oh,  let  me  turn  from  self  and  sin 
To  thy  dear  cross,  for  there  is  rest  1 

3  Oh  !  sweet  will  be  the  welcome  day, 

When, from  her  toils  and  woes  released. 
Mv  parting  soul  in  death  shall  say, 
"  Now,  Lord  !  I  come  to  thee  for  rest." 
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1  God  of  ui\  life  !  t>.  thee  I  call ; 
Afflicted,  at  thj  feel  I  fall : 
When  high  the  water-floods  prevail, 
a  oot  my  trembling  heart  t.>  fail. 

-   Friend  of  the  friendless  :in«l  the  faint, 
Where   should   I  lodge  my  deep  com- 
plaint— 

Where  l>ut  with  tl ,  whose  open  doer 

Invites  the  helpless  and  the  |>eH>r.' 

Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea! 
Doth  not  the  w..r.l  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  >!iall  seek  thy  face  in  vain.' 

4   1'  _-h  I  am — despised,  forgot; 

Fet  God,  my  God  forgets  me  not; 
V  !  he  is  -  it'.-,  sod  most  succeed, 
For  whom  the  Lord  rouchaafee  t.«  plead 

tIKST,  titlt  DOt    u  I  did, 

The  vain  delights  ••(  earth  to  share; 
Thy  wounds,  Immanuel,  all  forbid 
Tliat  I  should  seek  my  pleasures  there. 

'-'  II  -  _'!it  of  thy  dear  i  i 

Flint  i  my  heart  from  earthly 

thii  _ 

\     I  taught  Hie  t 

mirth  .»t't'..<.|»  an.l  pomp  of  kings. 

8  <  H  which  springs  from  thee, 

And  quickens  all  things  a  here  it  t!<>«  - ; 
Which  makes s  wretched  thorn  like  me, 
Bloom  aa  the  myrtle  »r  tl. 

4  Pot  I  the  plants  that  share 

■ 

t'ruit  than  I. 


1|  | ') 1 1     ••  ir,   ». ,  '.  ,  /  /,-„„" 

' '  —  ' '•  i    1ST. 

I    Whin  we,  our  wearied  limbs  to  rest, 
Sal  down  by  proud  Euphrates1  Btream, 
We  wept,  w  ith  doleful  thoughts  oppressed, 
An.l  Zion  was  our  mournful  theme 
_'  <>ur  harps  that,  when  with  joy  wet 
\\  ere  wont  their  tuneful  part-  to  bear, 
With  rilent  strings  neglected  hi 
On  willow  trees  that  withered  there. 
•'i   Bow  shall  we  tune  our  roice  to  sing, 
I  »r  touch  our  harps  with  skillful  hands .' 
Shall  hymns  of  joy,  to  God  our  bang, 
Be  Bung  bj  slaves  in  foreign  Ian 
4  ( >  Salem  !  our  once  happy  Beat, 
When  I  of  thee  forgetful  prove, 
Let  then  my  trembling  hand  foi 

The  tuneful  strings  with  art  to re. 

■'•   It'  I  to  mention  thee  forbear, 

Eternal  silence  seize  my  tongue, — 
<  »r  if  I  sing  one  cheerful  air. 
Till  thy  deliverance  i-  m\  - 

I    ''imJ.  Pr.iyrr  for  erring    y.,„t/,. 

I   Dsab  Sa\i..ur.  if  these  lambs  should  Btray 
From  th\  secure  inclosure's  bound, 
And,  lured  l>\  worldly  joys  away, 
Among  the  thoughtless  crowd  be  found, 
J  Bemember  -till  that  they  are  thine. 
That  thy  dear,  sme  they  bear; 

Think  that  the  aeal  <>t  love  -ii\  ine, 
The  sign  of  covenant  grace  they  wear, 
•i   In  all  their  erring,  sinful  rears, 
<  >h,  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be  ! 
I;    nember  all  the  prayers  and  I 
\N  hich  made  them  te  t..  thee. 

i  And  when  these  li|>-  do  more  can  pi 
These  ey<  >e;i,,  weep  for  them  do  m 
Turn  thou  their  feel  from  folly's 
The  wanden  ra  t.-  thy  fokl  restore. 
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Q  U  0  •        Joy  '"  M13  Presence  of  God. 

1  Tiioit,  O  Lord,  wilt  never  leave  me, 

Tliou  wilt  never  me  forsake  ; 
Thou  wilt  keep,  and  thou  wilt  save  me, 
While  thy  word  my  guide  I  make  : 

Save  from  evil 
For  thy  name  and  mercy's  sake  ! 

2  AVhen  my  soul  is  dark  and  clouded, 

Torn  with  doubt,  and  worn  with  care, 
Through  the  vail  by  which  'tis  shrouded, 
Light  from  heaven  will  soon  appear ; 

And  thy  presence 
Banish  every  doubt  and  fear. 

3  When  my  sky  above  is  glowing, 

And  around  me  all  is  bright; 
Pleasure,  like  a  river  flowing, 

Fills  my  soul  with  sweet  delight : 

Thou  wilt  keep  me, 
Thou  wilt  guide  my  steps  aright. 

4  When  my  feeble  flame  is  dying, 

And  my  soul  about  to  soar 
To  that  land  where  pain  and  sighing 
Shall  be  heard  and  known  no  more, 

Thou  wilt  fill  me 
With  thy  presence  evermore. 

y<r),j#       "  Bis  compassions  fail  not." 

1  Every  human  tie  may  perish  ; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove ; 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove  : 

.  But  no  changes 
Can  avert  the  Father's  love. 

2  In  the  furnace  <  Jod  may  prove  thee, 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
l>ut  can  never  cease  to  love  thee; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight : 

<  Sod  is  w  ilh  thee  ; — 
God,  thine  everlasting  Light. 

\_\)  |q,   Looking  to  Jesus  from  his  Tails. 

I    Now.  my  soul,  thy  voice  upraising, 

Sing  the  cross  in  mournful  strain  ; 


f=P 


Tell  the  sorrows  all-amazing, 

Tell  the  wounds  and  dying  pain, 

Which  our  Saviour 
Sinless,  bore,  for  sinners  slain. 

2  He  to  freedom  hath  restored  us 

By  the  very  bonds  he  bare  ; 

And  his  flesh  and  blood  afford  us 

Each  a  seal  of  mercy  rare  : 

Lo !  he  draws  us 
To  the  cross,  and  keeps  us  there. 

3  Jesus  !  may  thy  promised  blessing 

Comfort  to  our  souls  afford  ; 
May  we  now  thy  love  possessing, 
And  at  length  our  full  reward. 

Ever  praise  thee, 
Thee,  our  ever  glorious  Lord ! 

J^  ,_)£/.      The  Missionary's  Farewell. 

1  Yes,  my  native  land  !  I  love  thee  ; 

All  thy  scenes,  I  love  them  well  : 
Home  and  friends  that  smile  around  me, 
Can  I  bid  you  all  farewejj  ? 

Can  I  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  1 

2  Scenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasure, 

Holy  days  and  Sabbath  bell, 
Richest,  brightest,  sweetest  treasure, 
Can  I — can  I  say  "  Farewell  ?" 

Can  I  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

3  Yes  !  I  hasten  from  you  gladly  : 

To  the  strangers  let  me  tell 
How  he  died — the  blessed  Saviour — 
To  redeem  a  world  from  hell  : 

Let  me  hasten, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

4  Bear  me  on,  thou  restless  ocean  ; 

Let  the  winds  my  canvas  swell  : 
1  leave-  my  heart  with  warm  emotion, 
While  t  go  far  hence  to  dwell. 

Clad  1  bid  thee, 
Native  land,  farewell,  farewell! 
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H«n.— Sicilt  may  be  sang  to  »°y  of  ttc"°  l"><iins,  by  repealing  the  latter  part  of  the  tune. 


>l  ) .       -  Lord,  ditmiu.  M  tni*  tty  W^OT'n^." 

with  thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  p 
h,  thy  to  --ins_r. 

Triumph  in  redeeming  gra 

<  >!i,  refresh  na, 
Trailing  throogfa  this  wild,  i 

5  Thanks  wc  give,  nti<l  adoration, 
F<>r  thy  •  joyful  Bound  ; 

May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
l:i  our  hearta  and  lives  abound : 

May  thy  presence 
With  na  event  unJ. 

tOO.  >.u«ockr 

1  Sayioi  a,  '  .  berd  lead  na, 

let  care ; 
In  thy  pleasant  past  i  us : 

For  thy  t'ol"ls  prepare  : 

■    • 
Thou  li 

2  Thou  hast  promised  t.>  n 

ana  sinful  though  we 
:  bast  ii. 

.  ali.l  |.o\\ 

Let    -  early  turn  to  t: 

•    -  - 

.   let  u-  ham  thy  will  ; 
Do  1       .  Lord,  "iir  •■ 

till  : 
I  ■ 
Thou  hast  u-s  still ! 

I  __  1  .  *        Pttfrlmft  Pmytr. 

■ 

IV. 


1  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand  : 
Bread  of  heaven  ! 

I  ■    d  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  thou  the  crystal  fountain. 
Whence  the  healing  streams  '!•■ 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

I.  ad  me  all  my  journey  through  : 
b  I  deliverer ! 
thou  still  my  strength  and  .shield. 

:s  Winn  I  tread  the  v<  rge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  Buhside  : 
Death  of  death!  and  hell's  Destruction! 
on  <  'anaan'.-  side  : 
gB  of  pra 
I  trill  ever  give  to  thee. 


1  222. 


Tht  Pilgrim'*  Pr 
AooiVr  Coral  of  Um  preetdlDf,  Hymn.) 


Siikpiieki)  of  thine  Israel !  lead 
Pilgrims  o'er  this  barren  sand  ; 

Thou  who  hast  from  boi 

Guard  na  by  thine  outstretched  hand 

Guide  thy  rhosen 
-  rfely  to  the  promised  land. 

!  ns  with  the  heavenly  manna; 
Fainting,  may  we  feel  thy  might : 
<  M>  before  us  as  our  banner, 

( 'loud  bj  day,  and  fit 
aer, 

Shine  around  us; — thou  art  light. 

When  we  death's  dark 

Bid  the  swelling  stream  *  1  i v 
r  life  deliver, 
through  the  sundered  t 

Will 
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"i  4   0.  Prayer  to  the   Trinity . 

1  Holy  Father,  hear  my  cry; 

Holy  Saviour,  bend  thine  ear  ; 
Holy  Spirit,  come  thou  nigh  : 
Father,  Saviour,  Spirit,  hear  ! 

2  Father,  save  me  from  my  sin  ; 

Saviour,  I  thy  mercy  crave ; 
Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean  : 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save  ! 

3  Father,  let  me  taste  thy  love  ; 

Saviour,  fill  my  soul  with  peace  ; 
Spirit,  come  my  heart  to  move  : 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bless ! 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit — thou 

One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 
All  thy  grace  within  me  now  ; 
Be  my  Father  and  my  God  ! 

()  \j  £  .  "  Humbled  in  the  dust.'" 

1  Sovereign  Ruler,  Lord  of  all ! 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  we  fall ; 
Hear,  oh,  hear  our  earnest  cry  ! 
Frown  not,  lest  we  faint  and  die. 

2  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men, 
Chief  of  sinners  we  have  been  : 
Oft  have  sinned  before  thy  face ; 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  grace. 

3  Justly  might  the  fatal  dart 
Pierce  our  guilty,  broken  heart; 
Justly  might  thy  righteous  breath 
Doom  us  to  eternal  death. 

4  Jesus  !  save  our  dying  soul ; 
Make  our  broken  spirit  whole  : 
Humbled  in  the  dust  we  lie  ; 
Saviour  !  leave  us  not  to  die. 


Ov/"i«      Mercy  for  the  Chief  of  Sinner*. 

1  Depth  of  mercy  ! — can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear  ? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

2  I  have  scorned  the  Son  of  God, 
Trampled  on  his  precious  blood, 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls, 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Lord,  incline  me  to  repent  ; 
Let  me  now  my  fall  lament — 
Deeply  my  revolt  deplore, 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  Still  for  ine  the  Saviour  stands, 
Shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands: 
God  is  love  !  I  know,  I  feel ; 

Jesus  wTeeps,  and  loves  me  still. 

y  [J  O  .  A  quiet  Spirit. 

1  Prince  of  Peace  !  control  my  will  ; 
Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still; 
Bid  mv  fears  and  doubtings  cease, — 
Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 
Opened  wide  the  gate  to  God  ; 
Peace  I  ask — but  peace  must  be, 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  thee. 

3  May  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  ; 
May  thy  will  and  mine  be  one  : 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart ; 
Now  thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

4  Saviour !  at  thy  feet  I  fall  ; 
Thou  my  Life,  my  God,  my  All ! 
Let  thy  happy  servant  be 

One  for  evermore  with  thee ! 
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if  1  0.    "  Hid I  '''</." 

1  .Ik-i-,  Cttl  B  look  "ii  mi'  ! 

Give  me  true  simplicity  : 

Make  me  poor,  and  keep  me  low, 

Beeking  only  thee  to  know. 

2  All  that  feeds  my  busy  pride, 
( ':i-t  it  .  vermore  aside  ; 

Bid  my  will  to  thine  rabmit ; 
Lay  me  humbly  at  thy  fieu  t. 

■   Hake  me  like  a  little  child, 
Simple,  teachable,  and  mild  ; 
8    rag  only  in  thy  lighl  : 
W  aflang  only  in  thy  might  ! 

4  Leaning  on  thy  loi  ing  breast, 
\\  here  a  wean  bou!  maj  real  : 
Peeling  well  the  peace  of  <<•»[ 
Flowing  from  thy  precioue  l>l«><nl : 

1  (I  1   i.    ' '"  ""  »">■"  "f  'I"  Futhtr.  fk»  Am,  and 
L  Ut:t:.  tht  U"'u  WuttT— Matt  IS  :  IS. 

1    lb.  Lvxnxi  Father  I  may  thy  love 
I  '•   imi  upon  ib  from  above  ; 
Let  tliis  infant  find  a  place 
In  thy  covenant  of  grace. 

-   -  ■  of  i  ■"'! !  be  with  ne  I 
!.  -tin  t.i  ..nr  liiiintili-  prayer : 

I    '  thy  I'l 1.  mi  <  Salvan  spilt, 

Cleanse  t h i^s  child  from  nature's  uniilt. 

ily  Ghost  !  to  thee  ire  cry  : 

Tlnni  this  infant  sanctify  ; 
lline  almighty  power  displ 

r.".I.-nijiti..n'.s  day. 

i  <  iri  at  Jehovah  ! — Father,  E 
Holy  Spirit  -Tin. 
I    i  the  I  '  ising  come  from  tip 
Thine  shall  all  the  glorj 


»|().  Wetry  <ff  Stif a*d  Si». 

1   Jesus!  full  of  truth  and  love, 
We  thy  kindest  word  obey  : 
Faithful  let  thy  mercies  prove; 
Take  mir  load  of  guilt  away. 

.    \v-     iry  of  this  war  within, 

\\  ■  u  j  .'•  this  endless  strife, 
W  i  xv  of  ourselves  and  sin. 
\\    try  of  a  wretched  life  ; 

B    ;  :'  '  •    !  with  a  World  of  grief, 

Burdened  with  <>nr  sinful  load, 
Burdened  with  this  onbel 

Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  God 

4  Lol  we  come  ti>  thee  for  i  aa  . 
True  and  gracious  a-  tbon  art : 
N  r  weary  souls  releas   ; 

Writ  'ii  each  heart. 


Ml. 


■  A   tiring  Sirryfcv"— Psalm  51. 


ipon  tin   • 
\\  asl  an  offering  f<>r  me, 
Take  this  throbbing  heart  <>f  mine, — 

it  on  thy  linly  shriin-. 

-    \-  ''  pteth  naught 

what  l.iv.-  itself  hath  wrought, 
<  >ff.  r  th.  hi  my  sacrifice, 

•  ■ 

3  Take  away  my  erring  will; 
All  my  wayward  passions  kill; 

r  my  In-art  fro  j  heart, 

•  me  bitter  smart. 

4  Fain  were  I  reft, 

Jit  but  tin-.-  « ithin  me  left : 

I      llll. 

Offered  only  in  ti 
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3  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives — 

How  worthless  they  appear, 
Compared  with  tliee,  supremely  good. 
Divinely  bright  and  fair! 

4  Saviour  of  souls  !  could  I  from  thee 

A  single  smile  obtain, 
The  loss  of  all  things  I  could  bear, 
And  glory  in  my  gain. 

OTlV/.         The  New  Covenant  sealed. 

1  "The  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

(Shall  stand  for  ever  gooil  :" 
Tie  said,  and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
And  sealed  the  grace  with  blood. 

2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 

I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  th'  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  I  call  that  legacy  my  own 

Which  Jesus  did  bequeath  ; 
'T  was  purchased  with  a  dying  groan, 
And  ratified  in  death.    / 

4  The   light  and  strength,  the  pardoning 

grace, 
And  glory  shall  be  mine  : 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh, 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

1  AJ.Q     "Planted  together  in  the  likeness  of  ITU 
X\J-±0.        death."— Horn.  6:  4,  5. 

1  We  long  to  move  and  breathe  in  thee, 

Inspired  with  thine  own  breath. 
To  live  thy  life,  O  Lord,  and  be 
Baptized  into  thy  death; — 

2  Thy  death  to  sin  we  die  below, 

But  we  shall  rise  in  love; 
We  here  are  planted  in  thy  woe, 
But  we  shall  bloom  above; — 

3  Above  wc  shall  thy  glory  share. 

As  we  thy  cross  have  borne  ; 
Ev'n  wo  shall  crowns  of  honor  wear, 
When  we  the  thorns  have  worn. 


0  lO,  Prayer  for   Wisdom. 

1  Almighty  God,  in  humble  prayer. 

To  thee  our  souls  we  lift : 
Do  thou  our  waiting  minds  prepare 
For  thy  most  needful  gift. 

2  We  ask  not  golden  streams  of  wealth 

Along  our  path  to  flow  ; 
We  ask  not  undecaying  health, 
Nor  length  of  years  below ; 

3  We  ask  not  honors,  which  an  hour 

Mav  bring  and  take  away; 
We  ask  not  pleasure,  pomp,  and  power, — 
Lest  we  should  go  astray  : 

4  We  ask  for  wisdom  :  Lord,  impart 

The  knowledge  how  to  live  ; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart 
To  all  before  thee  give. 

Q  J_  £/ .  " Thine,  wholly  Thine,  oh,  let  us  be  /'' 

1  Eternal  Father,  God  of  love, 

To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  wc  prove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  oh,  let  us  be! 

Our  sacrifice  receive ; 
Made  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee, 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost !  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad  ; 
So  shall  we  ever  live  and  move, 
And  be,  with  Christ,  in  God. 

Qo4:.   Giving  all  for  Christ.— Mark  8:  34. 

1  And  must   I  part  with  all  I  have,' 

My  dearest  Lord,  for  thee? 
It  is  but  right,  since  thou  hast  done 
Mueh  more  than  this  tor  mo. 

2  Yes,  let  it  go ! — one  look  from  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  loss  ss  1  sustain 
Of  credit,  riches,  friends. 
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4  Thv  crown  of  thorns  is  all  our  bout, 

While  now  wo  fall   bt  I 
The  Father,  Son,  .-m<l  Holy  <ih 
And  tremble,  love,  adore. 

1   I  \    I    -.  UMtO  Me.~ 

1  I  '-tO.  ilatL  It:  14. 

tie  Shepherd  stand 
With  HI  charms ; 

-..  how  lif  calls  the  tender  la 
And  folds  tlu-iii  in  lit-  an 

Permit  then  to  approach,"  he  ct 
••  N,>r  scorn  their  humble  name  ; 
For 't^  i  such  e      -       these, 

The  Lord  of  una." 

9  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 
\  ield  them  up  t.>  tl 
1  thai  n  thine, — 

Thii  j  1"-. 

In  i i \  "» ft-" 

"ID.  u 

l  Oh,  wondrous  is  tin  mercy,  Lord! 
We  hear  thv  word  of  g 
-  Forbid  them  not," — oh,  ri.  h  the  \ 
That  calk  <uir  infant  i  . 
r  infant  race  we  hrin^  to  thi 
vc  them  as  thine  own  '. 
N  :  for  en  r  may  tin  \ 

Tliitie  wholly,  thine  ak 


y  tto  thee,  ni  '  •    I 


lUr 

l    1 1   ■      .  -  _-    thi   prorau    '  I 
Abraham  and  I 
"I'll       ;  '  ■•-1  \,<  thee  and  tl 

B 

•  ndurc : 

Tli 

lis  the  hi 
3   Jesus  the  r. 


Be  takes  young  children  to  his  anna, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  leaven. 
i  Our  God  1 — bow  faithful  are  his  w 

His  love  eie hues  the  same  ; 

Nor  from  the  promise  of  hi-  gn 

1 1  ots  "lit  the  children's  name. 

t  X"lU.  "Th<!/  '"■*  "°  more  tiroin,  but  onej: 

!    W  i:  join  to  prny,  with  wishes  kind, 
A  blessing,  Lord,  from  thi   . 
<  >n  those  w  ho  now  the  bands  ha\  e  tw  ined 
Which  ne'er  may  broken  be, 
•_'  We  know  tl  nol  always  brighl 

Mu-t  unto  tin-in  be  iriv ''D  : 
■  ■\rr  all  give  thou  the 

<  >f  love,  and  truth,  and  heaven. 

S  Still  hand  in  hand,  their  journey  through, 
Joint  pilgrims  may  they  go  ; 
Mingling  tin  ir  j->ys  as  helpers  tine, 
And  sharing  every  wi 

t   Ma\  each  in  each  still  feed  the  flame 

<  >f  pure  and  holy  |oi 

In  faith  and  trust  and  heart  the  same. 
The  sann-  tln-ir  home  above. 

1    I  ~t  \_  .  "It  «  not  f/notl  Vint  mun  nhnulj  be  itlon.  " 

1   Not  for  the  summer  hour  alone, 
W  hen  skir-  resplcndi  1 1  shine, 
And  youth  and  pleasure  lill  the  throne, 
Our  hearts  and  hands  we  join; 
_   Bui  t.>r  tli"-'-  >t«rn  and  wintcry  days 

<  »f  sorrow,  pain,  and  fear, 

When  1:  sc  discipline  doth  make 

1  '  r  earthly  journey  di 
\   •  for  this  span  of  life  alone, 

Which  like  a  blast  doth  fly, 
And,  as  the  transienl  flowi 

.1  -•  blossom,  droop,  and  i 
i   Bui  for  a  being  w  ithoi  t  <  nd 

I  his  vow  of  Ii 
Granl  us,  0  Lord, 
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"  O  Grave  !  where  is  thy  victory  f- — 1  Cor.  15:  55. 


1189. 

.  (   Vi  -  tal   spark  of    heavenly     flame !  Quit,  oh,    quit  t 

|  Trembling,  hop  -  ing,  lingering,    fly  -  ing —    Oh      the  pain, — 

,,  (  Hark  !  they  whisper ;  an  -  gels  say "  Sis  -  ter     spi 

(  What  is      this     ab  -  sorbs  me    quite  ? —      Steals  rny  sen  ■ 


this    mor  - 
the  bliss 

rit,  come 

ses,  shuts 
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of 

a   - 
my 


frame ; 
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sight, 
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Repeat  for  the  Second  Stanza. 


g^Brr^ 


£3=S 


ga-^-jjjEEg 


^nr 


r   rr 


m 


j  j  j  j  j  [Qj_t 


H^r^=f 


J   J  .j-*u± 


* 


±t± 


± 


1 — r 

Cease,  fond  na  -  ture,  cease  thy    strife,      And    let     me      Ian  -  guish  in  -    to       life ! 
Drowns  my    spi   -  rit,  draws  my  breath? — Te'l  in<\   my      soul,  can     this     be     death? 
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3.  The  world 


I.       '. 
re  -  cedes — it     di 


!    Heaven  op  -  ens  on      my    eyes  1 — my 


ears     With  sounds  se-raph-ic    ring!    Lend,  lend  your  wings!  I  mount!  I  fly !  "O  Grave,  where 


m*&M& 


is     thy  vie  •  to  -  ry  !        0  Death !  where  is  thy  sting  !     0    Death,  where  is     thy  sting !" 


DOXOLOGIES. 


1 


L  If. 


To  Father,  Bon,  and  Hoi]  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore. 
B    glorj  as  it  ra  of  old, 

fa   '  OW,   and  shall  he  i\,  nn 

2  L  M 

PbaIBI  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  tlow  ! 

Praise  him,  ell  creatures  here  belon  | 
Praise  him  ai « »\ »■.  ye  heaveul]  host] 
ither,  Son,  and  Holj  Gh 

3  I..  M. 

:  til.-  Father,  God  the  Son, 

\  I  God  the  Spirit,  Thro.-  in  <  hie, 
B  honor,  praise,  and  dory  given, 
Bi  .tli,  and  all  in  heaven ! 

4  L.  M. 

kx  to  thei .  0  God,  most  high  ! 
•r,  ire  praise  thy  majesty  ! 
-    .  the  Spirit,  ire  ad< 
On  •  Godhea  1.  1  ermore  ! 

5  I-   M.  81. 

Kterwl  Father!  throned  above, 
I  .        ■  intain  of  redeeming  lovel 
ial  WordJ  who  left  thy  throne 
bellion  to  atone ; 
El   rnal  Spirit,  who  dost  give 

:r  spirits  live; 
Thou  Qod  ofoor  salvation,  be 
Eternal  praises  paid  to  th< 

I)  C.  M. 

To  Fat'        -       and  Holy  <ihost, 

.  whom  i 
Be  g  now 

A:,  i  shall  be  evermore  ! 

7  C.  M. 

Let  (her,  and  the  Son, 

Spirit,  he  ad 
Whet      there  are  works   to  make   him 
known, 
lints  to  love  the  Lord  ! 


8  S.  M. 

The  Father  and  the  Son 

\nd  Spirit  we  :n.i< >i <  ; 
\\  i  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  tb.ee, 

Both  now  and  evermore  I 

9  s.  m. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  glory  l>c 

As  was,  and  is.  and  shall  remain 
Through  all  eternity ! 


10 


I..  p.  If. 


V'U  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given, — 
Through  all  the  worlds  «  here  <  tod  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  Dear  the  throne, 

And  all  the  saints  in  eartli  and  heav.  i,  | 


11 


C.  P.  M. 


To  Father,  Bon,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God,  whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 

And  saints  on  earth  adore, 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past, 
b  now,  and  shall  t'<>r  ever  last, 

Wln-n  time  shall  he  no  more  ! 


12 


ii.  if. 


To  God,  the  Father.  Bon, 
And  Spirit  ever  blest, 
Eternal  Three  in  <  me, 

All  worship,  be  addressed, 
A-  li< -r.  i 

It  was,  is  new, 

And  shall  be  so 
For  evermore  ! 

13  II.  M. 

To  •  tod  the  Father's  throne 

highest  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  '  tod  tin-  s<m. 

To  God  the  Spirit  prail 
With  all  our  power-,  I  Th\    name  we  sinrr, 

Eternal  K.  |  While  faith  a  I 
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14  vs. 

Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love  ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 


15  7s. 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  high  ; 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shall  last. 

16  7s. 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might, 
And  dominion  infinite, 
To  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 
To  the  Spirit  and  the  Word : 
As  it  was  all  worlds  before, 
Is.  and  shall  be  evermore. 


17  8s  &  7s 

Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love  ; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation  ; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above ; 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation, 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live  ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give  ! 


18 


8s,  7s  &  4. 


Great  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne ; 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One  ! 

19  7s  &  6s.         Iambic. 

To  thee  be  praise  for  ever 

Thou  glorious  King  of  Kings  ! 

Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 
Each  ransomed  spirit  sings  : 


We  '11  celebrate  thy  glory 
With  all  thy  saints  above, 

And  shout  the  joyful  story 
Of  thv  redeeming  love. 

20  7s  &  6s.  Trochaic. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  whom  we  adore, 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host 

To  praise  thee  evermore  : 
Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

All  glory  be  to  thee  ! 


21 


10s. 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
Eternal  praise  and  worship  be  addressed  ; 
From  age  to  age,  ye  saints,  his  name  adore, 
And  spread  his  fame,  till  time  shall  be  no 


more: 


22 


lis 


O  Father  Almighty,  to  thee  be  addressed, 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God  ever 

blest,  . 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and  from 

heaven, 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  given  ! 

23  6s  &  4s. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given  ! 
Crown  him  in  every  song; 
To  him  your  hearts  beloi'g ; 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong 

On  earth,  in  heaven  ! 


24 


Missio/iary  Doxology. 

We  praise,  wc  worship  thee, 
Blessed  and  holy  Three. 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might ! 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
O'er  the  world  far  and  w'de, 

"  Let  there  be  light !" 


6s  &  4s. 
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CHANT.     No.  I. 
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Selection,  No.  1. 


Psalm  I. 


1  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the  counsel  |  of  the   ■  un-  |  godly, 

Nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  |  seat —  |  of  the  |  scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  |  law   ■  of  the  Lord  ; 

And  in  his  law  doth  he  J  medi  -  tate  |  day  and  |  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the  |  rivers   •  of  |  water, 

That  bringeth  forth  his  |  fruit —  |  in  his  |  season ; 

4  His  leaf  also  |  shall  not  |  wither ; 

And  whatso-  |  ever  he  j  doeth  shall  |  prosper. 

5  The  ungodly  |  are  not  |  so  : 

But  are  like  the  cliaff  which  the  |  wind —  |  driveth    •  a-  |  way. 

6  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  |  stand    ■  in  the  |  judgment, 

Nor  sinners  in  the  congre-  j  gation  |  of  the  |  righteous  : 

7  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  |  way    •  of  the  |  righteous  : 

But  the  way  of  the  un-  |  godly  |  shall —  |  perish. 


Selection,  No.  2. 


Psalm  VIII. 


1  O  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in  j  all  the  |  earth  ! 

"Who  hast  set  thy  |  glory  a-  |  bove  the  |  heavens. 

2  Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast  thou  ordained  strength  be- 

thinc  |  enemies,  , 

That  thou  mightest  still  the  |  ene  -  my  |  and   ■  the  a-  |  venger. 

3  When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  |  work  of  •  thy  |  fingers. 

The  moon  and  the  stars  |  which  thou  |  hast  or-  |  dained ; 

4  What  is  man,  that  thou  art  |  mindful    -of  |  him? 

And  the  son  of  man  |  that  thou  |  visit  -  est  |  him  ? 

5  For  thou  hast-  made  him  a  little  lower  |  than  the  [  angels, 

And  hast  crowned  him  with  j  glory  |  and  —  |  honor. 

6  Thou  raadest  him  to  have  dominion  over  the  |  works  of  •  thy  |  hands  ; 

Thou  hast  put  |  all  things  |  under  •  his  |  feet: 

7  All  I  sheep  and  j  oxen, 

Yea,  and  the  |  beasts —  |  of  the  |  field  : 

8  The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  |  fish    •  of  the  |  sea, 

And  whatsoever  passefh  through  the  |  paths —  |  of  the  |  seas. 

9  0  I  Lord  our  |  Lord, 

How  excellent  is  thy  |  name  in  |  all  the  |  earth ! 
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Selection,  No.  3. 

1: 
handy  |  work. 


I'-mm  XIX. 

I  The  he  wkxs  declare  the  |  glory   •  <>t" 

\'  1  the  firmament  |  showeth  •  hie 
-   Dai  :  ''I',  and  night  unto  |  night  showeth  |  knowledge. 

speech  nor  language,  where  their  |  voice —  |  is  not  |  beard. 
:J  Their  line  is  I  through  |  all  the  |  earth, 

VI  tli<ir  words  to  the  |  end —  |  of  the  |  world. 

4  In  them  hath  be  set  a  tabernacle  |  for  the  |  Ban, 

Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out  of  hi>  chamher,  and  rejoiceth  as  a  strong  | 

man  t<»  |  run  a  |  race. 

5  Bisgoing  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto  the  |  end —  |  ofil  ■ 

.\-  1  there  is  nothing  |  hid   •  from  the  |  heat  there-  |  of. 
>'  Tiik  i  \u  of  the  Lord  is  ting  •  the  |  soul: 

The  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  |  making  |  wise  the  |  simple. 
7  T  the  Lord  are  right,  re-  |  joicing  the  |  heart  : 

The  eommandment  of  the  Lord  is  |  pore,  en-  |  lightening  •  the  |  ej 
ir  of  the  Lord  i-  clean,  en-  |  during  •  for  |  ever: 
judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true  and  ]  righteous  |  alto-  |  gether. 
'.'    M    r  -  red  are  they  than  gold,  yea,  than  |  much  tine  j  gold  : 

0  than  honey  |  and  the  |  homy-  |  comb. 
10    M  by  them  is  thy  |  servant  |  warned  : 

Ad   in  keeping  of  them  |  there  is  |  great  n-  |  ward. 

II  Who  ,  vs  under-  |  stand  his  |  or: 

1  j  me  from  |  secret  |  faults. 

U   Keep  hack  thy  servant  also  from  presumptuous  sins;  let  them  not  have  do-  |  minion  | 
me : 
I  ill  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  l>e  innocent  |  from  the  |  great  trans-  |  gres 

IS  Let  1  j  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable  |  in  thy  | 

;it, 
<  '  Lord, my  |  Strength,  and  |  my  He-  |  dcemcr. 

Selection,  No.  4.  psjxm  xxiii. 

1   Thk  Lord  |  is  my  |  shepherd  ; 

I  |  shall —  |  not —  |  want. 

•_    lb-  nink'tli  me  to  lie  down  in  |  ixrecn —  |  pastures; 

II  I    idetfa  me  be-  |  side  the  [  still —  |  waters. 
11  storeta   •  my  |  soul  : 

II     k  i  I  -tli  me  in  the  paths  of  righl  for  his  ]  name's —  |  sake. 

4  V  jh  I  walk  through  th<-  valley  n  of  death,  I  will  |  (ear  no  |  evil: 

For  thou  art  with  nn- ;  thy  rod  and  thy  |  staff  they  |  comfort  |  me 

5  Thou  prep.r  >ne  in  the  presence  |  of  mine  |  enemii ■  : 

Thou  anointeet  my  bead  with  oil ;  my  |  cup —  |  mnneth  |  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  an,l  m,r.  j  .)i;ill  follow  me  all  the  |  days  of  •  my  |  life  : 

.  I  will  dwell  in  the  |  house   •  of  the  |  Lord  for  ]  ever. 
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CHANT.     No.  III. 
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Selection,  No.  5. 


Psalm  XXIV. 


1  The  Earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  |  fullness   •  there-  |  of; 

The  world,  and  |  they  that  |  dwell  there-  |  in. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  up-  |  on  the  |  seas, 

And  established  |  it  up-  |  on  the  |  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  |  hill   •  of  the  |  Lord  ? 

Or  who  shall  stand  |  in  his  |  holy  place? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  |  pure —  |  heart ; 

Who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto  vanity,  |  nor  —  |  sworn  de-  [  ceitfully. 


5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  |  from  the 
And  righteousness  from  the  I  God  of 


Lord, 
his  sal- 


vation. 


6  This  is  the  generation  of  |  them  that  |  seek  him, 

That  |  seek  thy  |  face,  O  |  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates  ;  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  ever-  |  lasting  |  doors ; 

And  the  King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

8  Who  is  this  |  King  of   |  glory  ? 

The  Lord,  strong  and  mighty,  the  |  Lord  —  |  mighty    •    in  |  battle. 

fl  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  even  lift  them  up,  ye  ever-  |  lasting  |  doors ; 
And  the  King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

10  Who  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory  ? 

The  Lord  of  hosts,  |  he   •   is  the  |  King  of  |  glory. 


Selection,  No.  6.  Psalm  xxv.  1-14. 

1  Unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  |  up  my  |  soul. 

O  my  |  God,  I  |  trust  in  |  thee : 

2  Let  me  |  not   •   be  a-  |  shamed, 

Let  not  mine  enemies  |  triumph  |  over  |  me. 

3  Yea,  let-none  that  wait  on  |  thee   •   be  a-  |  shamed; 

Let  them  be  ashamed  which  trans-  |  gress  with-  |  out  —  |  cause. 

4  Show  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord;  |  teach  me   •    thy  |  paths. 

Lead  me  in  thy  |  truth,  and  |  teach  —  |  me : 

5  For  thou  art  the  God  of  |  my  sal-  |  vation  ; 

On  thee  do  I  |  wait —  |  all  the  |  day. 

6  Remember,  O  Lord,  thy  tender  mercies  and  thy  |  loving-  |  kindnesses ; 

For  |  they   •  have  been  |  ever   .  of  |  old. 

7  Remember  not  the  sins  of  my  youth,  nor  my  |  trans |  gressions  ; 

According  to  thy  mercy  remember  thou  me,  for  thy  |  goodness'  |  sake,  O  |  Lord 
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•  «i)  and  upright  (  i<  the     Lord : 

Therefore  Will  !ii-  tenth  |  sinners  j  in  the  |  way. 

will  he  |  guide  in  |  judgment : 

\    1  the  |  meek   •  will  be  |  teach  his  |  way. 

10  All  1  ruth 

L'ii'.  nant  |  ami  his  :  testi-  mo-  I  niea. 

1 1  For  thy  •  um<  'a  -  do  .  I '  Lord,  pardon  |  mine  in-  |  iquity  ; 

-  |  it —  |  is — 

II  What  man  ■  be  that  |  feareth  •  the  |  Lord  .' 

Him  shall  he  teach  in  the  |  way  that  j  he  shall  |  choose. 

19  Biaaool  al  til      NreO  at  |  ea-  ; 

An!  hie  I  1      I    •  -hall  in-  |  herit  the  |  earth. 

14    1        -         t  of  1  th  |  them  that  |  fear  him  : 

he  will  I  shew  theui  j  his —  j  covenant. 


lion.  No.  7. 


From  Pmim    X\'\  II. 
shall  I  |  fearl 


l   The  Loan  is  my  light  an-1  my  irhom 

th  of  my  life;  of  |  whom    •  shall  I  |  !»•  a-  |  fraid  ? 

.:ip  against  me,  my  |  heart  •  shall  not  |  fear : 
j  .m-t  me.  in  |  this  will  |  I  be  |  confident. 

3  One  thi  rol  of  the  Lord,  that  will  I  |  seek  —  I  after: 

Th  1  in  the  hooae  of  the  Lord  all  the  |  days  of  |  my  —  |  life, 

j  |  of  the  |  Lord, 
in-  |  quire  in  |  his —  |  tun; 

-  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  |  his  pa-  |  vili.ni  ■ 

shall  be  hide  me:  he  shall  set  me  |  up,  up-  |  on  a 
|  rock. 

•v  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up  abore  mine  enemies  |  round  a-  |  bout  mo : 
Tli  ficea  of  joy;  I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will 

j  |  praises  |  unto   •  the  |  Lord. 

7    II    v  ..  O  1   -rd.  when  I  |  cry   •  with  my  |  \< 

II  ;.    mere]  also  up-  |  on —  |  me,  and  |  answer  me. 

hen  thon  saidst,  :  ^  -  mv  |  f:i 

unto  th.  ,  |  Lord,  will  |  I —  |  seek. 

:   le  not  thy  face  |  far —  |  from  m*»; 

t  not  thy  |  sonant  a-  |  way  in  |  anger  : 


10  Thon  hast  |  been  my  |  b( 

Leave  me  not,  neither  forsake  me,  O 


f  |  my  sal  -  vation. 
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CHANT.     No.  V. 
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Psalm  XXXIII.  1-12. 


Selection,  No.  8. 

1  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  |  O  ye  |  righteous  : 

For  praise  is  |  comely  |  for  the  |  upright. 

2  Praise  the  |  Lord  with  |  harp  : 

Sing  unto  him  with  the  psaltery  and  an  |  instrument  |  of  ten  |  strings. 

3  Sing  unto  him  a  |  new  —  |  song; 

Play  skillfully  |  with  a  |  loud —  |  noise. 

4  For  the  word  of  the  |  Lord  is  |  right ; 

And  all  his  |  works  are  |  done  in  |  truth. 

5  He  loveth  |  righteousness  and  |  judgment : 

The  earth  is  full  of  the  |  goodness  |  of  the  |  Lord. 


6  By  the  word  of  the  Lord  were  the 
And  all  the  host  of  them  by  the 


heavens  — 
breath  of 


|  made ; 

his  —  I  mouth. 


1  He  gathered  the  waters  of  the  sea  together  |  as  an  |  heap  : 
He  layeth  up  the  |  depth  in  |  store |  houses. 

8  Let  all  the  earth  |  fear  the  |  Lord  : 

Let  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  world  |  stand  in  |  awe  of  |  him. 

9  For  he  spake,  and  |  it  was  |  done ; 

He  commanded,  ]  and  it  j  stood —  |  fast. 

10  The  Lord  bringeth  the  counsel  of  the  |  heathen   -  to  |  naught : 

He  maketh  the  devices  of  the  |  people   •  of  |  none  cf-  |  feet. 

11  The  counsel  of  the  Lord  |  standeth  •  for-  |  ever, 

The  thoughts  of  his  heart  to  |  all  —  |  gener-  |  ations. 

12  Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  |  God   •  is  the  |  Lord; 

And  the  people  whom  he  hath  chosen  for  his  |  own  in-  |  her  -  it-  |  ance. 


Selection,  No.  9. 


From  Psalm  XXXIY. 


1  I  will  bless  the  Lord  at  |  all —  |  times  : 
His  praise  shall  continually  |  be  in  |  my  ■ 


mouth. 


2  My  soul  shall  make  her  |  boast  •  in  the  [  Lord  : 

The  humble  shall  |  hear  there  -  of,  |  and  be  |  glad. 

3  Oh,  magnify  the  |  Lord  with  |  me, 

And  let  us  ex-  |  alt  his  |  name  to-  |  gether. 
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4    1  Bought  the  Lord.  |  and  he  |  heard  Die, 

Lnd  delivered  dm  from  |  all —  |  my  —  |  feara 

;>  Tun  VN..KI.  •'!"  the  Lord  encampeth  round  tboul  |  them  tl  him, 

And  de-  |  brer-     ah —  |  them. 

that  the  I  Lord  ia  |  good : 
■  the    j    man  that  |  trusteth    •  in  |  him. 

I  'h,  f.-ar  •  ye  his  ]  sail.'- 

For  there  ■  do  want  to  |  them  that  |  (ear —  |  him. 

i'k.  end  |  sutler  I  hunger : 
F»ut  they  that  seek  the  Lord  >hall  not  |  want —  I  any  good  |  thing. 

'.'    The  HOBTBOOe  cry,  and  the  |  Lord—  |  heart  th. 

And  dehVereth  them  |  out  of  |  all  their  |  troubles, 

10  The  Lord  i<  nigh  Onto  them  that  are  of  a  |  broken  |  heart; 

ich  a.>  |  be  of   •  a  |  contrite  |  spirit. 

11  Many  are  the  afflictions  |  of  the  |  righteous: 

Uut  the  Lord  delivereth  him  |  out  of  |  them —  |  all. 

1.'  The  Lord  redeemeth  the  |  soul  of  •  his  |  servai 

And  none  of  them  that  trust  in  |  him —  |  shall  be  |  desolate. 


Selection,  No.  10.         Pbalm  XXXYL  5-10. 

1  Tut  merct,  O  Lord,  is  |  in  the  |  heaven-  : 

hfulness  I  reacbeth  |  unto  .  the  |  clouds. 

2  Th;  -nc5s  is  like  the  great  mountains  ;  thy  judgments  arc  a  |  great —  |  deep  : 

1 1  Lord,  thou  pre-  \  serves!  |  man  and  |  I 

v  loving-|  kindness,  .  0  |  l'<><>\  ! 
Tharefbre  the  children  of  men  pot  their  tnii-t  under  the  |  shadow  |  of  thy  |  wings. 

4  They  shall  be  abundantly  satisfied  with  the  fatness  |  of  thy  |  ho 

thou  shalt  make  them  drink  (jf  the  |  river  •  of  |  thy  —  |  pleasures. 

5  For  with  thee  i*  the  |  fountain  .  of  |  life  : 

In  t:  hall  |  we —  |  6ee —  |  1 

6  Oh,  continue  thv  loving-kindness  unto  |  them  that  |  know  thee; 

And  thy  righteousness  tu  the  |  upright  |  in  —  |  heart 


422  THE    SABBATH    HYMN    AND   TUNE    BOOK. 

CHANT.     No.  VII. 


m 


Talus. 


«£ 


5 


at 


nr 


22=gt±ZiZ3i 


r  ffr 


22: 


-?^7~ 


zz: 


& 


q  r^ 


t* 


■^ — &■ 


Selection,   NO.  11.  From  Psalms  XLII.  &  XLIII. 

1  As  the  hart  pauteth  after  the  |  water  |  brooks, 

So  panteth  my  soul  after  |  thee  —  |  O  —  |  God. 

2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  |  living  |  God ! 

When  shall  I  come  and  ap-  |  pear  be-  |  fore  —  |  God  ? 

3  My  tears  have  been  n^  meat  [  day  and  |  night, 

While  they  continually  say  unto  me,  j  where  is  |  thy  —  |  God  ? 

4  When  I  re-  |  member  .  these  |  things, 

I  pour  I  out  my  |  soul  —  |  in  me  ; 

5  For  I  had  gone  with  the  multitude,  I  went  with  them  to  the  |  house  of  |  God, 

With  the  voice  of  joy  and  praise,  with  a  multitude  that  |  kept  —  |  holy-  |  day. 

6  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  |  O  my  |  soul  ? 

And  why  art  thou  dis-  |  quiet-  |  cd  in  |  me  ? 

7  Hope  I  thou  in  |  God  : 

For  I  shall  yet  praise  him  for  the  |  help  of  |  his  —  j  countenance. 

8  Oh,  send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth  :  |  let  them  |  lead  me ; 

Let  them  bring  me  unto  thy  holy  hill,  and  |  to  thy  |  taber  -  na-  j  cles. 

9  Then  will  I  go  unto  the  altar  of  God,  unto  God  my  ex-     ceeding  |  joy: 

Yea,  upon  the  harp  will  I  praise  |  thee,  O  |  God,  my     God. 

10  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  |  O  my  |  soul  ? 

And  why  art  thou  dis-  |  quiet-  |  ed  with-  |  in  me  ? 

11  Hope  I  in—  I  God: 

For  I  shall  yet  praise  him,  who  is  the  health  of  my  |  counte  -  nance,  |  and  my  |  God. 


Selection,  No.  12. 


Psalm  XL VI. 


1  God  is  our  |  refuge  .  and  |  strength, 

A  very  |  present  [  help  in  |  trouble. 

2  Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  though  the  |  earth  .  be  re-  |  moved, 

And  though  the  mountains  be  carried  into  the  |  midst  —  |  of  the  |  sea ; 

3  Though  the  waters  thereof  .1  roar  .  and  be  |  troubled, 

Though  the  mountains  |  shake  .  with  the  |  swelling  .  there-  |  of. 

4  There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  |  city  of  |  God, 

The  holy  place  of  the  tabernacles  |  of  the  |  Most —  |  High." 

5  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her;  she  shall  |  not  be  |  moved ; 

God  shall  |  help  her,  .  and  |  that  right  |  early. 
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16  heathen  raged,  the  |  kingdoms  .  were  |  moved  : 

II    ottered  his  j  voice,  the  |  earth —  |  molted. 

]  He  Lord  of  \  hosts  is  |  with  us; 

Tlu-  God  of  |  Jacob  |  is  our  |  refuge. 

B  <     m,  behold  the  |  works .  of  the  |  Lord; 

What  desolations  he  hath  |  made —  |  in  the  |  earth. 

B   II  ■  maketh  \\ :n -  unti>  the  |  sad  .  of  the  I  earth  ; 

Be  breaketh  the  bow,  and  ootteth  the  spear  in  sunder;  he  burnetii  the  |  chariot  | 
in  tin-  |  fira. 

B     ■  "..  and  know  that  |  I  am  |  God ; 
I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen,  I  wfll  be  ex-  |  sited  |  in  Che  |  earth. 


1 1   The  Lord  of  I  hosts  is 


J 


with 

a  I  refuge. 


Selection,  .No.  13. 


From  Pbalm  XI. \  111. 


1  Great  is  thk  Loan,  and  greatly  to  1"-  praised  in  the  city  |  of  our  |  God, 

In  the  inouiitain  |  of  his  |  holi-  |  ncss. 

I   Beautiful  for   j  situ-  |  ation, 

The  joy  of  the  whole  |  earth,  is  |  Mount —  |  Z 

1  .  the  -i'lt-s  of  the  north,  the  city  of  the    great —  |  King. 
God  is  known  in  her  |  pala  -  ccs  |  for  a     refill 

4   We  ii  we  thought  of  thy  loving —  |  kindness,  •  O  |  God, 
In  the  |  midst  of  |  thy —  |  temple. 

to  thy  nam.-.  0<  rate  the  |  endi  .  of  the  I  earth  : 

Thy  right  hand  is  j  full  of  |  righteoua-  |  i 


tnt  Zion  rejoice,  1. 1  the  daughters  of  |  Jwdah  • 
Be-  |  cause  of  [  thy —  |  judgm 

7  \\  m.k  aboul  Zion.  and  go  \  round  a  -  bout  I  her: 

Tell  the  |  towers —  J  there —  I  of. 

8  Mark  ye  well  her  bulwark*,  con I  aider  .  her  |  palaces; 

Hurt  tell  it  to  the  gener-  f  ation  j  follow-  ' 

9  For  this  God  is  « "i r  <..-!  for  |  erer  .  and  |  ever : 

Hi  will  be  our  guide  |  even  |  unto  |  death. 


jlad. 
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Selection,  No.  14. 


From  Psalm  LI. 


1  Have  mercy  upon  me,  0  God,  according  to  thy  |  loving-  |  kindness: 

According  unto  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies  |  blot  out  |  my  trans-  |  gres- 
sions. 

2  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  |  mine  in-  ]  iquity, 

And  j  cleanse  me  |  from  my  |  sin. 

•i  For  I  acknowledge  |  ray  trans-  |  gressions  : 
And  my  |  sin  is  |  ever  ,  be-  |  fore  me. 

4  Hide  thy  face  |  from  my  |  sins, 

And  blot  out  |  all  —  |  mine  in-  |  iquities. 

5  Create  in  me  a  clean  |  heart,  O  [  God  ; 

And  renew  a  right  j  spirit  .  with-  J  in  —  |  me. 

6  Cast  me  not  away  |  from  thy  |  presence ; 

And  take  not  thy  |  Holy  |  Spirit  |  from  me. 

7  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  |  thy  sal-  |  vation ; 

And  uphold  me  |  with  thy  |  free  —  |  Spirit. 

8  Then  will  I  teach  trans-  |  gressors  .  thy  |  ways ; 

And  sinners  shall  be  con-  |  verted  |  unto  j  thee. 

9  Deliver  me  from  blood-guiltiness,  O  God,  thou  God  of  |  my  sal-  |  vation : 

And  my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  |  of  thy  j  righteous-  |  ness. 

10  O  Lord,  open  |  thou  my  |  lips  : 

And  my  mouth  shall  |  shew  forth  J  thy  —  |  praise. 

1 1  For  thou  desirest  not  sacrifice  ;  |  else  .  would  I  |  give  it : 

Thou  delightest  |  not  in  |  burnt —  |  offering. 

12  The  sacrifices  of  God  arc  a  |  broken  |  spirit : 

A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  0  God,  |  thou  wilt  j  not  de-  |  spise. 
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Selt'iiimi.  No.  15. 

'   l;    '         nhed,  0  God,  a-  |  bove  the  |  heai 
Let  thy  glory  bo  a-  |  hove—  |  all  the  |  earth. 

I  Mv  hart  is  fixed,  <>  God,  mv  I  heart  is  |  fixed; 
I  will  I  sing  and  |  give  — ■  |  pra 

Lwake  op,  my  glory;  awake.  |  psaltery   •  and  |  harp 
I  my-  I  self,  will  a-  |  wake—  |  early. 

4  I  will  praise  thee,  <>  Lord,  a-  [  mong  the  |  people  : 

I  will  sing  unto  |  thee  a-  |  mong  the     Dal 

5  For  thy  mercy  is  great  |  unto  .  the  |  heavi 

And  thy  |  truth  —  |  unto  .  the  |  clouds. 

8  B    thou  exalted.  (>  God,  a-  [  bove  the  I  heavens; 

Let  thy  glory  be  a-  |  bove  —  |  all  the  |  earth. 


From  Psalm   I. VII. 


Selection.  No.  16. 

1  O  Gop,  |  thou  art  |  n 

Early  |  will  I  |  seek" —  |  thee  : 

■2  .My  soul  thirtieth  tor  thee,  my  flesh  |  longeth  .  for  |  thee 
In  ■  dry  and  thirsty  land,  j  where  do  |  water  |  is; 

■  I  •  see  thy  power  |  and  thy  I  _ 

So  as  1  U  ]  in  the  |  sancto-  |  ary. 

4    I;     i  iae  thy  loving-kindness  is  |  better  .  than  |  life, 
My  |  lips  shall  |  praise —  |  thi 

is  will  I  bless  thee  |  while  I  |  1 
I  will  lift  up  my  |  hands  in  |  thy —  |  name. 

*J   My  ?oul  shall  be  Sal  ow  .  and  |  fatness; 

A-   1  my  mouth  .-hall  praise  |  thee  with  |   joyful  |  lips: 

7  When  I  r  ii.  mh  r  thee  up-  |  on  my  |  I 

And  meditate  on  thee  |  in  the  |  night —  |  watches. 

8  Because  thoa  hast  |  l"<-n  mv  |  help. 

Therefore  in  the  shadow  of  thy  |  wings  will  |  I  re-  |  joiee. 


Psalm  LXIII.  I-1 
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Selection,   NO.  17.  Psalm  lxv. 

1  Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  O  |  God,  in  |  Zion: 

And  unto  thee  shall  the  |  vow  —  |  he  per-  |  formed. 

2  0  thou  that  |  liearest  |  prayer, 

Unto  |  thee  shall  |  all  flesh  |  come. 

3  Iniquities  pre-  |  vail  a-  |  gainst  me  : 

As  for  our  transgressions,  thou  shalt  |  purge  —  |  them  a-  |  way. 

4  Blessed  is  the  man  |  whom  thou  |  choosest, 

And  causest  to  approach  unto  thee,  that  he  may  |  dwell  in  |  thy —  |  courts  : 

5  We  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness  |  of  thy  |  house, 

Even  |  of  thy  |  holy  |  temple. 

6  By  terrible  things  in  righteousness  wilt  thou  answer  us,  O  God  of  |  our  sal-  |  vation  ; 

Who  art  the  confidence  of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and  of  them  that  are  afar  | 
off  up-  |  on  the  |  sea : 

7  Which  by  his  strength  setteth  |  fast  the  j  mountains  ; 

Being  |  gird-  |  ed  with  |  power  : 

8  Which  stilleth  the  |  noise  .  of  the  |  seas, 

The  noise  of  their  waves,  and  the  |  tumult  |  of  the  |  people. 

9  They  also  that  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  are  a-  |  fraid  at   •  thy  |  tokens : 

Thou  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  moruing  and  |  evening  |  to  re-  |  joice. 

10  Thou  visitest  the  earth,  and  watercst  it :  thou  greatly  enrichest  it  with  the  river  of 

God,  which  is  |  full  of  |  water  : 
Thou  preparest  them  corn,  when  thou  hast  |  so  pro-  |  vided  |  for  it. 

11  Thou  waterest  the  ridges  thereof  abundantly  :  thou  settlest  the  |  furrows  .  there-  |  of- 

Thou  makest  it  soft  with  showers  :  thou  |  blessest   •  the  |  springing  there-  j  of. 

12  Thou  crownest  the  year  |  with  thy  |  goodness; 

And  thy  |  paths  —  |  drop  —  |  fatness. 

13  They  drop  upon  the  pastures  |  of  the  |  wilderness: 

And  the  little  hills  re-  |  joice  on    |  every  |  side. 

14  The  pastures  are  clothed  with  flocks ;  the  valleys  also  are  covered  |  over  .  with  |  corn ; 

They  shout  for  |  joy,  they  |  also  |  sing. 


Selection,  No.  18. 


Psalm  LXVIL 


1  God  be  merciful  unto  |  us,  and  J  bless  us ; 

And  cause  his  |  face  to  |  shine  upon  |  us. 

2  That  thy  way  may  be  |  known  up  -  on  |  earth, 

Thy  saving  |  health  a-  |  mong  all  |  nations. 
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niK  PSOPL1  prai-e  J  th<  e,  0      I 

all  the  |  people  j  praise  ti. 

let  the  nations  be  ^\--\'\  and  j  sing  lor  |  jog  : 
1'  r  thou  ahalt  judge  the  people  righteously,  and  govern  the  |  nations  |  upon  |  earth. 

.")     I.KT  THE   PEOPLE  praise    |    til    6,0       ' 

Let  ]  all  the  |  people  |  praise  thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  |  yield  her  |  U 

An  ren  |  our  own  |  <iud,  shall  j  blcs- 

shall  —  I  bl(  bs  as  ; 

1  all  the  ends  of  the  |  earth  shall  |  fear —  |  him. 


Selection,  No.  19. 


Psalm   I.X.XXIV. 


1   How  amiable  are  thy  |  taber  -  na-  |  cles, 

0  |  Lord—  j  of—  |  hi 

I  My  n  ;!  long  th,  j  •  a,  eren  hunteth  lor  the  |  courts  .  of  the  |  Lop!  : 
My  heart  and  my  flesh  erieth  |  oat  .  tor  the  |  living  |  God. 

V    ..  -••arrow  hath  found  an  house,  and  tin-  swallow  a  lust  Cot  herself,  where  she 

lay  her  !  }< 
d  thine  alt ■  rs,  0  Lord  <  :  I  osts,  nay  |  Bong,  .  and  j  toy —  [  God. 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  ]  dwell  in    •  thy  j  bo 

They  will  be  |  still —  |  praising  |  tfl 

5  Blessed  is  die  man  whose  ]  strength   •  is  in  I  thee; 

In  whose  |  heart    ■  ways  of  j  them, 

0   Who  passing  through  the  ralli  •  •  I   Ba  B  J  make   -  it  a  J  well ; 
The  rain  icth    •  tl 

7  T:  _'th  t"  |  strength, 

Every  one  Of  them  in  Eon  ap-  I  peareth    -be-  |  fore —  |  God. 

8  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  |  hear  my  |  pra; 

ear,  »  >  |  <iod  of  |  Ja 

'..   B  hold,  0  1  <->d  our  |  shi.-ld, 

i  look  upon  the  |  lace  of  |  thine  a-  |  noitr 

10  For  a  day  in  thy  en.;  I   r  |  than  a  |  thoni 

1  hail  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  Bl)  '""J,  than  to  dwell  in  the  |  taota 

of  |  wicked-  |  ncss. 

1 1  For  the  L  -  a  |  sun  and  |  shield  : 

Th'    Lord         gn  -  P/Dod  thing  will  he  withhold  from  j  them 

that  |  walk  up-  |  rightly. 

•    '  hosts, 
Blessed  is  the  |  man  that  |  troeteth    ■  in  ]  thee. 
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Selection,  No.  20.  p^lm  lxxxv. 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  been  favorable  |  unto   •  thy  |  land  : 

Thou  hast  brought  back  the  cap-  |  tivi-  |  ty  of  |  Jacob. 

2  Thou  hast  forgiven  the  iniquity  |  of  thy  |  people, 

Thou  hast  |  covered  |  all  their  |  sin. 

3  Thou  hast  taken  away  |  all  thy  |  wrath  : 

Thou  hast  turned  thyself  from  the  j  fierceness  |  of  thine  |  anger. 

4  Turn  us,  O  God  of  |  our  sal-  |  vation, 

And  cause  thine  |  anger   •  toward  |  us  to  |  cease. 

5  Wilt  thou  be  angry  with  |  us  for-  |  ever? 

Wilt  thou  draw  out  thine  anger  to  |  all  —  |  gener-  |  ations  ? 

6  Wilt  thou  not  re-  |  vive  us   •  a-  |  gain  : 

That  thy  people  |  may  re-  |  joice  in  |  thee  ? 

7  Shew  us  thy  j  mercy,   •  O  |  Lord, 

And  |  grant  us  |  thy  sal-  |  vation. 

8  I  will  hear  what  God  the  |  Lord  will  |  speak: 

For  he  will  speak  peace  unto  his  people,  and  to  his  saints :  but  let  them  not  |  turn 
a-  |  gain  to  J  folly. 

9  Surely  his  salvation  is  nigh  ]  them  that  |  fear  him ; 

That  glory  may  |  dwell  —  |  iu  our  |  land. 

10  Mercy  and  truth  are  |  met  to-  |  gether; 

Righteousness  and  |  peace  have  |  kissed  •  each  |  other. 

11  Truth  shall  spring  |  out   •  of  the  |  earth;  ' 

And  righteousness  shall  j  look —  |  down  from  |  heaven. 

12  Yea,  the  Lord  shall  give  |  that   •  which  is  |  good; 

And  our  |  land  shall  |  yield  her  |  increase. 

13  Righteousness  shall  ]  go  be-  |  fore  him  ; 

And  shall  set  us  in  the  |  way  of  |  his —  |  steps. 
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S.'livlioil.    \0.  21.  IVum    I. XXXIX:    1    is. 

I   I  ■  the  meroiee  of  the  |  Lord  for  |  ever: 

With  my  in. mtli  will  1  make  known  thy  faithfulness  to  |  all —  |  gener-  |  ations. 

kid,  Mi  rcy  shall  be  bnill  |  up  tor  |  ever : 
Thy  faithfulness  shah  thou  establish  |  in  the  |  very  |  heavens. 

3  I  have  made  ■  covenant  |  with  my  |  chosen, 

I  hare  sworn  onto  ,  David  |  my —  |  servant, 

4  Thy  seed  will  I  es-  |  tablish  •  f«>r  |  ever, 

And  build  up  thy  throne  to  |  all  —  |  gener-  |  ations. 


DtS. 


•"•    \nd  the  heavens  shall  praise  thy  |  wonders,   •  O  |  Lord  : 
J  faithful:  d  the  congre-  J  gation  |  of  the  |  aai 

6  For  who  in  the  heaven  can  he  compared  |  unto   •  the  |  Lor. I  : 

Who  among  the  sons  of  the  mighty  can  be  |  likened  unto  •  the  |  Lord  I 

:  ''       -  -     •'  J  to  be  feared  in  the  sssembly  |  of  the  |  saints 

And  to  be  had  in  re*  ill  |  thorn  that  |  are  a-  |  bout  him. 

8  *'  1  of  hosts,  who  is  a  strong  Lord  |  like  •  unto  |  thee? 

<>r  to  thy  huthfulneea  |  round  a-  |  bout —  |  thee? 

9  Tliou  ralest  the  raging  I  of  the  |  - 

n  the  wai  fa-  i  rise,  thou  |  stillest  ]  them. 

10  Thou  hast  broken  Rahab  in  •  that  is  |  slain;  • 

I         basti  attend  thine  em  miee  j  with  thy  |  strong —  I  arm. 

11  TV  heavens  am  thi  io  •  is  I  thine: 

A-  Ed    th  ■  \vorld  and  the  fullness  thereof,  !  thou  hast  |  founded  |  them. 
IS  The  north  and  the  south  thou  hast  en-  |  ab  d     them  : 

and  II.  mi. ,n  shall  re>  |   joiec  in  I  thy —  |  nam.'. 
13  Thou  hast  a  |  mighty  |  arm  : 

is  thy  hand,  and  j  high  is  |  thy  right  |  hand. 

I*  J  1  judgment  arc  th.-  habitation  |  of  thy  |  throne: 

Iferey  and  truth  shall  |  ijo  be-  |  fore  thy  |  b 

Bawd  is  the  people  that  know  the  |  joyful  |  sound  : 

They  shall  walk,  <>  Lord,  in  the  |  light  of  I  thy—  j  .ountenancc. 
thy  name  shall  they  i  til  the  |  day  : 

I  in  thy  right  . II  they  I  be  ex-  I  sited. 

1 7  Pot  thou  art  the  plory  |  of  their  |  itn  Dgtb  : 

in  thy  favor  our  |  horn  shall  |  be  ex-  |  ah 

18  For  the  Lord  ■  |  our  do 

And  the  Holy  One  of  |  Israel  |  is  our  |  hang. 
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Selection,  NO.  22.  Psalm  xc. 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  j  dwelling  |  place 

In  |  all  —  |  gener-  |  ations. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  |  earth 

and  the  |  world, 
Even  from  everlasting  to  ever-  |  lasting,  J  thou  art  |  God. 

3  Thou  turnest  man  |  to  de-  |  struction  ; 

And  sayest,  Re-  |  turn,  ye  |  children   •  of  |  men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as  yesterday  |  when    •  it  is  |  past, 

And  as  a  |  watch  —  |  in  the  |  night. 

5  Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with  a  flood  ;  they  are  |  as  a  |  sleep : 

In  the  morning  they  are  like  |  grass  which  |  groweth  |  up; 

6  In  the  morning  it  flourishcth,  and  |  groweth  ]  up ; 

In  the  evening  it  is  cut  |  down  and  |  wither-  |  cth. 

7  For  we  are  consumed  |  by  thine  |  anger, 

And  by  thy  |  wrath  —  |  are  Ave  |  troubled. 

8  Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  be-  ]  fore  —  |  thee, 

Our  secret  sins  in  the  |  light  of  |  thy  —  |  countenance. 

9  For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  |  in  thy  |  wrath  : 

We  spend  our  years  as  a  |  tale  —  |  that  is  |  told. 

10  The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  |  years  and  |  ten ; 

And  if  by  reason  of  |  strength   •  they  be  |  fourscore  |  years,  , 

11  Yet  is  their  strength  |  labor   •  and  |  sorrow  ; 

For  it  is  soon  cut  off,  |  and  we  |  fly  a-  |  way. 

12  Who  knoweth  the  power  |  of  thine  |  anger? 

Even  according  to  thy  |  fear,  so  |  is  thy  |  wrath. 

13  So  teach  us  to  |  number   -  our  |  days, 

That  we  may  apply  our  |  hearts —  |  unto  |  wisdom. 

14  Return,  O  |  Lord,  how  |  long? 

And  let  it  repent  thee  con-  |  ccrning  |  thy  —  |  servants. 

15  O  satisfy  us  early  |  with  thy  |  mercy; 

That  we  may  rejoice  and  be  |'  glad  —  |  all  our  |  days. 

1G  Make  us  glad  according  to  the  days  wherein  thou  |  hast  af-  |  flicted  us, 
And  the  years  where-  |  in  we  |  have  seen  |  eyiL 

17  Let  thy  work  appear  J  unto   •  thy  |  servants, 
And  thy  |  glory  |  unto  *  their  |  children. 
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:  B  And  lei  the  beantj  of  the  Lord  our  God  |  be  up-  |  <>n  us: 

•  kbtish  tiuni  tin'  work  of  our  hands  BDOD  u- ;   y.a,  the  work  <■{  our  |  hands. 
cs-  I  tablisli    •  thou  |  it. 


Pbalm  X('l.  9-1G. 


Selection,  Ko.  23d 
ton  tliou  hast  made  the  Lord  which  |  is  my  |  ref 

.    the    Most  |   High,  thy  |  habi-  |  tatiou; 

-hall  no  !  evil    •  ho-  |  fall  thcc. 
Neither  shall  any  j  plague  come  |  nigh  thy  |  dwelling. 

I  he  shall  <;i\e  hi-  barge —  |  over  ti.     . 

To  ke.p  thee  in  |  all —  |  thy —  |  wi 

I  Thej  aha  up  I  in  their  |  hand*. 

I.  -■  thou  daafa  thy  |  toot  a-  |  gain>t  a  |  -• 

5  Tliou  shalt  tread  upon  the  |  lion    •  and  |  adder: 

The  yomg  lion  and  the  dragon  shalt  thou  |  trample  |  under  |  fact. 

n  he  hath  set  hi*  love  upon  me,  therefore  will  I  de-  |  liver  |  him  : 
I  will  set  him  on  high,  !  he  hath  |  known  my  |  name. 

7  II    shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  |  answer  |  him  : 

I  will  be  with  him  in  trouble:  1  will  deliver  |  him,  and  |  honor  |  him. 

8  "With  long  life  will  I  |  satis  -  fy  |  him, 

!  |  shew  him  |  my  sal-  |  vation. 


St'lrciiiin.  Nil.  2  1. 


P9ALU  X<  III. 


1  The  I  Lord —  |  reigneth, 

II     ia  I  clothed   •  with  ]  majes-  |  ty; 

2  The  Lord  is  clothed  with  strength,  wherewith  he  hath  |  girded  •  him-  j  self: 

The  world  also  is  established,  that  it  |  can  not  |  b<>  —     moved 

3  Thy  throne  is  cs-|  tabli-lx-d   •  of  |  old  : 

Tliou  j  art  from  |  ever-  |  lasting. 

4  The  fl  lifted  up.  <  '  I  Sooda  have  lifted  |  up  their  |  vo; 

The  |  floods  lift  |  up  their  |  w.v 

I  i '.tier  than  the  noise  of  j  many  |  van 

V  a,  than  the  mighty  |  waves —  |  of  tl 

6  Thv  IwbThihhihi  are  I  very  |  - 

neas  becometh  thine  |  house,  O  |  Lord,  for  |  ever. 
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Selection,  No.  25.  Psalm  xcv. 

1  O  come,  let  us  sing  un-  |  to  the  |  Lord  : 

Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  |  Rock  of  |  our  sal |  vation. 

2  Let  us  come  hefore  his  presence  ]  with  thanks-  |  giving, 

And  make  a  joyful  noise  |  unto  |  him  with  |  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  |  great  —  |  God, 

And  a  great  |  King  a-  |  bovc  all  |  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  arc  the  deep  places  |  of  the  |  earth  ; 

The   strength  of  the  |  hills  is  j  his —  |  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his,  |  and  he  |  made  „  it : 

And  his  hands  |  formed  |  the  dry  |  land. 

0  0  come,  let  us  worship  and  [  how —  |  down  : 
Let  us  kneel  be-  |  fore  the  |  Lord  our  |  Maker. 

7  For  he  |  is  our  |  (iod  ; 

And  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  |  sheep  of  |  his —  |  hand. 

8  To-day  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice,  harden  |  not  your  |  heart. 

As  in  the  provocation,  and  as  in  the  day  of  temp-  |  tation  |  in  the  |  wilderness. 

9  When  your  fathers  |  tempted  |  me, 

Proved  |  me,  and  |  saw  my  |  work.  • 

10  Forty  years  long  was  I  grieved  with  |  this  .  gener-  |  ation, 

And  said,  It  is  a  jicople  that  do  err  in  their  heart,  and  they  |  have  not  |  known  my 
ways :  , 

11  Unto  whom  I  swarc  |  in  my  |  wrath 

That  they  should  not  |  enter  |  into  .  my  |  rest. 


Selection,  No.  26. 

1  O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  |  new —  |  song : 

Sing  unto  the  |  Lord, —  |  all  the  |  earth. 

2  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  |  bless  his  |  name ; 

Shew  forth  his  sal-  |  vation  .  from  |  day  to  |  day. 

3  Declare  his  glory  a-  |  mong  the  |  heathen, 

His  wonders  a-  |  mong —  |  all —  |  people. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  greatly  |  to  be  |  praised ; 

He  is  to  be  |  feared  .  a-  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

5  For  all  the  gods  of  the  |  nations  .  are  |  idols  : 

But  the  I  Lord  —  |  made  the  |  heavens. 


Psalm  XCVI. 


Till.   B  LBB  \  l  II    in  M\     \  \|>    11  \  I     BOOK, 
<  11AM       \      \1.\. 


B   Uonor  an.l  majesty  j  are  be  -  foro  j  bhn  : 

Strength  and  beauty  are  |  in  liis  |  sanctu-  |  bit. 

nto  the  Lord,  0  ye  kindreds  \  of  the  |  people, 
e  onto  the  Lord  |  glory  |  and —  |  strength. 

-  Give  onto  the  Lord  the  glory  dne  |  nnto  .  his  |  name: 
Bring  an  offering  and  come  |  into  |  his—  j  courts. 

1 '  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  .  of  |  boliness: 
r  be-  |  fore  him,  |  all  the  |  earth. 

l"  Bay  among  the  heathen  thai  the  |  Lord--  |  renjnetfa  : 

Tin-  world  also  shall  be  established,  thai  it  shall  not  be  moved  :  be  shall  I   iudra 
the  |  people  |  righteonsly.  '        ~ 

11   Let  the  h                      .  and  let  the  |  earth  be  |  glad  : 
md  the  I  fullness  |  there |  of. 

18  Let  the  held  be  joyful,  an.l  all  thai  '  i>  then-  |  m: 

Then  shall  all  the-  trees  of  the  wood  re-     joicc  bo-  |  fore  the  |  Lord  : 

•  he  eometh,  for  he  cometh  t..  |   judge  the  I  earth  • 

II-  sbaU  judge  the  world  with  right  .  and  the  |  people  |  with  his  |  truth. 

Selection,  No.  27.  ,..AI%1  xcvm 

nnto  the  Lord  a  n  for  he  hath  done  |  marvel  -  ous  I  thinea  ■ 

Ha  right  hand,  and  his  holy  arm.  hath  |  gotten  |  him  the  |  victory. 
•J  The  Lord  hath  made  known  |  hi-  sal-  |  ration  : 

11       -  ■  ll;it1'  llC  °penly  "hewed  in  toe  |  s%ht— |  of  the  j  heathen. 

II    hath  rem.  inhered  his  mercy  and  his  truth  toward  toe  I  home  of  I  Israel  • 
All  toe  ends  ..t  the  earth  bare  seen  the  sal-  |  ration  |  of  our  |  God. 

I  afan  a  Joyful  noise  unto  toe  Lord,    all  the  |  earth  : 

ka  ■  load  ?  __  |  Dra 

S     -  Lord  |  with  the  |  harp; 

with  the  harp,  and  the  J  voice—  |  of  a  \  psahn. 
•'.  With  trumpets  and  |  sound  of  |  cornel 

Make  ■  joyful  noise  be-  |  fore  the  |  Lord,  the  |  King. 

:   '•  '  "'     -   in  ir,  anl  the  |  fullneas  .  there- 
Th.-  world,  and  |  they  that  |  <lw.ll  tl 

3  Let  the  floods  |  elap  thrir  I  hands  : 

I    I  the  bills  Ik-  joyful  to-  |  gi  th.-r  .  be-  |  font  the  |  Lord ; 

'  earth : 
With  righto  .  ,il  he  jud  rorld,  and  the  |  people  |  with  -  j  .,, 
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Selection,  No.  28. 


Psalm  C. 
singing. 


1  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord  |  all  ye  |  lands. 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness  :  come  before  his  |  presence  j  with 

2  Know  ye  that  the  Lord  |  lie  is  |  Cod  : 

It  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  ourselves;  wc  arc  his  people,  and  the 
sheep  of  |  his  —  |  pasture. 

3  Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his  |  courts  with  |  praise. 

Be  thankful  unto  him,  and  |  bless  —  |  his  —  I  name. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  good  ;  his  mercy  is  |  ever-  |  lasting; 

And  his  truth  endurctli  to  j  all  —  |  gener-  |  ations. 


Selection,  No.  29. 


Psalm  CII.  16-82. 


,  1  When  the  Lord  shall  |  build  up  |  Zion, 
lie  shall  ap-  |  pear  in  |  his  —  |  glory. 

2  He  will  regard  the  prayer  |  of  the  |  destitute, 

And  |  not  de-  |  spise  their  |  prayer. 

3  This  shall  be  written  for  the  gener-  |  ation  .  to  |  come : 

And  the  people  which  shall  be  ere-  |  atcd  .  shall  |  praise  the  |  Lord. 

4  For  he  hath  looked  down  from  the  height  |  of  his  |  sanctuary  ; 

From  heaven  did  the  |  Lord  be-  |  hold  the  |  earth  : 

5  To  hear  the  groaning  |  of  the  |  prisoner,  ' 

To  loose  those  that  are  ap-    j  point  —  |  ed  to  |  death ; 

6  To  declare  the  name  of  the  |  Lord  in  |  Zion, 

And  his  praise  |  in  Je-  |  ru  -  sa  -    |  lem  ; 

7  When  the  people  are  |  gathered  .  to-  |  gether, 

And  the  |  kingdoms,  to  |  serve  the  |  Lord. 

8  He  weakened  my  |  strength  .  in  the  |  way; 

He  |  shortened  |  my —  |  days. 

9  I  said,  O  my  God,  take  me  not  away  in  the  |  midst  of  .  my  i  days. 

Thy  years  are  throughout  |  all  —  |  gener-  |  ations. 

10  Of  old  hast  thou  laid  the  foundation  |  of  the  j  earth  : 

And  the  heavens  are  the  |  work  of  |  thy  —  |  hands. 

11  Thev  shall  perish,  but  |  thou  .  shalt  en-  |  dure  : 

Yea,  all  of  them  shall  wax  |  old —  |  like  a  |  garment; 

12  As  a  vesture  |  shalt  thou  |  change  them, 

And  they  |  shall  be  |  chang- —  |  ed ; 

13  But  thou  |  art  the  |  same, 

And  thy  |  years  shall  |  have  no  |  end. 

14  The  children  of  thy  servants  |  shall  con-  |  tinhe, 

And  their  seed  shall  be  es-  |  tablish-  |  ed  be-  |  fore  thee. 


Tin:   8  \i:i:  \  in    m  \i  n     LND  TUNE 

'  II A  XT.     \,,.  \.\II. 


BOOK 


NDING. 


Sfcrzgr 


--fiEp^'i  ---I  1  p^^.|    If 


NDfNO. 


135 

Pitzbcrb] 


fT=^ 


Fbom  Psalm  CHI. 


Selection,  No,  30. 

1  BUSS  tli.-  I..<r.|.  |  (  )  inv  |  soul  : 

And  all  that  i>  within  me,  |  bless  his  ]  hoi]  j  name. 

2  Bleu  the  Lord,  ,  0  in v  I  Bonl, 

And  for-  |  get  not  |  all  his  |  ben<  fits: 

3  Who  forgivetfa  all  |  thine  in-  |  iquities; 

Who  |  healeth  .  all  |  thy  dis-  j  eaa  b; 
•t  Who  redeemetfa  thy  life  j  from  do-  |  struetion- 

Who  erowncth  thee  with  loving  |  kindness  !  and  |  tender  I  mercies; 
o  Whosatisfieth  thy  month  with  |  good—.  |  tin; 

So  thai  thy  youth  is  re-  |  new  -  ed  |  like  the!  tagW* 

6  ""V*  Lo.rd11ex?c,rtfth  I  ri-  ss  .  and  |  wdg-  I  ment 

For  I  all  that  |  are  op-     pressed; 

7  He  made  known  his  ways  |  unto      \[,  a  . 

Bis  acta  unto  the  |  children  .  of  j  fera-  |  el. 

8  The  Lord  is  |  mercifnl  .  and  |  gracious, 

S  o»  to  angi  r,  and  ,  pli  uteous  |  in —  |  mi  rcy. 

9  He  will  not  I  always  |  chide  : 

Neither  will  be  I  keep  his  j  anger  .  for  |  ever. 

10  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  |  after,  our  |  sins- 

Ifoi  rewarded  us  ac-  |  cording  .  to  |  our  in-  |  iquities, 

11  h>r  as  the  heaven  i-  high  a-  I  hove  t  i  i  -  -  |  earth, 

•  is  his  mercy  toward  j  them  that  |  tear—  I  him. 
18  A-  far  at  the  east  is  j  from  the  |  \ 

So  far  hath  be  removed  |  our  trans-  |  greasiona  |  from  us. 
i  father  |  pitieth  his  |  children, 

Bo  the  Lord  |  pftieth  |  thi  m  that  |  fear  him. 
N  For  he  |  knowetb  .  our  |  frame; 

11    :  reth  that  |  we —  j  are I  dost 

i">  As  tor  man.  his  |  days  .  an-  as     grass  : 

Asa  flower  of  the  field  J  louriah-  |  eth. 

W  Por  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  |  and  .  it  is  I  .,... 

A,,,ltl"'I'^  of  shall  |  know  it.  no  |  mo* 

"   ^''^-■■Mh,  I,rdi,,V..  ■    Bverhutbgapon|themtl»t|fesr 

And  his  r^hteonsness  |  unto  j  children's  |  children: 
18  To  nch  as    keep  his  ;  covenant, 

,„  r.A':lV:ll",  '-r  hi.  eom-  |  mandm.nts  ,o  |  ,|(_  ,  „„,„ 

1  '   ™  ,-;^'1  ,"'1'  prepared  his  |  throne,  in  the  I  I 
I  his  kingdom  |  rnleth  ,||. 

.'!"•'•>'•!•  Bgth 

H,at  do  b.  .  ommandmenta,  barkening  unto  the  |  voice  of  j  his-  I  won!. 

Fe  no  i    • 

■■"    '  .  in  all  ,.lae,s  of   |  hi*  do-  I  minion  • 

'"  'I.  |  0—|  my—  |  soul.  ' 


436  TIIE    SABBATH    HYMN    AND   TUNE    BOOK. 

CHANT.     No.  XXI H. 
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Selection,  No.  31. 


Psalm  CXI. 


1  Praise  |  yc  the  |  Lord. 

I  will  praise  the  Lord  with  my  whole  heart,  in  the  assembly  of  the  upright,  and  | 
in  the  ]  congre-  |  gation. 

2  The  works  of  the  |  Lord  arc  j  great, 

Sought  out  of  all  them  that  have  |  pleasure  |  there |  in. 

3  His  work  is  honorable  and  |  glo |  rious ; 

And  his  righteousness  en-  ]  dureth  j  for —  |  ever. 

4  He  hath  made  his  wonderful  works  to  |  be  re-  |  membered  : 

The  Lord  is  gracious  and  |  full —  |  of  coin-  |  passion. 

5  He  hath  given  meat  unto  |  them  that  |  fear  him  : 

He  will  ever  be  ]  mindful  j  of  his  |  covenant. 

6  He  hath  shewed  his  people  the  |  power  of .  his  |  works, 

That  he  may  give  them  the  J  heri  •  tage  |  of  the  j  heathen. 

7  The  works  of  his  hands  are  |  verity  .  and  |  judgment  : 

All  his  com-  j  mandments  j  are  —  j  sure. 

8  They  stand  fast  for  j  ever  .  and  |  ever, 

And  are  done  in  |  truth  and  |  up ]  Tightness. 

9  He  sent  redemption  unto  his  people  :  he  hath  commanded  his  |  covenant  .  for  |  ever: 

Holy  and  |  rover  -  end  |  is  his  |  name. 
10  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  |  beginning  ,  of  |  wisdom  : 

A  good  understanding  have  all  they  that  do  his  commandments  :  his  |  praise  en-  | 
dureth  .  for  I  ever. 


Selection,  No.  3.2.  From  Psalm  cxv. 

1  Not  unto  us,  O  Lord,  j  not  .  unto  ]  us, 

But  unto  thy  name  give  glory,  for  thy  mercy,  and  [  for  thy  |  truth's—  |  sake. 

2  Wherefore  should  the  heathen  say,  Where  is  |  now  their  |  God  ? 

But  our  Cod  is  in  the  heavens  :  he  hath  done  whatso-  |  ever  |  he  —  |  pleased. 

3  O  Israel,  trust  thou  |  in  the  |  Lord: 

He  is  their  |  help  and  |  their —  |  shield.  , 

4  0  house  of  Aaron,  |  trust  .  in  the  |  Lord  : 

He  is  their  |  help  and  |  their —  |  shield. 

5  Ye  that  fear  the  Lord,  |  trust  .  in  the  |  Lord  : 

He  is  their  |  help  and  |  their —  j  shield. 

6  The  Lord  hath  been  mindful  of  us :    |  he  will 

He  will  bless  the  house  of  Israel  ;  he  will  | 

7  He  will  bless  them  that  |  fear  the  |  Lord, 

Both  |  small —  |  and —  |  great. 

8  The  Lord  shall  increase  you  more  and  more,  |  vou  .  and  your  |  children. 

Yc  are  blessed  of  the  Lord  I  which  made  I  heaven  and  j  earth. 


|  bless  us ; 

bless  the  I  house  of 


Aaron. 
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9  Tuk  bbavsk,  even  the  heavens,  |  ira  the  |  Lord's: 

But  the  earth  hath  he  given  |  to  the  |  children  .  of  |  man. 

10  The  dead  j  praise  .  uol  the  |  Lord. 

Neither  anj  that  go  |  down —  |  into  |  silence. 

11  Bat  we  will  blees  the  Lord  from  this  time  forth  and  for  I  aw  I  more 

Praise  |  —  |  tl»e—  I  Lord. 


cations. 


Selection,  Ne.  33.  fk„m  Pbalhcxvi, 

1  1  |  i.ovk  the  |  Lord, 

B    anse  he  hath  heard  my  |  voice  .  and  my  ]  snppli- 
- 1  B     i  u    he  bath  inclined  his  car  |  unto  |  me, 

Therefore  will  1  call  upon  him  as  |  long  as  I  I I  live, 

9  The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and  the  pains  of  hell  "at  I  hold  m 

I  found  |  trouble  |  ainl —  |  sorrow. 
4  Then  -ailed  I  upon  the  j  name  of  the  |  Lord: 

0  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  de-  |  liver  |  my —  |  souL 


jp-  I  on  me  : 


-  is  the  |  Lord,  and  |  righteous; 
<uir  |  (Jod  is  |  merci-  j  fnl. 


»;  Th.-  Lord  pre-  j  serveth  .  the  '  simple : 

I  was  brought  low,  and  |  he —  |  helped  |  ma 

7  Betnrn  unto  thy  rest,  |  0  my  |  sonl; 

the  Lord"  hath  dealt  I  bonnti-  |  folly  |  with  thee. 

8  For  tin .u  bast  delivered  mv  I  sonl  from  |  death. 

Mine  eyes  from  team,  and  my  )  feel —  j  from —  |  falling 

B    Wiivt  shall  F  render  |  unto  the  |  Lord 

For  all  his  j  bene  -  tit.-  |  toward —  |  me! 

10  I  will  take  the  |  cop  of.  sal-  |  vatioii. 

And  call  npoo  the  |  name —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

11  I  will  pay  my  rows  |  unto  .  the     Lord 

N..w  in  the  |  presence  .  of  |  all  his  j  people. 

12  Pre  tons  in  the  !  sighl  .  of  the  |  Lord 

1-  the  |  death  "f  |  his  — 

13  O  Lord,  truly  I  an  thy  servant;  I  am  thy  servant,  and  the  |  son  of.  thine  I  handmaid 

Tli-.i  hast  |  loos  -  ed  |  my —  |  00001 

n  I  will  ..tT.-r  to  thee  1  thanki  —  )  gh 

:  will  call  npOB  the  |  name—  |  of  the  j  Lord. 

15  I  will  pav  my  rows  |  unto  .  the  !  Lord 

all  hi- 

16  '    '  irti  of  th-  Lord's  house,  in  the  midst  of  thee,  I  0  Je-  I  rusalem 

Pnae    } |  gh, —  ;  Lord  ' 
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Selection,  No.  34. 


Psalm  CXVIII.  14-29. 


1   The  Lord  is  my  |  strength  and  |  song, 
And  is  be-  I  come  —  I  my  sal-  I  vation. 


2  The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  in  the  tabernacles  |  of  the  |  righteous  : 
The  right  hand  of  the  |  Lord —  |  doeth  |  valiantly. 

y  The  right  hand  of  the  |  Lord  .  is  ex-  |  altcd : 

The  right  hand  of  the  j  Lord  —  |  doeth  |  valiantly. 

4  I  shall  not  |  die,  but  |  live, 

And  declare  the  |  works —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

5  The  Lord  hath  [  chastened  .  me  |  sore: 

But  he  hath  not  given  me  |  over  |  unto  |  death. 

G  Open  to  me  the  |  gates  of  |  righteousness : 

I  will  go  into  them,  and  |  I  will  |  praise  the  |  Lord  : 

7  This  |  gate  .  of  the  |  Lord, 

Into  |  which  the  |  righteous  ,  shall  |  enter. 

8  I  will  |  praise —  |  thee : 

For  thou  hast  heard  me,  and  art  be-  |  come —  |  my  sal-  |  vation. 

9  The  stone  which  the  |  builders  .  re-  |  fused 

Is  become  the  |  head  stone  |  of  the  |  corner. 

10  This  is  the  |  Lord's —  |  doing; 

It  is  |  marvel  -  ous  |  in  our  |  eyes. 

1 1  Tiiis  is  the  day  which  the  |  Lord  hath  |  made ; 

We  will  rejoice  |  and  be  |  glad  in  |  it. 

12  Save  now,  I  beseech  thee,  |  O —  |  Lord  : 

O  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  |  send  —  |  now  pros-  |  perity. 

18   Blessed  be  he  that  cometh  in  the  |  name  .  of  the  |  Lord  : 

We  have  blessed  you  out  of  the  |  house  —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

11  God  is  the  Lord,  which  hath  |  shewed  .  us  |  light: 

Bind  the  sacrifice  with  cords,  even  unto  the  1  horns —  |  of  the  |  altar: 

16  Thou  art  my  C!od,  and  |  I  will  |  praise  thee  : 
Thou  art  my  God,  |  I  —  |  will  ex-  |  alt  thee. 

10  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord ;  for  |  he  is  |  good  : 
For  his  |  mercy  .  en-  |  durcth  .  for-  |  ever. 
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N'lcNioii.  Ne  .'to. 

i   1  "in.  lift  up  mine  eyes  |  onto  the  |  liills. 
From  I  whence —  j  coroeth  .  my  j  help. 

:  M\  drip  eometh  |  from  the  |  Lord, 

Which  |  made —  |  bearen  .  and  \  earth. 

II     vill  not  Buffer  thy  \  foot  .  to  be  |  moved; 
He  that  I  kecpetb  .  thee  ]  will  nol  j  slumber, 
i   Behold,  he  that  keepeth  |  [an-  |  cl 

shall  neither  J  slumber  |  nor —     Bleep. 

S  The  Lord  |  is  thy  J  keeper : 

The  Lord  is  thy  abade  up-  j  on  thy     righl  —  j  hand. 

d  shall  not  |  Bmite  thee  .  by  j  dav, 
Nor  the  |  moon —  |  by —  J  night 

•  1  shall  preserve  thee  from  |  all—  |  evil : 
He    -hall  pre  |  Bene  thy  j  bouI. 

'-"nl  sIi;»"  p»  going  out  and  thy  j  coming  |  in 

From  thi>  time  forth,  and  |  even  •  for  |  ever-  |  m< 


Psalm  CXXI. 


Selection,  No.  .")<). 


Psalm  C.XXII. 


1    I  «  vs  glad  when  they  said  |  unto  j  me, 
I    •    m  _••  into  the  |  house—  \  of  the  |  1. 

-   '  '      ■     '  -  -all  stand  with-  |  in  thv     rati  B, 
'  '  m. 

-  a  |  I'ity 
•  com-  |  pact  to-  ]  gethcr: 

1  u  hither  tfa    I  .  the  tribes  !  of  the  |  Lord, 

into' the  |  name    -  |  of  the  |  Lord. 
t  |  thrones  of  |  judgmi 
f  the  |  bouse—  J  of—     David. 
Je-  j  rasa-  |  lera  : 

.  that  |  love —  I  tl> 
7    '*■  iii  thy  |  « 

with-  |  in  thy  |  pal  \- 

&  r..r  my  bn  tbren 
Iwi 

'  '  the  i  Lord  our  I  God 

I  will  j  geek —  |  thy—  |  g 


440  THE    SABBATH    HYMN    AND    TUNE    BOOK. 

CHANT.     No.  XXVII.  De.  Green. 


I 


K 


32c 


s==? 


£-XL<^ 


J-  -J. 


-^=^ 


t^£? 


r 


=?= 


<& 


&■ 


:& 


P 


^=g: 


Selection,  No.  37.  Psalm  cxxvi. 

1  When  the  Lord  turned  again  the  cap-  |  tivily    -  of  |  Zion, 

We  were  |  like —  |  them  that  |  dream. 

2  Then  was  our  mouth  |  filled    •  with  |  laughter, 

And  our  |  tongue —  |  with —  |  singing  : 

3  Then  said  they  a-  |  mong  the  |  heathen, 

The  Lord  hath  done  |  great —  |  things —  |  for  them. 

4  The  Lord  hath  done  great  |  things  for  |  us; 

Where-  |  of —  |  we  are  |  glad. 

5  Turn  again  our  captivity,  |  O  —  |  Lord, 

As  the  |  streams  —  |  in  the  |  south. 

G  They  that  |  sow  in  |  tears 

Shall  |  reap  —  j  in  —  |  joy. 

7  He  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth,  hearing  |  precious  |  seed, 

Shall  doubtless  conic  again  with  rejoicing,  |  bringing   •  his  |  sheaves  —  |  with  him. 

Selection,  No.  38.  Psalm  cxxx. 

1  Out  I  of  the  |  depths 

Have  I  cried  |  unto  |  thee,  O  |  Lord. 

2  Lord,  |  hear  my  |  voice : 

Let  thine  ears  be  attentive  to  the  |  voice  of  .  my  |  suppli-  |  cations. 

o  If  thou,  Lord,  shouldst  |  mark  in-  |  iquitics, 

0  |  Lord  —  |  who  shall  |  stand  \ 

4  But  there  is  for-  |  giveness   •  with  |  thee, 

That  thou  |  may  est  |  be  —  |  feared. 

5  I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  |  soul  doth  |  wait, 

And  in  his  |  word  do  |  I  —  |  hope. 

G  My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  more  than  they  that  |  watch  .  for  the  |  morning  : 

1  say,  more  than  they  that  |  watch  —  |  for  the  |  morning. 


7  Let  Israel  |  hope  •  in  the  |  Lord: 

For  with  the  Lord  there  is  mercy,  and  with  him  is  |  plen- 

8  And  he  shall  redeem  |  Isra-  |  cl 

From  |  all  —  |  his  in-  [  iquitics. 


tcous  re-  |  demptiou. 


Selection,  No.  39. 

1  Arise,  O  Lord.  |  into   •  thy  |  rest; 

Thou,  and  the  |  ark —  |  of  thy  |  strength. 

2  Let  thy  priests  be  clothed  with  |  righteous-  |  ncss ; 

And  let  thy  saints  |  shout —  |  for —  |  joy. 


From  Psalm  CXXXII. 
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rvaal     DavitTa    nko, 
Turn  not  away  the  |  bee  of  j  thine  a-  |  nointed. 

4  Fob  niK  Loan  hath  |  chosen  |  Eon; 

Be  hath  desired  it  |  for  his  ]  habi-  J  tation. 

5  This  is  my  ;  real  for  |  ever: 

Sara  will  I  dwell;  |  for  I  |  have  de-  |  sired  if. 
1  I  will  abundantly  bleea  |  hor  pro-  |  vision  : 

I  will  satisfy  her  |  poor—  |  with  —  |  bread 
T  1  will  abo  clothe  her  priests  j  with  —  |  sal-  I  ration  • 

And  her  saints  shall  |  shout  a-  |  loud  for  |  joy. 

Selection,  M.  40. 

I   « '!..  ,.!ve  thanks  unto  the  Lord :  for  |  he  is  |  tyood : 
his  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dnreth  .  l".>r  |  ever. 

-    '  A*  give  thanks  unto  the  |  «Jod  of  |  gi 

lie  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dnreth  .  for    ever. 

3  Oh,gira  thank  Lord  oi  |  1... 

r  hi-     mercy  .  en-  |  dnreth  .  for  j  over. 

4  To  him  who  alone  |  doeth  .  great  j  wondi 

For  his  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dnreth  .  for  |  ever. 

5  To  him  that  by  wisdom  I  made  the  |  beavi 

For  his  ]  mercy  .  en-  |  dnreth  .  for  |  ever. 

•  him  that  stretched  onl  the  earth  a-  |  bove  the  I  waters 

r  his  |  mercy  .  an-  j  dnreth  .  tor  j  ei 

"  T  •  him  that  |  made  great  |  lights: 

'  dnreth  .  r,,r  j  erer. 

8  The  sun  to  |  rule  by  |  dav : 

rcy  ".  en-  j  dnreta  .  for  J  over. 

9  The  moon  and  stars  to  |  rnlo  by  |  night  : 

For  hi.  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dnreth  .  for  |  ever. 

10  Who  remembered  us  in  onr  |  low  c,.  |  tat 

1    r  his  :  in-        .        |  dnreth  .  foi 

11  And  bath  i  ii-  |  from  onr  |  enemies: 

:  hi-,     m  .  |  dnreth  . 

IS  J  th  food  to  I  all—  I  Beah  : 

For  hi-  retli  .  for  |  ■  \.  r. 

11  Oh.  cive  thank- unto  th       I         of  |  heaven: 
For  his  |  mercy  .  en-  '  dnreth  .  for  j 
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Psalm  CXXXYIII. 


Selection,  No.  41 « 

1  I  will  praise  thee  with  my  |  whole —  |  heart: 

Before  the  gods  will  I  sing  |  praise —  |  unto  |  thee. 

2  I  will  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple,  and  praise  thy  name  for  thy  loving-kindness 

and  I  for  thy  |  truth  : 
For  thou  hast  magnified  thy  word  a-  |  hove  all  |  thy —  |  name. 

3  In  the  day  when  I  cried  thou  |  answer  -  edst  |  me, 

And  strengthenedst  me  with  |  strength  —  |  in  my  |  soul. 

4  All  the  kings  of  the  earth  shall  praise  |  thee,  O  |  Lord. 

When  they  hear  the  |  words  of  j  thy —  |  mouth. 

5  Yea,  they  shall  sing  in  the  |  ways  .  of  the  |  Lord : 

For  great  is  the  |  glory  |  of  the  |  Lord, 
ti  Though  the  Lord  he  high,  yet  hath  he  respect  j  unto  .  the  J  lowly : 
But  t lie  proud  he  |  knowcth  .  a-  |  far —  |  off. 

7  Though  I  walk  in  the  midst  of  trouble,  thou  |  wilt  re-  [  vive  me  : 

Thou  shalt  stretch  forth  thine  hand  against  the  wrath  of  mine  enemies,  and  i  thy 
right  j  hand  shall  |  save  me. 

8  The  Lord  will  perfect  that  which  con-  |  cerneth  J  me : 


Thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  endureth  for  ever: 
hands. 


forsake  not  the  ]  works  of  ]  thine  own  | 


Selection,  No.  42. 


From  Psalm  CXXXIX. 


1  0  Loud,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and  |  known  —  ]  me. 

Thou  knowest  my  downsitting  and  mine  uprising,  thou  undeTstandest  my  |  thought 
a-  |  far  —  |  off. 

2  Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my  |  lying  |  down. 

And  art  acquainted  with  |  all  —  j  my  —  j  ways.  f 

3  For  there  is  not  a  |  word  .  in  my  |  tongue, 

But  lo,  O  Lord,  thou  j  knowest  .  it  |  alto-  J  gather. 

4  Thou  hast  beset  me  he-  j  hind  .  and  be-  |  fore, 

And  |  laid  thine  j  hand  up-  |  on  me. 

5  Such  knowledge  is  too  |  wonder  -  fill  |  for  me ; 

It  is  high,  I  can  not  at-  ',  tain —  |  unto  |  it. 

(3  Whither  shall  I  go  from  |  thy —  |  Spirit? 

Or  whither  shall  I  ]  flee  from  |  thy —  |  presence? 
1  If  f  ascend  up  into  heaven,  |  thou  art  |  there : 

If  I  make  my  bed  in  hell,  be-  |  hold, —  |  thou  art  j  there. 
S   If]  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and  dwell  in  the  uttermost  |  parts  .  of  the  ]  sea; 

Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me,  and  thy  |  right  hand  j  shall —  \  hold  me. 

it  If  I  say,  Surely  the  |  darkness  .  shall  |  cover  me : 
Even  the  |  night  .  shall  be  |  light  a-  |  bout  me. 

10  Yea,  the  darkness  hideth  not  from  thee;  but  the  night  shineth  j  as  the  J  day: 

The  darkness  and  the  light  are  j  both  a-  |  like  to  ]  thee. 

11  Search  me,  0  God,  and  |  know  my  |  heart: 

Try  me,  and  ]  know —  |  my —  |  thoughts: 
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I  And  -  e  if  there  be  any  |  wicked  .  way  |  in  me, 
And  lead  me  in  the  |  way—  |  evei      lasting] 

Selection,  No.  43. 

I  wiu,  oxtol  thee,  my  |  God,  0  |  King; 

\    :  1  will  bless  thy  ;  Dome  for    ever  .  and  |  BTer. 

\  'l:i\  «ill  I  |  bloss  —  |  theo; 
And  1  will  praise  thy  j  name  for  |  ever  .  and  I  ever. 

•t  is  the  Lord,  and  neatly  |  to  be  |  prais 
And  liis  |  greatness  |  is  an-  |  searchable. 
One  generation  shall  praise  thy  |  works  .  to  an-  f  other 

And  shall  de-  |  dare  thy  |  mighty  |  acts. 
I  "ill  Bpeak  of  the  glorious  honor  |  of  thy  |  majesty 
And  |  of  thy  |  wondrous  |  works. 

men  shall  speak  of  the  migb.1  of  thy  |  terrible  I  acta: 
And  |  I  .  will  de-  |  dare  thy  |  greatness. 
They  shall  abnndantly  otter  the  memory  of  |  thy  great  |  goodncea, 
And  shall  |  nng  of  .  thy  |  righteous-  |  ness.    ' 

TllF  o«a.  and  |  rail  .  of  com-  |  passion; 

-  ''.  |  and  of  |  great  —  |  mercy. 

The  Lord  is  |  a 1  to  |  all  : 

An  1  his  tender  mi  i  over  |  .-ill  his  |  v.. 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  |  thee,  0  |  Lord; 

And  thy  |  saint-  shall 
They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  I  of  thy  I  kingd. 
talk  of  |  thy—  |  power; 


^rrin^ 


*• 


PSALM    C.XLY. 


To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men  his  |  mighty  i 
Aud  the  glorious  |  majee  -  ty  |  of  his  j  kingdom, 
lasting  |  L    _ 

|  gener-  |  ations. 


Thy  kingdom  is  an  ever-  |  lasting  |  kingdom, 

1  thy  dominion  endnreth  throughout  j  all 
Tiik  Lord  npholdeth  |  all  that  | 

And  raisetfa  up  all  !.,,„v«l  |  ,;, 

Th  •  eyes  of  all  |  wait  up  -  on  |  t] 

preel  them  their  |  meat  in  |  due-  j  bcssoh. 
it  .  thine  j  hand, 

the  deem  of  |  every  |  living  |  ;; 

'i  |  all  his  |  « 
And  |  holy  ,  in  |  ;,ll  hit 

Lord  is  ugh  onto  all  them  that  I  call  opon  J  him. 
I"  all  that  |  .-all  up  -  on  j  l,ir„,  in  j  truth 

II      ill  fulfill  the  desire  of  |  them  that  |  fear  him: 
II    »ill  also  bear  their  cry,  |  and  will  |  «r-  j  them 

•  th  all  !  th.n,  that  |  love  him: 
B  t  all  the  |  wicked  .  will  |  be  «!«•-  |  stn 
My  month  shall  speak  t!  Lord . 

■  let  all  r!  bia  holy  |  nai;  •..  r  ami 
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Selection,  No.  44.  Psalm  cxlvi. 

Praise  |  ye  the  |  Lord. 

Praise  the  Lord  |  O  —  |  my  —  |  soul. 
While  I  live  will  I  |  praise  the  |  Lord  : 

I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God  |  while  I  |  have  any  |  being. 
Put  not  your  |  trust  in  |  princes, 

Nor  in  the  son  of  man,  in  |  whom  there  |  is  no  |  help. 
His  breath  goeth  forth,  he  returneth  |  to  his  |  earth ; 

In  that  very  |  day  his  |  thoughts  —  |  perish. 
Happv  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of  Jacob  |  for  his  |  help. 

Whose  hope  is  |  in  the  |  Lord  his  |  God  : 
Which  made  heaven,  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  |  therein  |  is : 

Which  |  keepeth  J  truth  for  |  ever : 
Which  executeth  judgment  |  for  the  .  op-  |  pressed: 

Which  giveth  |  food  —  |  to  the  |  hungry. 
The  Lord  |  looseth  •  the  |  prisoners : 

The  Lord  openeth  the  |  eyes —  |  of  the  |  blind  : 
The  Lord  raiseth  them  that  are  |  bow  -  ed  |  down  : 

The  Lord  |  lovcth  |  the  —  |  righteous : 
The  Lord  preserveth  the  strangers ;  he  relieveth  the  |  fatherless 

But  the  way  of  the  wicked  he  |  turneth  |  upside  |  down. 
The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever,  even  thy  God,  0  Zion,  unto  |  all  • 

Praise  j  ye  —  |  the  —  |  Lord. 


and  I  widow 


gener-  |  ations. 


Psalm  CXLVII.  12-20. 


Selection,  No.  45. 

I'raise  the  Lord,  O  Je    |  rusa-  |  lem; 

Praise  thy  |  God, —  |  O —  |  Zion.  / 

For  he  hath  strengthened  the  |  bars  of,  thy  |  gates; 

He  hath  blessed  thy  |  children  |  with |  in  thee. 

He  maketh  peace  |  in  thy  |  borders, 

And  filleth  thee  with  the  |  finest  |  of  the  |  wheat. 
He  sendeth  forth  his  commandment  |  upon  |  earth  : 

His  word  |  runneth  |  very  |  swiftly. 
He  giveth  |  snow  like  |  wool : 

He  scattereth  the  |  hoar-frost  |  like  —  |  ashes. 
Ile-casteth  forth  his  |  ice  like  |  morsels; 

Who  can  |  stand  be-  |  fore  his  |  cold  ? 
He  sendeth  out  his  |  word,  and  |  mclteth  them  : 

He  causeth  his  wind  to  blow,  |  and  the  |  waters  |  flow. 

He  showeth  his  word  J  unto  |  Jacob, 

His  statutes  and  his  judgments  |  unto  |  Isra-  |  el. 

He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any  nation  :  and  as  for  his  judgments,  they  |  have  not 
known  them. 
Praise  |  ye  —  |  tin}  —  |  Lord. 
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l'i; uai  |  _\i'  the  I  Lord. 

yc  the  Lord  from  the  h 


Selection,  No.  16. 

]  praise  him  |  in  the 


I'-vim   CXLVI1I. 


I'raiso 

2  Praise  ye  him,  |  all  liis  |  angels  j 

Praise  ye  |  bun,  all  |  his —  |  hosts. 
9   Praise  ye  him,  |  -in;  and  |  moon: 

Praise  him,     s)l  y<      si  u  i  of  |  light 
\   Praise  him,  ye     heavens  of  |  heai 

And  ye  waters  that  |  bo  a-  |  bore  the  |  heavens. 
5  Let  them  praise  the  name  |  of  the  |  Lord  : 

For  he  commanded,  |  ami  they  |  were  ere-  |  ated. 
■•   He  hath  ah  shed  them  Ut    ever  .  and  |  ever. 

De  hath  made  a  do-  [  eree  which  |  shall  not  |  pwm. 
7  Paaisi  th«-  Lord  from  the  earth,  ye  dragons,  and  |  all —  |  deeps 

Fire,  and  hail:   snow,  and  \:i|...i-;   stormy  |  wind  till  -  |  filling 
B  Mounts    -.  and  all  hills:  fruitful  trees,  and  |  all —  |  cedars  : 

B   tsts,  ind  all  cattle;  creeping  J  things,  and  |  flying  |  fowl: 
'   Kii  gs    •  •'     •  arth,  and  |  all —  |  peoi 

Princes,  and  all  |  judges  I  of  the    earth  : 

10  Both  yom  |  ddens;  J  old  .  men,  and  |  children: 

Let  them  I>r:ii-.-  the  |  name —  I  of  the  |  Lord: 

1 1  For  his  name  a-  |  lone  is  I  excellent : 

II  -  _   »ry  is  a-  j  bore  the  |  .arth  and  |  heaven. 
19   II    also  exaheth  the  |  horn  of.  his  J  |.oople, 
The  |  praise  of  j  all  his  j  saint-: 

IS   Even  ••('  the  children  of  Israel,  a  people  |  near  .  unto  |  him. 
Praise     ye —  I  the —  I  Lord. 


heights. 


his  |  word 


Selection,  No.  47. 


PS  MM    I    I.. 


1    PaAiai  |  ye  the  |  Lord. 

Praise  God  in  his  sanctuary 


praise  him  in  the 
im  for  his  |  mighty  |  acts : 
I'raiso  him  ■  .  to  his  |  excel  -  lent  |  great —  |  doss. 

i  Praise  him  with  the  |  sound  .  of  the  |  trump 

Praise  him  with  the  |  psaher-  |  y  and     harp. 
*  Praise  him  with  the  |  timl.nl  .  and  I  dai 

Praii       hi  with  stringed  j  in  -  stm-  |  monhi  and  |  organs. 
B  Praise  him  upon  the  |  loud —  |  ejn 

the  |  high — I  sounding  |  cyml 

'    '•• '  -  thai  bath  praise  the  |  Lord. 

Pn  iac     ••    —  j  the —  I  L 


tirma  -  merit  |  of  his  |  power. 
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Selection,  No.  48. 

1    Blessed  bo  tliou,  Lord  God  of  |  Israel  .  our  j  father, 
For  I  cv  -  er  I  and —  I  ever. 


1    Ciikox.  XXIX.    10-13. 


2  Thine,  0  Lord,  is  the  greatness,  |  and  the  |  power, 

And  the  glory,  and  the  j  victo  -  ry,  j  and  the  j  majesty : 

3  For  all  that  is  |  in  the  j  heaven 

And  |  in  the  j  earth  is  j  thine; 

1  Thine  is  the  |  kingdom,  .  O  |  Lord, 

And  thou  art  exalted  as  |  head  a-  j  bovc —  j  all. 

5  Both  riches  and  honor  |  come  of  |  thee, 

And  thou  j  reignest  |  over  j  all  : 

6  And  in  thine  hand  is  |  power  .  and  |  might; 

And  in  thine  hand  it  is  to  make  great,  and  to  give  |  strength 

7  Now  therefore,  our  God,  we  ]  thank  —  j  thee, 

And  |  praise  thy  |  glorious  j  name. 


unto  I  all. 


Selection,  No.  49. 


From  Isaiah  XII. 


1  O  Loud,  |  1  will  |  praise  thee  : 

Though  thou  wast  angry  with  me,  thine  anger  is  turned  away,  J  and  thou  |  eoni- 
fortedst  ]  me. 

2  Behold,  God  is  |  my  sal-  j  vation ; 

1  will  |  trust  and  |  not  .  be  a  -  ]  fraid  :  , 

3  For  the  Lord  JEHOVAH  is  my  strength  |  and  my  j  song; 

He  also  is  be-  |  come  —  j  my  sal-  j  vation. 

4  Therefore  with  joy  shall  ye  ]  draw  —  ]  water 

Out  of  the  |  wells  —  j  of  sal-  |  vation. 

5  And  in  that  day  |  shall  ye  |  say, 

Praise  the  Lord,  |  call  up-  |  on  his  |  name, 

0  Declare  his  doings  a-  |  mong  the  |  people, 

Make  mention  that  his  |  name —  j  is  ex-  |  alted. 

7  Sing  unto  the  Lord  ;  for  he  hath  done  |  excellent  |  things  : 

This  is  |  known  in  j  all  the  ]  earth. 

8  Crv  out  and  shout,  thou  in-   (  habitant  .  of  |  Zion  : 

For  great  is  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  |  in  the  |  midst  of  |  thee. 
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Station   No.  50.  Ibuab  I.I  I.  7-0. 

1  How  iiEAt-riHL  iij>-  I  on  the  |  mountains 

Are  the  feet  of  bun  thai  bnngetfa  good  |  tidings,  .  that  |  publish    cth  |  peace  : 

2  That  bringeth  good  tidings  of  good,  thai  pablisheth  |  sal-  -  I  intioii  ; 

Tlia:  earth  unto  |  Zion,  Thy  |  God  —  |  reigneth  I 

8  Thy  watchmen  shall  lift  |  np  the  |  voice; 

With  the  voice  to-  |  gather  |  shall  thcj  |  aing: 
4  For  the]  shall  see  |  eye  to  |  eye, 

When  the  Lord  shall  |  bring  a-  |  gain  —  |  Zion, 
|  forth  into  | 

v  of  Je-  |  rasa-  |  leni  : 

•;  For  the  Lord  hath  I  comforted  .  liis    people, 

II    hath  re-  |  deem  •  ed  .  Je-  |  rnsa-  |  lem. 

7  The  Lord  hath  made  bare  his  holy  arm  in   the  eyes  of  j  all  the  j  nations  : 
A,,<1  ■!!  '  -  of  the  earth  shall  see  the  eal-  |  vation  |  of  our  I  God. 


From   I  >  ^  i  a  1 1  1,111. 


SHn-iiun.  No.  51. 

1    Hi  ■  d  re-  j  j. .  ted  .  of  I  n 

A  man  -  j  qnamted  .  with  j  grief: 

.'   A n.l  we  hid  as  it  were  our  |  fares  |  from  hhn  : 

H         i-  •:   H  '»  I,  and  |  wo  es-  |  teemed  .  him  |  not. 

/'>'  he  hath  b  |  |  carried  .  our  j  sorrows  : 

\   I  we  did  esteem  him  sbi  ken,    smitten  .  of  |  God,  .  and  at-  |  dieted. 

■  >ur  trans-  |  gn  n 
"         -     brnis    I  .  for  |  our  in-  |  iqn 

"'    ]  ••  |  was  n|»-  |  ..n  him 

An. I  with  |  h 

>'.   All  we  like  Bheep  have  |  gone  a 

■  very  |  one  to  j  bis  own  |  waj  : 

aid  on  |  him 
in-  |  iqui  -  tv  |  of  us  |  all. 

B  Wm  i  -  sh  make  bis  ^..ul  an  |  i  Bering  .  for  | 

9  And  the  pi  ball  prosper  |  in  Ids  |  hand. 

11    ihall  aecof  ft    trai  ril    I  hi*  soul,  and  j  shall  be  |  satis-  |  fie.l. 
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Selection,  No.  52. 


Luke  1.  68-75. 


1  Blessed  be  the  Lord  |  God  of  |  Israel ; 

For  he  hath  visited  and  re-  |  deem  -  ed  |  his  —  |  people, 

2  And  hath  raised  up  an  horn  of  sal-  |  ration  |  for  us 

In  the  |  house  .  of  his  |  servant  |  David ; 

3  As  he  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his  |  holy  |  prophets, 

Which  have  been  |  since  the  |  world  be-  |  gan : 

4  That  we  should  be  saved  |  from  our  |  enemies, 

And  from  the  hand  of  |  all  that  |  hate  —  |  us ; 

5  To  perform  the  mercy  promised  to  our  fathers,  and  to  remember  his  |  holy  |  covenant; 

The  oath  which  he  sware  to  our  |  father  |  Abra-  |  ham, 

G  That  he  would  grant  unto  us,  that  we,  being  delivered  out  of  the  |  hand  of  .  our  | 
enemies. 
Might  serve  j  him  with-  |  out —  |  fear. 

7   In  holiness  and  righteousness  be-  |  fore  —  |  him, 
All  the  |  days  of  |  our  —  |  life. 

Selection,   NO.  53.  From  Revelation  iv  cv  v, 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  |  God  al-  |  mighty. 

Which  was,  and  |  is,  and  J  is  to  |  come. 

2  Thou  art  worthy,  O  Lord,  to  receive  glory,  and  |  honor  .  and  |  power; 

For  thou  hast  created  all  things,  and  for  thy  pleasure  they  |  are  and  |  were  ere-  | 
ated. 

3  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  |  that  was  |  slain, 

To  receive  power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and  |  honor,  .  and  | 
glory,  .  and  |  blessing. 

4  Blessing,  and  honor,  and  |  glory,  .  and  |  power. 

Be  unto  him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and  unto  the  |  Lamb  for  |  ever  .  and  | 
ever. 


Selection,  No.  54. 

1  We  praise  j  thee,  O  |  God  : 

We  acknowledge  |  thee  to  |  be  the  |  Lord. 

2  All  the  earth  doth  |  worship  |  thee. 

The  |  Father  |  ever-  |  lasting. 

3  To  thee  all  angels  |  cry  a-  |  loud, 

The  heavens,  and  |  all  the  |  powers  there- '|  in. 


Te  Deum  Laudamus.* 


Thii  hymn  It  said  to  hace  been  written  by  Ambrose  of  ilihin.  at  the  bnptinm  ofAunu*tine,  about  A.  D.  373. 
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I'<>  thee  |  cherubim,  .  and  I  seraphim, 

-  |  tinu  -  al-  I  jy  do  (  er\, 

11  ■■■■■  '■>• 

!••  B      -  i  oth; 

nth  pro  |  full 
Of  the  |  luajee  -  ty  |  of  thv  |  glory. 

The  glorious  company  of  the  apostles  |  praise —  |  the.-. 

The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  |  prophets  |  praise—  |  thi 
The  Dobte  army  of  martyrs  |  praise —  |  thee. 

The  holy  church  throughout  all  the  world  |  doth  ac-  |  knowledge  |  theft, 
Father,  of  an  |  infi  •  nite  J  majesty : 

Thine  adorable,  \  true  and  |  only  |  Son  ; 

•;.       II  rj     Gh  -'. 
The  !  Com  —  |  fort |  (-r. 

Tbon  art  the  King  of  !  glory,  0  '  Christ, 
Thon  art  the  everlasting    Son  .  of  the  |  Fa |  thcr. 

When  thon  tookeet  upon  the*  to  de>  j  liver  J  man. 
Thou  didst  bumble  thyself  to  be  J  horn—  |  of  a  |  virgin. 

thon  hadst  overcome  the  j  sharpness  .  of    death, 
Thon  didst  open  the  kingdom  of  |  heaven  t..  >  all  be-' J  Bevels. 

T"""  right  band  of  God,  in  the  glory  j  of  the  I  Father 

We  believe  that  thon  shall  ,  come  to  j  be  our  Mud 

w.  therefore  pray  thee,  }  bclpthj     servants, 

Whom  thou  bast  i  |  with  thy  ]  precious  |  blood. 

be  numbered  |  with  thy  [  saint-, 
rer-  ]  lasting. 

U  Lord,  save  thy  people,  and  ]  bless  thine  |  heril 
era  i hem  and  \  lift  them  |  up  f. 

\  d  iy  we     magni  -  fy  |  ihi 
And  we  worship  thy  nam.-  ever,  |  world  with    |  out  -    |  end. 

' '  Lord,  to  k  •   j  without  '  an  : 

< »  Lord,  have  mercy  npon  us,  have  j  met  -  oy  u[>-  J  <jn  -       ua, 

•  thy  mercy  Ik-  up-  |  on  —  |  u«, 
A«  'hee. 

O  Lord,  in  thee  |  ban     I     treated; 
Let  me  j  never  |  be  con-  |  founded. 
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Selection,  No.  55. 


Gloria  in  Excelsis.* 


1  Glory  be  to  |  God  on  |  high, 

And  on  earth  |  peace,  good  |  will  towards  |  men. 

2  We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  we  |  worship  |  thee, 

We  glorify  thee,  we  give  thanks  to  |  thee,  for  |  thy  great  |  glory, 

3  O  Lord  God,  |  heavenly  |  King, 

God  the  |  Father  |  Al |  "mighty. 

4  O  Lord,  the  only  begotten  Son,  |  Jesus  )  Christ, 

O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  God,  |  Son  —  |  of  the  |  Father, 

5  That  takest  away  the  |  sins  .  of  the  |  world, 

Have  |  mer  -  cy  up-  |  on  —  |  us. 

C  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  .  of  the  |  world, 
Have  |  mer  -  cy  np-  |  on  —  |  us. 

7  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  .  of  the  |  world, 

Re-  |  ceive  —  |  our  —  |  prayer. 

8  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  the  |  Father, 

Have  |  mer  -  cy  up-  |  on  —  |  us. 

9  For  thou  |  only  art  |  holy ; 

Thou  |  only  |  art  the  |  Lord ; 

10  Thou  only,  O  Christ,  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost, 

Art  most  high  in  the  glory  of  God  the  |  Father.  |  A- 


men. 


Selection,  No.  56. 

1  Gi.ory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  |  Son, 

And  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

2  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  •  shall  |  be, 

World  |  without  I  end.     A-  I  men. 


Gloria  Patri. 


Ascribed  tc  TeUsphorus,  Bishop  of  Home,  A.  D.  128-139. 
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Selection,  No.  57. 

Piafan  lot:  it,  i>. 


B  M'TISM  M.    Ih  MR. 


1  Itamercjofthe  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  |  them  that  j  few  him, 
Al"'  »  "gnt  unto  |  children's  |  children. 

i  as  |  keep  hi.<  |  covenant ; 
And  to  Ihoea  that  lemembei  hie  com-  |  mandmeata  to  |  do-  |  them. 

Mark   10;  14. 

8  Buffer  little  children  to  come  onto  me,  and  for-  |  bid  them  I  not- 
For  of  |  such  .  is  the  |  kingdom  .  of  i  heaven. 

After  the  Administration. 
Ex.  86 :  25,  2d. 
1    Then  will  I  sprinkle  clean  |  water  .up-    I  on  vou 
I  |  ye  shall  |  be  —  |  dean  :  ' 

.    \  in  m  heart  also  |  will  I  |  pre  yon, 

And  a  nen  spoil  |  will  I  |  put  with-  |  in  you, 

I  And  I  will  take  away  the  stony  heart  |  out  of.  your  I  flesh. 
And  I  will  |  pre  .  you  a  |  heart  of  |  flesh. 

U.+I 
4    I  will  pour  my  spirit  up-  |  on  thy  |  seed, 

And  my  \  blessing  .  up-  '  ..ii  thine  |  offspring: 
•'■    And  .:.  j   -hall  spring  Up  as  a-  |  mong  the  |  grai 

As     willowa  .  by  the     water-  |  com 

Acts  2 :  89. 

0  Pot  the  promise  is  onto  yon,  and  '  to  your  |  children- 

And  to  all  that  an  afar  off,  even  as  many  as  the  j  Lord  our  |  God  shall  |  call. 


SHn-tion.    .\„.  58. 

Matt.  6:  9-18. 

B  Father  who  |  art  in  j  h. 
Hallowed  |  be—  |  thy  — 

-    I'hy  j  kingdom  |  coi 

n,.v  wili  »1h  |  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

our  |  daily  j  bread ; 

A'"'  '' "  "ur  |  debtors; 

4  And  had  us  not  |  into  .  temp-  J  tat 

I  us  from  !  evil ; 

5  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  j  power,  and  the  !  dorr 

I  ever.  J  A-  —  |  „.  '  *     " ' 
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1234  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand 296 
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1  Our  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heaven 

3  Our  Father  in  heaven S23 

146  Our  God.  our  help  in  ases  past 290 
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7S6  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 253 

2  Our  heavenly  Father,  hear 176 

1151  Our  Helper,  God,  we  bless  thy  name 43 

862  Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 64 
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600  Out  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress 250 
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1157  Thee  we  adore  '  eternal  Name  ' 233 

823  Thee  will  I  love,  my  Strength  and  Tower 205 

209  Thee  will  1  love,  O  God,  and  own 52 

672  Their  hearts  shall  not  be  moved 1  '.0 
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.Psalm  CXXXII 

.      "     XLII,  XLIII. 
.      "     XCI,  9-16... 

.      "     LVII 

.Luke  I,  CS-T5 


Arise,  0  Lord,  into  thy  rest, 

As  the  hart  pantrth,     

Because  thou  hast  made,  . . 
lie  tbou  exalted,  0  God,  .. 
Blessed  be  the  Lord  God,  . 
Blessed  be  thou,  Lord  God,   ..1  Chr.  XXIX,  10-18.. 

Blessed  is  the  man  that,     Psalm  I 

Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,     ..      "     CIII 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high,     Gloria  in  Excelsis 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,     Gloria  Pat ria 

God,  be  merciful  unto  us,     . .  .Psalm  LXVII 

God  is  our  refuge  and,     "      XLVI 

Great  is  the  Lord,  and,     "      XLVIII 

Have  mercy  upon  me,     '•     LI 

lie  is  despised  and  rejected,     Isaiah  LIII 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God,   ..Rev.    IV  and  V 

How  amiable  are  thy Psalm  LXXXIV 

How  beautiful  upon  the Isaiah  LII,  7-9 

I  love  the  Lord,     rsalm  CX.VI 

I  was  glad  when  they  said. 
I  will  bless  the  Lord,  ... 
I  will  extol  thee,  my  God, 
I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes,  . . 
I  will  praise  thee  with,  . . 
I  will  sing  of  the  mercies, 

Lord,  thou  bast  been,     

Lord,  thou  hast  been  our, 

Make  a  joy  fill  noise,     

Not  unto  us,  O  Lord,     
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429 
42S 
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434 
436 


O  come,  let  us  sing  unto,  . . . 
0  God,  thou  art  my  God,  . . . 
O  Lord,  1  will  praise  thee,     . . 

O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how,     

O  Lord,  thou  hast,     

O  sing  unto  the  Lord,     

O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a,     

Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord 

Our  Father  "ho  art  in,     

Out  of  the  depths,     

Praise  waitctli  for  thee,     

Praise  ye  the  Lord,     

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  (from     . . 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  (in  his    .. . 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  O,     

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  O  my  soul, 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord,     

The  earth  is  the  Lord's,     

The  heavens  declare,     

The  Lord  is  my  light,    

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  . . 
The  Lord  is  my  strength,     . . . 

The  Lord  relgncth,     

The  mercy  of  the  Lord  is,    ... 

Thy  mercy  O  Lord  is  in 

We  praise  thee,  O  God,  . . 
When  the  Lord  shall  build, 
When  the  Lord  turned,  . , 
Unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I, 


r-AGit 

Psalm  XCV 482 

'•     LXIII,  1-17...  42.. 

Isaiah  XII 446 

Psalm  VIII 416 

"      CXXXI.V 442 

"     XCVI 482 

"      XUVIII 488 

'•      CXXXVI 441 

The  Lord's  Prayer. ..  451 

PealmCXXX 440 

"     LXV 420 

•'      CXI -!86 

"      CXLVIII 44". 

'•      CL 41". 

"      OXLVII,  12-20  444 

"      OXLVI 441 

'■      XXXIII,  1-12.  420 

'•      XXIV 418 

"      XIX 417 

•'      XXVII 419 

"      XXIII 417 

"      CXVIII,  14-29  48 

"     XCIII 4S! 

Baptismal  Hymn 451 

Psalm  XXXVI.  .VI".  4>\ 

Te  Denm  Laudamus.  44- 

Psalm  CII,  16-28 484 

"     CXXVI 441 

.      "      XXV,  1-14....  41b 


A  N  TH  EMS. 


PASS 

Arise.  O  Lord,  into  thy  rest.    Psalm  CXXXII.  12..  464 

Behold,  bless  ye  the  Lord.     Psalm  CXXXIV.  1-3.. .  45S 

Blessed  is  the  people  that,  Psalm  LXXXIX.  15, 16,  IS  466 

Cry  out  and  shout,  thou  inhabitants  of  Zion,     

Isaiah  XII.  6 462 

God  sent  hj?  only  begotten  Son,  1  John  IV.  9 457 

Hallelujah,  blessing  and  glory,    Rev.  VII.  12 455 

How  unliable  are  thy  tabernacles 

Psalm  LXXXIV.  1,2.  4 : 46S 

1  love  them  that  love  me,     Prov.  VIII.  17 471 

Lift  up  yotIT  heads  I)  ye  gates,     Psalm  XXIV.  7-1'  .  450 

Now  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  keep,    .Tnde  24.  25. . .  472 

O  come,  let  ns  worship  and  bow,     Ps.  XCV.  6,  7 467 

O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints 

rsalm  XXXI.  23,  24 470 


Our  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord 

Psalm  XXXIII.  20,  22 460 

Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried.     Psalm  CXXX.  1,  4  4S£ 

Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart,     

Psalm  CXXXIX.  28,  24. 408 

The  Lord  bless  thee  and  keep  thee 

Numb.  VI.24,26 464 

The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious,    rsalm  CIII.  S— 11  451 

The  righteous  shall  be  glad  i:i  the  Lord,     

Psalm  LXIV  10 4M 

Thine,  O Lord,  lathe  greatness,  1  Chron.  XXIX.  11.  469 

Into  Him  that  loved  us,    Rev.  I.  5 4.r>2 

I'nto  us  a  child  is  born,    Isaiah  IX.  6 458 

What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord 

Psalm  CXVI.  12-14,  19 4CI 
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Of  [5T. 

Of  till  Sorervlgntv, 

Wl   .  hi,  Isa,  i-;. 
Of  bb  w..rk  In  Creation,  ISO 

■ 
ChlW 

11,12,  -".  14 

Calls  to  Kencra!  prai  lit,  1080, 

ory  to  *;«»-!  In  the  Highest,"  2C9,  271, 

"ii  :.97. 

ind  Evening  Hj  -  : « ;.>].s  i/,  . 

Mori  Ing  Hyiuns,  19,  is,  52. 

S 

Spibit. 

A. Ion  ».  447 — 149, 

\  .  !.■:.  UVI 

Laorlptlun  of  praise,  4&">. 

ADO!:  v  TV. 

An,  i  to  tbo  Trinity,  447.  468, 

(MM  -  '  .-      ;  rlnlty,  1076. 

17  i.  IT.').  477. 
-  II •■])-,  h.-ly.  boh/  Lord  Sod  ofUo&ti 

Aormm  it  Cbbvt  a  im  Birth.  MS— 878. 
Ancient  llwnn  »n  the  Birth  ol  I 

urtata  Advent,  .'71— '.'70. 

9  -'J7.'l. 

i"  iii>'  JtroeiuBiT  of  ran  Woato, 

- 181  ■,  IS77 18S& 

Arru.  I 

Bible  a  tobtot  in  affliction,  4^7,  188.  491, 

f  affliction,  242,  944  1219    l.'4*— 

(hey  that   mouni."  945, 
Clir;  I  In  affliction,   72,    IS 

l»,    II.'— Ill',   421—424,   761—764 
771.  : 

iv  dm  ao  ^Imll  thy  Btrenirtb  be,"  676, 
Borden  upon  Um  Lord,"  4iti. 
"  I  am  with  voti  alwav."  419. 

-  -*7. 
i  hutch  in  affllctio  -11122, 

»  oarage  in  afflli  --.  : :  ■.  971, 

-It  I-  I  :    I 
Go  I 

■:.-. 
ifflictlonsoftlic  Church. 
Influence  of  affliction  an  1  pro-pet  Ity,  950. 
in  atllictioi  , 
l'ra 
Pray.  in  atllictl.. 

.       j      ■.; 

iral  of  national  calm  nit h-s.  1116 —  II 19. 

I 

I'ravcr  In  anticipation  of  afflictlot 

Beat  from  affll-  I  .-rave.    M'.'."..    1196,    1 19-. 

1271. 
(salon  In  a"1  IS1T. 

1219. 
The  apart  asarl   :  1..1   : ;.;. 
Tit- 

94 

Tbc  « 


Ahbi  Fatm   .  1  »«-   ■-  .999. 

aiu 

Vbraliam,  : 

abant,  116. 

Ah- 

(i.">2— '.'.',  -4  . 

-it  deprecated,  46 

sow. 

Kxho-:. 

■>w. 

•  :tt. 

Lai 

Lab 

.  . 

Anon: 

Ai»  >r.  >  T 

Ancient  bv::. 

Celb  to  woohip  Chris:  as  God.  *>,  251,  •■- 
851. 

•:  adored  as  almi.-, 
Christ  adored  aa  -  equ  . 

a  lsc,"  246. 
-'.adored  as- I  au 
rbs  adored  as  Immutable.  I 
Chxtat  adored  as  "Jehovah,"  . 
Christ  adored  as  -  the  r'inst  and  tbc  Last. 

1st  adored  at  his  I 
Christ  adored  at  his  resurrection,  S.V 
let  adored  ia  bis  exaltation.  £*'. 
M  adored  in  the  coutrast  of  bis  Deity  with  bis 

Christ  adored  in  Tier  of  bis  condeacenaton 

•nunlon  with  Chnst  Id  « 
Sabbath  morning  worship  of  Christ,  23. 
-  tt  ortby  is  tbe  Lamb,"  8X7—448. 

Ancient  h\< 

Christ  adored  as  Kins  for   L 

845,846.84(1. 
Christ  adored  aa  Klnj.  with  Joy  at  bis  resurrection. 


GhrMadon  !  a<  Kit.-,  with  J..v  It  bit  intercvior..    7L 
Chris:  a!  with  Joy  !n  hn  reign,  845,  346. 

-  HlfllM  l  ■  •...    *0O  of  i'avl  i.-  ssa 

Asounot  or 

Adorlns  Invocations.  7, 9.  15.  18,  79. 10M. 

A  !  •         -     ■  .'.,.;.     \  ■    ..  ..,...,     'mh: 

Of  Ob  I  'oadescen.i 

Ofhr.tl0O.lBe,> 

Of  r  —  I  e>  1 .  169 — 14K 

Of  his  II  i'It  «.  155,  IM. 
Of  bb  Ineomprrbeaslbleaes- 

or  .:•  Ka,    •     1-7    :»: 

Of  tl«'.:n  -•-.-.■«..         •   :    :   • 
Of  hb  Omnbdenor,  185. 

of  U-y  .,   \  I  1    ..-,  u  i_B4  ml  ~    ..., 

BT,  2JH,  9M,  281. 


•OH  Aga.* 
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ALMOST  a  Ciii'.isti  i\,  M  -. 

Am iknt  Hymns  <>f  the  Cmriii  n. 

Adorn  Ion  of  Christ,  248,  885,  888. 

Adoration  of  God,  98. 

Adoration  of  the  Trinity,  467,  163. 

Advent  of  Chrisl  203. 

Aton  18,  183. 

Burial  oftho  Dead,  1208. 

( londcscenslon  of  God,  175. 

<  k>  irage  In  Conflict  899. 

Delight  in  Worship,  18,  81. 

Gloria  iii  Excelsis,  (Selection for  Chanting)  page  S10. 

God  a  Refugi    WO. 

Heaven,  1280,  12  II. 

Imitation  of  Christ,  46,  809. 

Judgment  Day,  1281,  1282,  12S4. 

Lord's  Table,  1051. 

Love  to  i  'hrlst,  6S5— 687,  TOO. 

l'ra\  or,  s49. 

Prayer  for  the  Church,  1022. 

Prayer  In  view  of  Death,  1181. 

Morning  Worship,  46. 

Providence  of  God,  220. 

Resurrection  of  Chri  t.  858. 

Te   Deum  Laudamus.  (Selection   for  Chanting)  page 
BOS. 

Trust  in  Christ,  TOO. 

Angels. 

An-els  at  Uio  advent  of <  lirisl,  265—278. 
Angels  at  the  coronation  of  Christ,  879,  837,  889. 
Angels  at  the  resurrection  of  Christ,  854— -856,  862 — 

866. 
Angels  celebrating  the  atouingwork  ef  Christ,  888, 

345,  846. 
Astonishment  of  angels  at  the  sacrifice  of  Chrisl 

828. 
Joy  of  Angels  at  one  sinner's  repentance. 071 — 578. 
Sympathy  of  angels  with  God's  work  on  earth,  25. 

308—808,  906,  921, 

Anniversaries  of  Christian  Institutions. 

V  Si  !i'_-ti:.n  of  Hvninr.  a  hit    id  t:   i.iniv.  rsai  ics  WIS 
Ancient  Hymns  of  Praise,  18,  Ul,  96,  2UU,  248,  40.. 

los,  -nil.  10T5. 
General  Hymns  of  Charity,  1093—1105. 
Hymns  on  Christ,  viz. : 
Adoration  of  Christ,  248—254,  362—364,1074. 
Advent  of  Christ,  268—278. 
Mediatorial  Reign  of  Christ,  377— 394. 
Second  Coming  of  Christ,  1266,  1263—1270. 
Hymns  on   Christian  Fellowship,  857,  85a,  865/869, 

870,  872,  1247. 
Hymns  on  Courage  in  the  service  of  Chi  ist,  898,  S95, 

898—902. 
llvmnson  Missionaries,  1135 — 1189. 
Hymns  on  Revivals  of  Religion,  276,  895,  1030,  1081, 

1130,1146. 
llvmnson  the  Christian  Ministry,  105S — 1062. 
Hymns  on  the  Church,  19,  27—29,  276, 1017—1042, 

1270. 
Hvmns  on  the  Holy  Scriptures,  479 — tSl,  483,  490. 
Hymns  on  the  Trinity.  407 — 169,  472—474.  476,  lo74. 
Hymns  on  the  Worlds  Conversion,  276,  1023,  1024. 

1031—1U42,  1121—1132. 
Invocations  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  447,  448,  404. 
National  Hymns,  1111—1120. 

Ascension  of  Christ,  361—006  =  853—360,  306,  377.  878, 
888—885,  855. 
«  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  llveth."  868,  369. 
Preparatory  to  the  ascension  of  his  followers,  354,  865, 
366, '1197,  1210,  1275. 

Ashamed  OF  Christ,  797—802  =  870,  698,  099. 

'•  Asleep  in  Jesus,"  1195. 

Aspiration. 

Aspiration   after   communion   with  Christ.   784 — 790, 

1048—1057. 
Aspiration  after  constancy  of  love,  988—988  =  5S0 — 

5*8,  627. 
Aspiration  after  God,  652-655,  S10— 814=  639— 651, 

662—665. 
Aspiration   after   Heaven,  815,   816,  1231—12)2,  1245, 

1246,  1252     1256. 
Aspiration  after  love   to  Christ,  21.  111.  685—711.  882 

—841. 
Aspiration  after  progress  in  christian  experience,  BS0, 

8(55,  380  Sao,  592,  893,  925,  989 
Aspiration  after  sympathy  with  Angels  In  praiso  of 

Christ,  888    849,  188,  442,  I  1 1, 
Aspiration  after  the  jovs  of  worship.  1 1—  10,  1 1,  15,  SI, 

247,  979. 


Assii'.anci:. 

Assurance  In  prayer,  852,  854,  855  —  sis.  s40. 
Assurance  of  a  coming  judgment,  4'.>7,  1278,  1281, 12  >2, 

1234—1288. 
Assurance  of  faith  In  Christ,  36s,  8C9,  374.  415, 

75;,  761,  7i2.  682,  1051. 
Assurance  of  God's  protection,  176— 181,192— .01,222. 

225,228—202,  G69,  672— 684,  S88,  B84,  ssT,  ;.;  1, 

955,  968. 
Assurance  of  hope  in  death,  1179. 
Assurance  of  love  to  (  hri  1.  693,  700. 
Assurance  of  mercy  at  the  judgment,  1277. 

nance  of  progress  in  the  1  hlistian  life,  992. 
Assurance  of  rest  in  Heaven.  1223 — 1242,  1251 — 1265. 
Assurance  of  success  in  Christian  activity.  SSI. 
Assurance  of  the  presence  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  459. 
Assurance  of  the  Resurrection,  1271—1276. 
Assurance  of  the  re-union  of  friends  in  Heaven.  124S, 

1244,  1262. 
Assurance  of  the  safety  of  the  Church,  420,  1023—1031, 

i  186—1088. 
Assurance  of  the  salvation  of  believers.  669,  681,  - 

384,  9!  I — 933,  ll  05,  1170,  1179,  1277. 
Assurance  of  the  World's  conversion,  1086, 1037, 1089, 

1129. 
Exhortations  to  assurance.  8S9 — 904,  981. 
Prayer  for  assurance  of  salvation,  455, 779  =  754, 758. 

A  1  uNEMF.ST. 

Ancient  hymns  on  the  atonement,  293,  335,  336. 6S5. 
Assurance  of  salvation  through  the  atonement,  258,863, 

369,  374,  56ii.  744,  7.".".  7   1.  758,  761,  766,  790, 7:  7. 

897,  Bon.  976,  979,  980,  1008,  10li5,  1006,1010,  1277. 
Atonement  sufficient  for  all  men,  277.  818.  521, 523,  730. 

743. 
Invitations  to  all  to  accept  forgiveness,  504 — E 

529,  532. 
Atonement  the  ground  of  pardon,  299 — 315,  482.  575. 

1003—1016. 
Calvary— the  Cross,  294—298,  817,  319,  820, 662.866— 

568.  688,  693.  722.  724,  729,  74-.  388,  1 1  -in.  1050. 
Character  of  God  illustrated  in  atonement.  850  =  1 18, 

165,  255—259. 
Commemoration  of  the  atonement  at  the  Lord's  Sup- 
per, 1MB— 105& 
Exhortations  to  trust  in  the  atonement,  261.  8C9,  RIO, 

5  '2.  504—606,  508, 609,  51 1,  614—621,  628,  524. 529 

—534,  686—641,  548.  645,  546,  75-,  868. 
Faith  in  the  atonement,  291—815,  721—755  =  864,  4i  S 

—  411,  413.414,  42s,  ,  ,7.1,  08s,  717.  719,  70S,  77!— 

783,  995, 1008—1016. 
Faith  in  the  atonement  at  the  hour  of  death,  lls3, 

1184,  lis;,  1208. 
Prayer  for  faith  in  the  atonement.  375,  425,  498,  561. 
'72s.  754.  75s,  77,,,  77ii  770. 
Gethsemane,  290—292,  1050. 
Indebtedness  to  Christ  for  the  atonement.  200.  296.  818, 

326,  328,  832,  431.  488,  541,  562-564.  648,  692.  714 

—720.  832,  1007,  loll. 
Influence  of  the  atonement  on  the  heart,  310,  317.  819, 

441,  490. 
■     Love  to  Christ  for  the  atonement,  293,  295,  685—709, 

B82— 841,  1011,  1050.  * 

Nature  of  faith  in  the  atonement  i56,  757. 
Necessity  of  the  atonement.  299,  806—4108, 691, 606.  721. 

728,  1004. 
Origin  of  the  atonement  in  the  love  of  God,  238,  255 — 

259,  275. 
Praise  for  tho  love  of  Christ  in  the  atonement,  23.  24. 

58.  248— 253.  818,  819,  828—849.    371,   877—394, 

406,  407,  429—446.  648,  732,  749.  791,  lull. 
Prayer  for  salvation  through  the  atonement,  298 

443,  566.  570,  593—596,  602.  605—611,  615,  622.  721 

—731.  788.  74U,  752,  775.  776,  995. 
Repentance  in  view  of  the  atonement,  821.  8J 

56 — 568,  588,  604,  60s,  702,  705,  724.  729, 780.  7"5. 

747.  889,  988. 
Reward  of  Chiist  for  the  atonement.  851.  862,  377— 

898,571. 
Sorrow  for  Christ's  sufferings  in  the  atonement.  820, 

5u2,  56;i,  062.  668,  5s;;.  702,  712,  713.  7 II 

Attiurvtes  of  God — sec  "  God." 
Autumn,  1155  =  1150.  1151. 
Awakkning — sec  "  Conscience." 

B. 
Backsliding— see  "Relapses  into  Sin." 

Baptism. 

Adull  baptism,  1043. 
Infant  baptism,  1044—10)7. 
•■  Sufl'.-r  them  to  come  unto  me."  IP45,  1046. 
The  covenant  with  Abraham.  b>47. 
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Ciiilw.en  and  Yonn.— iContinucd.1 

Exhortations  to  children,  588,  1091,  1092. 

■■  l: mi .  r  now  thy  <  .  •  ator,"  lo91. 

Feelings  of  children  towards  (  brist— viz, : 
ration  to  <  hrist,  886,  B86. 

Hosa to  <  hrist'e  name,  346,  890. 

Imitation  of  <  brist,  9U4 
Love  to  Christ,  685,  687,  091,912. 
Trust  In  Christ,  895—897, 400, 401, 421, 488,881,762, 
804,  1077,  1081,1082. 
Happy  Home,  1087. 
"  Love  one  another,"  865. 
Mei  Ingof  ramillea  In  Heaven.  1248. 1214,  1262. 
doming  and  Evening  hymns  for  children,  48,  72. 
Prayers  for  children,  108X — H    6, 
Prayers  of  children,  1—3,  48,  43  '.  4T0,  598,  909—911. 

926,  928,  1076—1079. 
Prayer  of  orphans,  1108. 
Story  of*  briefs  birth,  268, 
Thanks  for  Christian  birtli,  1078. 
Thoughts  of  children  about  Goil,  102,  172,  664,  1C80. 
Thoughts  of  children  about  Heaven,  1079,10-3,  I'1  s, 
1209. 

Choice. 

i 'lioice  of  Christ  above  all  things  else,  832 — S41  =  816, 

409,   111,  414,  452,   184—442,622,684—688,694, 

696,698—708,  708,  709,  771,  788,  809,  900,  977. 

1065—1069. 
Choice  of  Cod  above  all  things  else,  B15— 881  =  475, 

558,551,  556,  570,  639—054,  658,  662—665,917; 

959,  965,  989,  bud. 
Choice   or  Heaven  above  Earth,    1176— 1178,   1188— 

1191,  1223—1242.  1258,  1254,  1261—1266. 
Choice   of  spiritual  above   earthly  good,  810 — S41  = 

509,  903.  907—969,  978—975. 
Choice  of  thiS  Holy  Scriptures  as  a  guide,  484— 4s9. 

491. 
Choice  of  the  fellowship  and  peace  of  the  Church. 

1017,  1020,  1084,  lo69. 
Choice  of  the  Missionary  service,  1139. 

LIST — Attriri-tes  of  ins  Nature. 
Deity  of  Christ,  213—254  =  203,  264. 

Ancient  hymns  to  Christ  as  God,  243,  885, 
Humanity  of  Christ,  263—278,  092,  791—793,  1099. 

Christ — his  Ciiai'.ai  tee. 

Benevolence  of  Christ,  282—285. 
His  benevolence  in  the  atonement,  323 — 349  =  24, 

165,  259—278,  288,  2  -!>,  ■_'.>.'— 3d,  3(19—320,406— 

424,  429—440,  048,  749. 
Compassion  of  Christ,  262,  2-6.  323,  326—328.  401,  40S, 

41K.412,  415—423,  509,  530,  711,  70s.  [057,  1093. 
Condescension   of  Christ,  20:3—265,  2-7,  401,  442.  610, 

792,  793,  1057. 
Faithfulness  of  Christ,  284.  395,401,  400,  407.  414—422, 

701,  768,  700,  77s.  180. 
Fortitude  of  Christ,  288,  289,  007.  S07. 
Meekness  of  Christ^  280—284,  BOS. 
M  lid  virtues  of  Christ  in  general,  2S1, 2S3.  389, 401, 803, 

-"s,  11194. 
Submission  of  Christ  to  the  will  of  God,  231,  290. 
Symmetry  of  Christ's  character,  281,  268. 
Sympathy  of  Christ,  412,  410,  420,  423.  424  =  408.  410, 

74(1,  712,  708,855,878. 

Cueist — Events  in  his  History. 
Birth  Of  Christ,  203—278. 
Miracles  of  Christ,  279,  610. 
Temptal  Ion  of  <  brist,  280,  424  =  290,  291. 
Entrance  of  Christ  into  Jerusalem,  288,  289,  697. 
Conflict  of  Christ  in  Gethsemane,  290—292,  1050. 
OruclrMon  of  Christ,  294— 498, 81T,  810, 820, 562. 566 

—56s,  638,  698,  722.  721.  72!'.  7  In  888,  1049,1050. 
Resurrection  of  Christ,   353—360  =  23,  59,  60,    1197, 

1211),  1276. 
Ascension  of  Christ.  301-565  =  353—300,  866,  377.  878, 

838,  884,  s55. 
Mediatorial  Reign  of  Christ,  377—394. 
Second  Coming  of  Christy  1266—1270. 

Christ— his  K\  wii't.R.  280—290  =  40,  889,  803—809,  1094. 
1099,  1100. 

Christ— ins  Intsbcbssiox,  372—870.  855      871,  421,  681. 
Christ— Living  Savioie   in  II  i:  win,  300 — 370 

1240,  1248— 1 252.  1258,  1259,  1202.  1273.  1271. 

Chbbt — his  \  urn  ano  Emblrms 
"Advocate,"  809,  872—876,  681,  avs. 
"Anointed."  269,  1089,  1075. 
"All  In  All."  253.  892,  489,  686  7nl.  705 
"Brightness  of  the  Father's  Glory,"  265. 
"Brother,"  175.  415,421.  4:::.  44 
"  Captain  of  salvation,"  867,  889,  898,  897,  899,  900,  n  '2. 
1019, 1022. 


Christ  —  his  N  ,•:::  and  Emblxms.— (Continued.) 
••  ( Ihlef  of  ten  thousand,"  82. 
•  (  onqucror,"  330,  353— 300,  862—367,  877,  330— W, 

3-7. 
"Corner-stone,"  1026,  1027,  1074. 
••  Counselor,"  267. 
"Creator,"  266,  886,  420,  485,  443. 
"Day star,"  49,  804,426. 
"  Desire  of  all  Nations,"  394. 
'•  First  and  Last,"  245. 
••  Forerunner,"  77;'.  7-0. 
"  Fountain,"  686. 
"Friend."  32-,  374.  407—420,   433,  438.  411,  442.  520, 

541,  713.  753.  760,  771.  798,  k  -.  981. 
"Friend  of  sinners,"  295,  824,  853,  878,  4.;-.  727.  72s. 
"G  id,"  22,  217.  249,  2-9.  878,  6s5,  741. 
•God  and  Man,"  808,  440. 
"  Guardian,"  70, 895—424,  441,  981. 
"Guide,"  402—404 

"Head  of  the  I  hurch,"  870, 410, 786, 790. 
"High  Priest,"  370.424,523. 
"  I  am,"  244. 
"Inmianiicl."  244,  251,  273,  278,  207,  800,  808,  871,  442. 

887, 
••  Intercessor" — see  "  Advocate." 
"Jehovah,"  249.  802,  484,  1006. 
".Judge,"  1207,  12GS,  1277—12", 
"King,"  80,  218,  204.270,  271,  830,  345,  346,  849,854, 

302—305,  377—393,  443,  519,  1130,  1182. 
"Lamb,"  "Lamb  of  God,"  2Un,  204,  291,  297.  299,  300. 

320,  331,  333,    S34,  885,  337.  838—342.  847,  848, 

410,  521,  523.  659,  710,  722.  720.  72-.  788,  741.  748, 

746,  830,  1(140.  124-  125c. 
"Light  of  the  World."  425—428. 
"Living  Bread,"  080,  1051,  1052. 
"Lord  of  All,"  879,  1136. 
••Lord  df  Glory,"  741. 
"Lord  our  Righteousness,"  278,  844. 
"Man  of  Sorrows,"  260,  292.  S18,  821,  74  —7:2.  747. 
"  Messiah,"  898,  1041,  11*3. 
"Only  Wise  God,"  210. 
•■  Pearl  of  great  price,"  489. 
"Physician,"  739. 
-  Prince  of  Glorv,"  816,  015.  789. 
••  Prince  of  Grace,"  202.  276,  429. 
"Prince  of  Life,"  3-1.  741,  1128. 
"  Prince  of  Peace,"  267,  270,  274.  270.  27-,  344. 
"  Prophet,  Priest,  ami  King,"  269,  4:  9—141. 
••  Refuge,"  405,  400,  408,  41 1,  418,  414.  422. 
"  Rock,"  3s8,  422,  719,  721, 1022,  1023. 
"  Shepherd,"  42,  90,  352,  395—401,  403.  441.  442.551, 

711,  1021,  1045,  1084,  1085. 
"  Son  of  David,"  27.  390,  1039,  1075. 
"  Son  of  God,"  243,  264,  275,  276.  288,  2-0.  298,  815.  835. 

"51.  440.  710,  741,  791. 
"Son  of  Man."  248,  742. 
••  Sun  of  Righteousness,"  50.  270,  425, 439. 
•■  Vine,"  7:(4. 

■•  Way,  Truth,  and  Life."  441,  445,  918. 
'•  Wonderful."  207. 
"  Word,"  244,  254. 

Christ — Origin  OP  his  Mission— viz. 

Its  origin  In  the  love  of  Christ,  259—262 

Its  origin  In  the  love  of  the  Father,  288,  265—469,  275 

=  159,  105,  10s. 

Christ— his  Precioitsness  to  Believers,  429 — 146.  0-5 — 
711. 

Christ— ms  Reward  foe  his  Atonino  BuffhBIKGS.  851, 
852  =  877—598,  571. 

Chri<t— his  Teachings,  525. 
Christians— their  Experience,  574—990. 

See  also,  the  several  Details  of  Chr's  iaii  Expe- 
rience. 

ClIFRi  n. 

Affllotionsoftho  Church.  1019—1022. 
\ncieiit  Hvmn  of  Exhortation  to  the  Church,  899. 
BenedlettOOT  upon   the  Church.   13,   14.  Is,  26—29.91 

95. 
Dedication  of  the  Sanctuary  of  tho  <  hurch.  1071—1075. 
Delight  in  the  Church,  1017,  1018  =  13.  14.  16—20.21. 

24,  26  -29. 
Deliverance  of  the  Church,  1080—1082. 
Faithfulness  of  God  to  the  church.  1028—1025,  1028— 

1082,  1084,  i"".-.   1090 
Fellowship  with  the  Church,  -57— -72  =20,22,24,26 

—29.  S4. 
Growth  of  the  Church,  1031—1042  =  398. 
Joining  the  Church,  106.5—1070  =  819— S4L 
Ministrv  of  the  Church.  1(158  -  1004. 
Ordinances  of  Ihe  Church,  1048—1067. 
Baptism  of  adults,  lino. 
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Death.— (Continued.) 

1  teatb  of  I  ihrfstian  friends,  1210—1219. 
Happiness  of  dying,  1191—1194=  1169,1176—1173. 
Me<  ItatloDS  of  a  dj  ing  Christian,  1186—1191!. 
Med!  atione  on  death,  1169  -  l  179. 

-I  would  not  live  alway,"  1170. 
Feaeefulncss  of  the  grave,  1195—1199. 

■•  Asleep  in  Jesus,    1195. 
Prayer  in  view  of  death,  298, 1181—1185, 1202, 1208. 
Solitude  in  death,  1178,  1174.  1137. 
Sudden  death  of  a  Christian,  1207. 
Triumph  over  death,  1177—1179,  lis-,  1189, 1193. 

"(I  Death,  where  is  thy  Stlugl"1189,  1193. 

Deorebs  op  God— see  "  Sovereignty." 

liiiDii  ai  inv  OF  Tin:  Sanctuary,  1071 — 1075. 

Other  hymns  adapted  to  the  Dedication  of  the  Banc- 

tuary,  viz.: 
Adoration  of  Christ.  243—254. 
Advent  of  Christ.  268,  265—378. 
Ancient  hymns  of  praise  to  God,  18,  31,  96,  200,  248, 

467,468,899. 
Ascension  of  Christ.  362— 364. 
Calls  to  public  worship.  Bl- — 40. 
Delight  in  public  worship.  13—17,  26V-80. 
Delight  in  the  Church,  it),  27-29,  1017—102::,  1025, 

10_'\  1"'-'.'.  in.'is. 
Invocation  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  447,  443. 
Mediatorial  reign  of  Christ,  377— 394. 
Praise  to  the  Trinity,  407 — 469,  472—474. 

Deity  of  Ciiuist— see  "Adoration." 
Delay  of  Eepentahob. 

Exhortations  to  immediate  repentance,  502 — 54G. 

Dependence  on  God. 

Dependence  on   God  in  affliction,  194—202,  209,  222, 

230,  661,  666—678,  0-14.  951,  954,  955. 
Dependence  on  God  in  activity.  659. 
Dependence  on  God  in  anticipation  of  old  age.  213. 
Dependence  on  God  in  temptation,  884,  894,  899. 
Dependence  on  the  decrees  of  God.  238 — 242. 
Dependence  on  the  personal  friendship  of  God,  140, 

172,  174,208,229,977. 
Dependence  on  the  promises  of  God,  176 — 181. 
Dependence  on  the  providence  of  God,  1S9,  140,  154, 
203—232,  653,  600,  972. 
"  My  times  are  in  th v  hand,"  656.  657. 
Dependence  on  the  Holy  Spirit,  447—406,  549. 550, 552. 
Evening  songs  of  dependence  on  God,  04 — 67,  71,  73. 
Morning  songs  of  dependence  on  God,  48,  51. 
Depravity — see  "  Sinfulness  of  Man." 
Despondency — FORBIDDEN,  222,676,  904,  9S1. 
Dignity  of  Max. 

Dignity  of  man  as  a  redeemed  being,  322.  334.  967. 
Dignity  of  man  as  an  immortal  being,  1172, 1273—1275. 
Dignitv  of  man  as  an  object  of  God's  care,  171,  174, 

222,  225.  ^7. 
Dignity  of  man  as  conqueror  over  sin  and  Satan,  8S9 — 

898,  896—902. 
Dignity  of  man  as  one  of  the  sons  of  God,  1002. 
Dignity  of  man  as  precious  to  the  Holy  Spirit,  460. 
Dignity  of  man  as  superior  to  angels.  614. 
Dignitv  of  man  as  united  with  Christ  in  human  nature, 
789,791—798. 

Doubt. 

"Help  thou  mine  unbelief"  779. 
Inconstant  faith,  78  I. 

Dove. 

An  emblem  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  63.  .154,  455,  462,  463, 
470,  862. 
Doxo  Louies— Pages  757 — 702. 

E. 

Early  Piety,  1088,  1089. 
Election— see  '•  Sovereignty." 
Emancipation. 

Prayer  for  freedom  of  the  oppressed,  1104, 1105. 
Encouragement  to  the  Desponding,  222,  676, 904, 981. 
Estrangement  feom  God,  627 — 688. 
Eternal  Punishment— see  "Future  Punishment." 

Eternity. 

Eternity  contrasted  with  time,  495. 

Eternity  of  God,  142-140  =  108,  104, 117, 121. 

Efa  rniv  of  Heaven,  1252       1220.  1237,  1242,  1243.  1241, 

1254,  1265. 
Eternity  of  Hell.  496,  1289. 
Eternity  suggested  by  the  Day  of  Judgment,  1277— 

[238. 
Eternity  welcomed,  1290. 


Evening. 

A  selection  of  hymns  specially  adapted  to  Evening 
Worship,  viz. : 
Benedictions,  89— 95. 
Daily  living  with  Christ,  707. 

Dependence  On  God,  72.  131,  204,  207,  217— 22c.  972. 
Evening  communion  with  God,  01,  07,  7>4. 
Evening  confession,  66,  73. 
EveniDg  consecration,  02. 
Evening  expostulation  with  sinners,  514. 
Evening  BUggesUve  of  God's  perfections,  148,  i  70. 

171.  182,  183,  226.  1152. 
Eveningsu^gejtive  of  the  death  of  a  Christian,  1109, 

1211. 
Evening  suggestive  of  the  value  of  the  Scriptures, 

479,4-0. 
God  a  sleepless  Guardian,  104,  195,  225.  282. 
Hour  of  prayer,  4,  85,  843,  844,  913. 
Lord's  Prayer.  2.  3,  98. 
Midnight  in  Gethsemane,  292. 
Nearer  Heaven,  1169,  1228. 
Omnipresence  and  Omniscience  of  God,  184—187, 

139. 
Prayer  for  protection  in  sleep,  63,  65,  69,70. 
Sabbath  evening  worship,  74—77. 
Self-examination,  590. 
Summer  evening.  226. 
Trustful  devotion,  04,  07,  68,  70—72. 
Exaltation  of  Christ,  337—393. 
Example. 

Example  of  Christ,  280—290  =  46,  3S9,  803— S09.  1094. 

1099,  1100. 
Example  of  Christians,  923. 

Example   of   Saints  in    Heaven,  1245 — 1247  =  124-— 
1250. 
Exhortations. 

Exhortations  to  active  labor  in  Christ's  service.  s7-— 

881,  1132. 

Exhortations  to  aspiration  after  Heaven,  1238, 1242. 
Exhortations  to  assurance  of  salvation,  979.  981, 
Exhortations  to  cheerfulness  in  the  Christian  life,  967. 

968,970,  971. 
Exhortations  to  comfort  under  bereavement.  1213, 1219. 
Exhortations  to  confidence  in  the  destiny  of  the  Church. 

1030,  1031,  lo:34,  1035. 
Exhortations  to  courage  in  the  Christian  warfare,  889 

—904,  907. 
Exhortations  to  early  piety,  1091. 1092. 
Exhortations  to  energy  in  Christian  rrogress,  993. 
Exhortations  to  fidelity  in  the  Chiistian  life,  928—925, 

1161. 
Exhortations  to  ft  l:lin  131  tbi  ministry   100(    10?] 
Exhortations  to  fidelity  in  the  work  of  missions.  1135, 

1186,  113s. 
Exhortations  to  general  praise  and  prayer,  108 — 116, 

842  =  8,  31—4H.  00. 
Exhortations  to  immediate  repentance.  502—546,  558. 
Exhortation  to  imitation  of  Saints  in  Heaven.  1246. 
Exhortations  to  jov  in  the  reign  of  Messiah,  377 — 330, 

882,  884,  &t7,  890— 898,  1041,  1180, 1134. 
Exhortations  to  joy  in  the  resurrection  of  Christ.  359, 

860,862—864.  ' 

Exhortations  to  national  thanksgiving,  1144, 1145 
Exhortations  to  praise  of  Christ  as  God.  240 — 249.  251, 

37s.  379,  882, 387. 
Exhortations  to  praise  of  Christ  as  Redeemer,  261, 325. 
327,  329, 381,  332,  338—348.  845,  849,  851,890, 434. 
Exhortations  to  praise  of  God  for  his  Acts  anil  Attri- 
butes, viz. : 
For  his  Condescension,  173, 174. 
For  his  Faithfulness,  177—179,  1S1,  201,  C75-677. 

679,  680. 
For  ids  Goodness,  154. 
For  his  Government.  128,  125, 126. 
For  his  Grace,  159—161,  105— 16S,  255—258,  309. 

1158. 
For  his  Holiness,  155,  156. 
For  his  Majesty,  1-7.  191. 
For  his  Providence,  22S— 232. 
For  his  Sovereignty.  235.  286,  241. 
For  his  Wisdom,  1-2. 
Exhortation  to  prayer  in  affliction,  952. 
Exhortation  to  renewal  of  Covenant,  881. 
Exhortations  to  the  fellowship  of  Christians, 869, 117o. 
Exhortations  to  trust  in  Christ,  7S2,  788,  $97—902.  907, 

981. 
Exhortations  to  worship  in  the  Sanctuary.  31 — 10,  f9, 
S3. 

F. 

Blesse  Iness  of  faith,  764,  709,  937,  969. 
Faith  exemplified  in  the  life,  921—923. 
Faith  exercised  in  extreme  distress,  760.  888,  S94.  088. 
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ALPHABETICAL     INDEX     OF     SUBJECTS. 


God — ins  Bbtno,  Attributes,  and  Acts. — (Continued.) 
Omnipotence  of  God,    188=  S3,  118,  119,  128,  128— 
180,  182,  254.  836,669. 

Omnipresence  of  God,  137— 140  =  134 — ISC. 

Omniscience  of  God,  141  =  184—186,  242. 

Patience  of  God,  1G0,  101,  1(53,  1T2,  551.  655-«57,  C21, 

022,  030. 
Promises  of  God,  170— 181,  210,  881,  888,  8S4,  894.  931, 

934  978. 
Providence  of  God,  202—232  =,72,  108,  147,  152, 150, 

1ST,   190,    192,   242,   659,  001,  664.  667,  759,  761, 

762,  764. 
Sovereignty  of  God,  232—242  =  96,  100,  121—188,  179, 

717, 1005,  1003,  10:54,  1160, 1285. 
Wisdom  of  God,  1S2, 183  =  151,  284—238,  241.  242, 246, 

657,  660,  661,  664,  676,  928. 

God — 111s  Names  and  Emblems. 
••Ancient  of  Days,"  115. 
"Father,"  1—3," 45,  63,  78,  98,  139,  162,  IRS,  189,  207, 

203,  212—215,  25s,  818,  407.  40S,  470,  471,  473, 477, 

512,  513,  591,  616,  649,  622,  656,  064,  674,  814,819, 

846,  848,  908,  926,  929,  931,  933,  970.  977, 1000— 

1002,  1182,  1202,  1233,  12:54. 
"Friend,"  115,  137,  139,  172, 188, 189,  616,  051,  657,  667, 

931,  954,  977. 
"God  of  Abraham,"  116. 
"God  of  Bethel,"  216. 
"God  of  Glory,"  133. 
"God  of  Hosts,"  96,  472. 
"God  of  Israel,"  HI,  221,  1071 
"God  of  our  Fathers,"  1116,  1120,  1144,  1145. 
"  God  of  Peace,"  94,  95. 
"Guardian^'  and  "Defender,"  62,  115,  225,   846,  913, 

931. 
"Health,"  "Life,"  "Stay,"   "Eest,"  " Strength,"  596. 

020.  0:54,  015,  047,  6"54.  667,  6S2,  6S4,  830,  928,  9S4. 
-Hidden  God,"  175. 
"  I  Am,"  117. 
•'.Jehovah,"  33,  35,  36,  3s,  39.  57,  99,  107.  121,  126, 139, 

145,  150,  1S7,  18S,  231,  SS7,  1035,  114=3,  1221. 
"Kin-"  "Klngof  Kings,"  "King  of  Saints,"  14— 10, 

48,  65,  83,  96,  109,  124,  125, 106,  168,  171, 174, 190, 

191,210,  649,  S24,  1033,  1281. 
"Living  God."  142,159,671. 
"Love,"  149—151,  661,  749,  911,  932,  997. 
"  Kefuge,"  "  Rock,"  "Shield,"  "Tower,"  15,  S3,  115, 

187,192—201,  2119,  225,  007—609,  672,  677,  823, 

944,  954,  955,  982,  992. 
-  Saviour,"  173,  913. 

••Shepherd,"  109,  206,  217—220,  673, 1021. 
«  Sovereign,"  73,  123,  121,  137,  227,  592,  657,  1124. 
•Sun,"  "Sun  of  Eighteousness,"  -Light,"  15,  4 1 9,  640, 

6S4,  823.  953,  964,  12:54. 
"  Thunderer."  123. 
"  Wisdom,"  183. 

Goodness  of  God — see  "  Benevolence." 

Geace — see  "Mercy  of  God." 

Salvation  by  Grace,  l<n>7— 1016. 

Gratitude— see  "  Thanksgiving." 
Grave — see  "Burial  of  the  Dead." 
Greatness  of  God,  120,  123,  124, 1S4, 187—191. 

Grief. 

Grief  of  Christians  over  impenitent  men,  547, 

Grieving  the  Holy  Spirit. 

Expostulations  against  delay  of  repentance,  536—544. 
Prayer  for  the  return  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  461. 

Grow  in  i.n  Christian  Character. 

Conflicts  of  Christian  experience,  SsO,  SS5.  SS9— 903. 
Perseverance  of  Christians,  976—996  =  257,  744,  750, 

797,  882—884,  1005. 
Prayer  for  fidelity,  914—920. 
I'raver  for  perfection,   994—996  =  402,  454,   457.  588, 

'     707.  710.  SI2S— S30,  917,  920,  997. 
Progress  of  Christians.  989—990  =  398.  399,  627,  034— 

03S.  71".  830,  8t>9,  B90,  896—908.  9-2,  986,  9S7. 
Relapses  into  sin.  627—689  =  775.  868,  984.   . 
Vows  of  consecration,  818 — S41. 

Guardian — Guide. 

Christ  our  Guardian  and  Guide,  70,  895,  40J — 404,  424. 

111.931. 
God  our  Guardian  and  Guide,  62.  225,  913.  931. 
Holy  Spirit  our  Guardian  and   Guide.  447 — 449,  453, 

'     451.  456,  161.466.  4S2. 
Scriptures  our  Guide.  4*4.  48S,  4S9. 


H. 

Happiness. 

Happiness  found  in  God  only,  639—6.54,  662,  668,  665. 
Happiness   found    in     spiritual   rather   than    earthly 

good,  810—817. 
Happiness   found   in   the   fellowship  of  the   Church. 

1069. 
Happiness  of  dying,  1191—1194  =  1169,  1176—1179. 

Harvest,  1155  =  951,  1142,  1148, 1154. 

Head  of  tiie  Church. 

Title  of  Christ,  370,  410,  786,  790. 

Heart. 

Change  of  heart ;  its  necessity,  549,  550,  552. 
Prayer  for  a  change  of  heart, "548,  555.  598. 
Divided  heart,  628,  688,  828. 
Hardness  of  heart  lamented,  579—582,  589,  623   629 

630. 
Prayer  for  a  broken  heart,  574 — 579. 
Prayer  for  a  lowly  heart.  586. 
Prayer  for  a  pure  heart,  920. 
Searching  the  heart.  589,  590. 

Surrender  of  the  heart,  553 — 550,  563.  5C6.  569,  570, 
622. 

Heathen — sec  "  Conversion  of  the  World." 

Heaven. 

Ancient  Hymn  on  the  contrast  of  Heaven  with  Earth, 

1280. 
Aspirations  towards  Heaven,   1231—1242  =  815,   816. 

1252— 1266j  1269—1277. 
"So  shall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord,"  1237. 
Blessedness  of  Heaven,  1251 — 1265=1079  1223  1225 

—  1244.  1248—1250,  1290. 
Children  in  Heaven,  108S. 
Child's  thoughts  of  Heaven.  1079,  1083,  1259. 
Christ  a  living  Saviour  in  Heaven,  306 — 371. 
Christ's  intercession  in  Heaven,  372 — 876s 
Christian  a  pilgrim  towards  Heaven,  1220 — 1230. 
Example  of  Saints  in  Heaven.  1245 — 1247. 
Eternity  of  Heaven,  1252  =  1226,  1237,  1242. 1243  1244 

l'i.M,  1265. 
Faith  in  Christ  as  securing  the  bliss  of  Heaven,  750 — 

755. 
Holiness  of  Heaven,  1226,  1236,  1253,  1254,  1257,  1261. 
Invitations  from  Heaven  to  Earth,  527.  528. 
Joy  in  Heaven  over  one  penitent  sinner,  570.  571. 
Joys  and  glories  of  the  Saints  in  Heaven,  1248 — 1250. 
Praise  for  atoning  love  in-Heavcn,  337 — 349. 
Prayer  for  a  foretaste  of  Heaven,  1256. 
Prayer  for  preparation  for  Heaven,  1236 — 1201. 
Prayer  for  presence  with  Christ  in  Heaven.  7-5. 
Eest  from  conflict,  in  Heaven,  1245,  1246,  1248,  1250, 

1253,  1254,  1204. 
Eeunion  of  Saints  in  Heaven,  1243, 1244,  1262. 

Hell. 

Existence  of  Hell,  495—501,  536.  539. 

Eternity  of  Hell,  496,  501.  513,  12S9. 

Justice  of  eternal  punishment  in  Hell,  892.  594,  596. 

Trembling  in  view  of  Hell,  546,  1203, 1289. 

High  Priest. 

Title  of  Christ,  376,  424,  523. 

Holiness. 

Holiness  of  God. 

Adoration  of  God  as  holy,  7.  96-9*.  155,  243. 
Adoration  of  the  Holy  Trinity.  472,  473. 
Conviction  of  sin  in  view  of  the  holiness  of  God. 

3il7,  308,  312,  314.  500. 
Holiness  of  God  as  seen  in  his  government.  156. 
Holiness  of  God  in  the  sovereignty  of  Grace.  238. 
Necessity  of  an  atonement  because  of  the  holiness 
of  God.  303,  305— SOS,  812,  314,  500,  726. 
Holiness  of  Heaven,  1220,  1230,  1253.  1254.  1257,  1261. 
Prayer  for  Holiness,   994—996  =  454,  588,  707,   828— 

830,  914,  920,  997. 
Prayer  for  likeness  to  Christ,  46.  2S0,  402,  710,  803,  804, 

91S. 
Prayer  for  likeness  to  God,  917,  986.  9-7. 
Prayer  for  sand  ideation  by  the  Holy  Spirit,  14-.  452, 
454,  457,  458,  914. 

Ilol  v  SORIPTURES. 

Compared  with  the  works  of  God,  479 — 181. 

Dependent  on  the  Holy  Spirit.  490. 

Excellence  of  the  Scriptures,  479—491. 

Inspiration  of  the  Scriptures.  480,  488,  488. 

Love  to  the  Scriptures,  484—486, 

Perpetuity  of  the  Scriptures,  480. 

The  Scriptures  a  solace  in  affliction,  4S7,  488,  491. 


A  I.  I'll  ABETIC  \l.    1  N  DEE    OP    Bl  BJ  I 


491 


Uoit  Scurrum.— (Continued.)  

Xt,    -  I  T..1.   •-<>.  4-1,  .-•, 

4  — 

Value  of  It 

-  -IKIT.  

as  God,  447,  , 

mleul  on  tin  Uolj  Spirit, 

IttTlla  spirit,  M6. 

S.  ||  -r.il  ll,  Vlt: 

1. 1 


u; 


11."  41*. 

- 


KM, 


H-.  H9,  409,476. 


I' 


iii-  iiiflucm 

its  Infl  . 

, . .  - 1 10. 

107, 
■la  teaching.  438. 

II  I)  Bplrit,  989, 
Spirit,  460,  466,  &U6,  M-V 
;i-. 

Blcsscdnens  of  a  Christian  home.  1087. 

Ilora  i-  ■ 

\ 

.1  bvinos  o:  bop. 

- 

.•it 

•  shall  tliv  -■ 
II 
Hop 

ulding  Of  God's  cunnlonanrt ,  0 

III  hamty  or  I'hei-t. 

**."  26°,  993,     ..... 
- 
The  Incarnation  of  Christ,  M 

Ill'DILI  I 

Humiliation  of  Cbri-t,  *S— 270,  2->7,  Cs».  189,  791  — 
linltatioo  of  ChrJvt  in  hi*  linmi  latU 

L 
I  .i  " 
Ttii*  Of  Jeborab,  117 

■  ■ITATIO*    •*    t'll! 

ion*  on  Imitation  of  Chr 

in  compass 

.  90. 

luilU'l  >  i  of 

ImiUtioo  of  (bri't  In  huml 

Imitation 

Im  Ml  lo  mill  ilr-.i.  -  . 

InitVa-i  .-i  •■:   i  '      .  ''• 

in  »rlf-d«Bi . 
Imitation  of  <  hrttt  In  »uff.-r. 
.     r.  for  lUteaea*  l.   I 
I 


Imvi  vsi  rl. 

■  i-t,  •-■  ii,  ■j.i.  •-•;•.  . 

I'lU.i  . 

i  « uli  tin.  mortality  of  tli>.  bo  1\,  1  IT.' 
Implied  i  < 

i. 
Implied  In  the  eternity  of  Hcavon,  1178,  1191,  IWO, 

i  266, 
Impli,..!  in  ill.,  eternity  .it'  11.11.  1489, 

ii  nln  [»  of  the  i i\ .- 1,  111  l 

1 196, 

Immi  tabiuti  ..I  «;•>!• 

miui.it. i..  iii  Iii-  Being,  149,  1  !■"•. 
iilill.il.l.'  ill  Iii-  go\  I  i.  1 1*. 

lilalmrautablllt}  u-ltli  man's  mortality .  1 19, 

III,  148,  l'lfiO. 
ll-  ImmnUbllltj  contrasted  with  material  N 

ill 
Trust  liido.rsimmutatiUiiv.i 

Impohtumm   is   I'k  ii  i -.. -.M. -.'.3,  986. 
Is,  .u:s  vims   ■■►    i...|.,  288     .';-.  m 
Is, ■iimi-i:i  in :•.  ■ 

omprehenslble,  181,  183. 
prehenslble  In  anHottons,  -ll. 
iDcomprehonalblc  in  Eli 
i       incomprehensible  in  bis  Providence,  18( 
Qod  Incomprehensible  In  the  pluu  of  lh«  anii  on 

.   r.i  l'nr.i-r. 
log  ibam.fi  in  \  lew  of  Indebtei 

Ig  long  ul"  In.  1. 'Ll. 

\  ion  of  Indebtodi 
..  .Ml. 
Fifty-third  chapter  of  Isaiah, 
Indebtedness  to  t'liri-t  (b 
•  i  ■.  of  Indebtedness  to  Christ,  887,  1007,  1011. 
Penitent  acknowledgment  of  Indebtedness  t.i  Christ, 

indebtedness  to  Christ,  882,  I  II 

Prayer  i'..;  appreciation  of  iml  btednesa  to  t  In  Isl 
-.  -ii. 

:   indebtedness  to  Christ, 

■ 
•  \  i   .ir.-  not  YOUT  own."    7  I  -. 

una, 
Indwalllng  of  Christ  in  blsfollowcn 
Indn  I  o  i  In  the  hearts  of  Christians,  ;  ■ 

Indwelling  of  the  Holy  Spirit  prayed  tor,  460— MS 
137,  169,  911. 

latrajm — see  "BaptiMii.""  D 
Im.i;ii 

of  Ingratttad 

dnst  Ingratitn  541. 

I'raver  against  Ingratitude,  665,  604. 

iwakened  by  the  Cross,  .'.'■- 
ide  in  broken  tow 

Ing  the  Holy  Bplrit,  656. 

I  nriKATiox  of  ■  a     - 

; s-i .» i.i. vii. >s"— wa  "  Mn>. 

1     ir.l-T. 

of  *  iiri.-t'.-  :  809,  871,  871 

■  7  1 

IsYITATI.iS'l    TO    Kill  s  I  vs.   I 

Invitation'  : 
I  itlonnof  I 

'    \   '.    i     . 
Invl 

■•  rio 

Inv 

[nrttartons  to'  rV'  ,.-..;,.  ,i   m  . 
■oarer  will. 
Ut..  -4M,  489. 


402 


ALPHABETICAL     INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS 


JEHOVAH. 

Title  of  Christ,  249, 802, 434,  1000. 
Title  of  God,  33,  85,  38,  88,  89,  57,  99, 107,  121, 120, 189, 
146,  168,  1.-7,  188,  281,881,  1035,  114  I,  1SJ21. 

Jews — theib  Conversion,  1183,  1184 
Joining  the  Cuveoh,  1005— 1070  =  819— 841. 

Joy. 

tails  to  the  expression  of  Christian  jov,  90S,  970,  971, 

I08S. 
Joy  in  anticipation  <>f  Heaven,  907. 1228—1242. 
Joy  in  anticipation  of  the  Judgment,  12S4 — 12S6. 
Joy  in  a  revival  of  religion,  892,  1085, 1042,  1130. 
Joy  in  Christ,  viz. : 

In  consecration  to  Christ,  882 — S3",  900, 1005. 

In  love  to  Christ,  685 — 706. 

In  the  advent  of  Christ,  255,  258,  202-278,  882. 

In  the  atonement  of  Christ,  318,  319,  323—349.  0S5, 

749,  754,  IU08,  101)7,1011. 
In  the  Deity  of  Christ,  248—253. 
In  the  exaltation  of  Christ,  302 — 371,  374,  377 — 

898,  1180. 
In  the  friendship  of  Christ,  406,  407,  421,  758,  973. 
In  the  intereession  of  Christ,  374. 
In  the  preciousness  of  Christ,  429— 440  =  295.  S190— 
Mii4,  817—319,  41)0,  407,  421,  422,  732,  753,  702,  704, 
889,  1008. 
In  the  reign  of  Christ,  388,  845,  340,  378,  884,  8  6, 

8s7,  890—892. 
In  the  second  coming  of  Christ,  1200 — 1270. 
In  union  with  Christ,  785,  7S7— 791,  794. 
Joy  in  death,  1188— 119.1,  1192,  1193. 
Joy  in  Heaven  over  one  penitent,  571 — 573. 
Joy  in  Go; I,  viz.: 

In  communion  with  God,  781,  974. 

In  consecration  to  God,  822,  825,  827,  830. 

In  God  as  a  Father,  999—1002. 

In  love  to  God,  030—034. 

In  the  Being  of  God,  005,  951. 

In  the  condescension  of  God,  173.  174. 

In  the  faithfulness  of  God,  170—179,  968,  978,  979. 

In  the  friendship  of  God,  651,  950,  959,  903,  905, 

910,  977. 
In  the  goodness  of  God,  147.  148, 152—151,  22S,  977, 

1142—1144. 
Ill  the  government  of  God,  150. 
■'Rejoice  in  the  Lord  always,  and  again  I  say  re- 
joice," 391. 
In  the  grace  of  God,  159—101, 104—108,  257, 1014— 

1016. 
In  the  praise  of  God,  11, 12, 15,  10,  901. 
In  the  providence  of  God,  147, 152, 150, 157,  204, 205, 
227,  972. 
"  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,"  223,  224. 
Joy  in  prayer,  s4 ;— S47. 
Joy  in  revivals  of  religion,  392,  1035, 1042,  1002,  1180, 

1 140. 
Joy  in  the  Church,  1017,  1025—1029. 
Joy  in  the  conversion  of  the  World,  1039,  1130,  1131. 
Joy  in  the  Dispensation  of  the  Gospel,  1002. 

"  Watchman,  what  of  the  night  1 '  270. 
Joy  in  the  Sabbath,  11.  12,  26—29,  58,  54,  50,  58. 
Joy  in  the  Sanctuary,  13—20,22,  20—29,  80—88. 
Joy  in  the  summer  and  harvest,  1154,  1155. 
Joy  in  worship,  11—40,  45,  81,  247,  979. 
Joy  of  God  in  his  mercy,  571,  820. 
Joy  of  G  id  in  the  Chinch,  1018,  1023,  1082,  1035. 
Joy  of  Missionaries  in  the  missionary  work,  1139. 
Joy  of  Saints  in  Heaven,  124S — 1205. 
National  joy,  112  I. 

Penitent  pleading  for  jov  and  peace.  013—620  =  579, 
581,  0J7.  611,  010,  020— 024,  027,  029—052,  770. 

Judgment  Day. 

Ancient,  hymns  on  the  judgment,  12S1— 12S4. 

Christ  the  Jtulge,  1267,  1268,  1285—1287. 

Description  ..!'  the  judgment.  12S5— 1287. 

Hope  of  mercy  at  the  judgment,  1277. 

Joy  in  anticipation  of  the  judgment,  1267. 1208,  1286. 

Prayer  for  in. -rev  at  the  judgment,  495, 1278 — 1280. 

Preparation  forthe  jndgment,  1281,1288. 

"  Where  shall  the  ungodly  and  the  sinner  appear?7' 
544, 
.TrsTici!  of  God — see  "  Holiness." 

pioatios  by  Faith,  1003— 1000  =  299— 815,  192,575, 

I"'. 7      UH'k 
•■  HOW  shoul  1  man  be  just  with  God  ?  '  499. 

::. 

KINDNESS, 

Excellence  of  love.  859—867,  874,  -75. 
Exhortation  to  n  kindly  spirit,  B68,  -05. 


Kindness. — (Continued.) 

Kindness  enforced  by  the  example  of  Club:,  281—285 

8u3,  878. 
Kindness  to  the  afflicted.  1095,  1096. 
Kindness  to  the  erring.  6  8,  9u5. 
Kindness  to  the  poor,  1100,  1101, 
The  New  Commandment,  865. 

Kingdom  of  Christ  =  see  "Mediatorial  Reign.'' 


Lame — Lamb  of  God. 

Emblems  of  Christ,  26\201,291,  297,  299,8;  0,  820  '■■■  1 
338—335,  887.  88:— ,12,  847.  :.4-',  440,  521 
559,  710,  722,  72.!,  72-,  788,  741,  74  ,  746,  sit..  1049 
1248,  1250. 

Law — Conviction  ok  Six — sec  "Conscience.'' 

Liberty — see  "Freedom."' 

Life. 

Brevity  of  life,  495,  497,  5, 1,  110L— 116",  1220. 

Life  a  pilgrimage,  I22<  — 1280. 
"  Here  we  have  no  continuing  city,"  12.3. 

Living  by  faith,  778. 

Past  periods  of  life  remembered  gratefully,  211 — 214. 

Probation  in  this  life  only, 497,  501,  580. 

Light  of  the  World. 

Christ  the  light  of  the  world,  42."— 428  =  50.  270,  479. 
"Light"  an  emblem  of  the  IIolv  Spirit,  447,  44-.  4-8. 

45:.  45-. 
The  Bible  the  light  of  the  world.  489,  4S1,  488.  4--. 

489. 

Likeness  to  Christ,  46.  280—285,  3S9,  492,  710.  803,      4, 

803,809,673,918. 
Likeness  to  God,  917,  919,  980,  967,  994. 
Littleness  of  Man,  142, 170,  171,  1S4,  237,  658. 
Longing — see  "Aspiration."' 

Long-suffering  of  God,  551,  555 — 557,  ("21,  622,  630. 
Loud's  Day — sec  "Sabbath." 
Lord's  Prayer,  1 — 3.     Page  i  I  J. 

"Hallowed  be  thy  name,"  98. 

Lord's  Supper,  1048 — 1057,  106S — see  also  "Atonement"' 
Ancient  sacramental  hymn,  1051. 

Lord  on:  Righteousness, 
Title  of  Christ,  278,  344. 

Love. 

Excellence  of  love,  857— S.i7,  874,  875. 

"The  greatest  of  these  is  charity,"  867. 
Longing"  for  constancy  of  love,  080,  037,  038,  702.  7.  7, 

822,  915,  988—988. 
"  Love"  a  title  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  450. 
Love  of  Christ. 

Love  of  Christ  as  seen  in  his  advent  to  earth.  259 

—208,  278—275.  277. 
Love  of  Christ  as  seen  in  his  anticipations  of  the 

t  ross,  288,  289,  09.'. 
Love  of  Christ  as  seen  in  his  life  on  eSrlh,  282—285. 

"Behold  how  he  loved  him P 285. 
Love   of   Christ  as  seen   in   the   atonement — see 

"  Atonement.'* 
Praise  for  the  love  of  Christ.  24, 105,  823—849. 429— 

442,  04S,  749,  1011. 
The  friendship  of  Christ.  400—124. 
The  loving-kindness  of  Christ.  481. 
The  memory  of  Christ's  love  precious,  092. 
The  mystery  of  Christ's  love.  260,  81 1.  828,  703. 
Love  of  Christians  lo  each  other,  -57 — -..7. 
Love  of  Christians  to  the  souls  of  men,  547. 
Love  of  God— see  "  Benevolence." 
Love  to  Christ,  0S5— 711  =  293,  295,  3-0,  432— 412.  832 
— S41,  1011,  1050. 
Ancient  hymns  of  love  to  Christ.  685,  688. 
Love  to  an  unseen  Saviour,  820,  689,690. 
"  Lovest  thou  me  t"  709. 
"  Thon  knowest  that  I  love  thee,"  09S. 
LovetoGod,  089—851  =  209,  289,  828,  -'-'7.  ---. 

"  Whom  have  I  in  Heaven  but  Ihee  ?"  689,  642. 
Love  to  the  Church,  13,  14.  10—20.  21,  24.  20—29.  1017, 

1018. 
Love  to  the  Scriptures,  4S4 — 4S6. 

Li'Ki-.WARMNrss — see  "Relapses  ir.to  Sin." 
M. 


MagualEn,  1100. 

Majesty  ok  God. 

Calls  to  worship  the  majesty  of  God,  37 
Child's  thoughts  of  God,  lcs.i. 
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ALPHABETICAL     INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS. 


Omnipresence  (if  (Job, 

Conviction  of  siu  awakened  by  Gods  Omnipresence, 

136. 
God  Omnipresent,  yet  near  only  to  faith,  188. 
Humble  acknowledgment  of  God's  Omnipresence,  181 

—186. 
Joy  in  God's  Omnipresence,  139,  140. 

Omniscience  ok  God,  141  =  134 — 130,  242. 

God's  Omniscience  an  aid  to  his  benevolence,  242. 
God's  Omniscience  respecting  sin,  186. 
Hypocrites  known  to  God,  141. 
Impossibility  of  concealment  from  God,  135, 130. 
Minuteness  of  God's  knowledge,  134,  141. 

Opening:  or  Worship. 

A  Selection  of  Hymns  specially  adapted  to  the  Open- 
ing of  Worship,  viz. : 
Adoration  of  Christ  as  God,  243—254,  325,  327,  851. 
Adoration  of  Christ  as  King,  302— 364,  371,  379,  3S7, 

891. 
Adoration  of  God,  90—110,  170,  173,  179,  183,  191, 

L'l' 7. 
Adoration  of  the  Trinity,  467 — 474. 
Advent  of  Christ,  269—271,  273,  274,  277,  278. 
Ancient  hymns  of  praise,  31,  40,  96,  243,  885,  336, 

467,  468. 
Calls  to  worship,  31—40,  88,  129,  154, 155,  166— 10S, 

173. 177,  188,  228,  224,  255—258,  809,  331. 
Delight  in  worship,  11—80. 
Evening  worship,  02 — 73,  85. 

Sabbath  evening  worship,  74 — 77. 
Hour  of  prayer,  4,  S43— s-lti. 
Invocations,   10,  15,  21,  76— 82,  89,  216,  447—451, 

462. 
Lord's  Prayer.  1—3.  98. 
Morning  worship,  43— -52. 

Sabbath  morning  worship,  53 — 01. 
Opening  Benedictions,  9n — 95. 
Prceiousness  of  Christ,  429 — 446. 
Preparation  for  worship,  41. 
Resurrection  of  Christ,  353,  354,  857. 
Sincerity  in  worship,  42, 141. 
The  song  of  the   "  Hundred   and  forty  and  four 

thousand,"  337—343. 
Thirsting  after  God,  052—655. 
Welcome  to  communion  In  worsirip,  84. 

Oppressed. 

Prayer  for  freedom  to  the  oppressed,  1104,  1105. 

Ordinances  of  the  CnuEon — see  "Baptism,"  ''Lord's 
Supper." 

Ordination — see  "  Ministry.'' 
Orphans,  T69.il  08. 

Our  Country. 

Confession  of  national  sins.  1117 — 1119 
Our  Fathers,  1115,  1116,  1145. 

God  praised  as  the  ••  God  of  our  fathers,"  1144, 1105. 
Praise  for  national  blessings,  1114 

Voice  of  national  joy,  112.1, 1144. 
Prayer  for  the  Nation,  1112,  1113. 

Prayer  for  peace,  1110. 

Prayer  for  the  deliverance  of  the  oppressed,  1104, 
1145. 

P. 

Pardon — see  "Forgiveness." 

Parting  Hymns,  857,  804.  S71.  1220,  1243, 1244,  1262. 

Patience  of  Cod,  551,  555 — 557,  021,  022,  080. 

Peace. 

Benediction — "Peace  be  to  thee,"  92. 
Excellence  of  the  love  of  peace,  S59 — S63. 
Peace  in  dying,  1192,  1193,  1199. 
Peace  in  the  grave,  1195— 1198,  1211,  1212. 
Peace  of  conscience  found  in   Christ,  299 — 393,  805 — 
306,  .SI 2,   314,  602,  004—  611,  622,  721,728—735, 
744,  752,  776,  778. 
Peace  of  conscience  found  in  the  Scriptures,  4^4,  4S9. 
Peace  of  conscience  prayed  for,  579,  681,  594,  6OT,  011, 

614620—024.  627,629—682,  776. 
Peace  of  conscience  restored  after  relapses  into  sin, 

621,  62T 
Peace  to  the  nations  prayed  for,  llio. 
"The  God  of  Peace. "  94.  95. 

"The  Prince  of  Peace,"  267,  270,  274.  276,  278,844. 
"  The  Spirit  of  Peace,"  862,  868. 

Pearl  ok  Grevt  Price. 
Emblem  of  Christ.  439. 

Penitence— see  "  Repentance." 


Pentecost,  448. 
Perfection— see  "  Holiness." 
Perseverance  of  the  Saints. 

Assurance  of  their  perseverance,  194, 282, 80S,  809,744. 
750,  797,  882—884,  9(6—978,  9s2,  992,  lni  5. 
"Neither  shall  any  pluck  them  out  of  my  hand." 
98l  I. 

Exhortations  in  view  of  their  perseverance,  981,  993. 

Joy  in  the  certainty  of  perseverance,  257,  979. 

Prayer  for  perseverance,  994—996. 
Physician. 

Title  of  Christ,  789. 
Pilgrimage  ok  Like,  1220 — 1230. 
Pilgrim  Fathers,  1115,  1110,  1146. 
Pity— see  "  Compassion." 
Poor. 

Exhortations  to  trust  God  in  poverty,  222. 

Likeness  to  Christ  in  poverty,  1099. 

Imitation  of  Christ  in  the  relief  of  poverty,  1100, 1101. 
Praise — see  "Adoration,"  "Thanksgiving." 
Prayer  in  General 

Blessedness  of  prayer,  S43 — S47. 

Boldness  in  prayer,  854,  855,  986. 

Calls  to  prayer,  31 — 40,  842. 

Nature  of  Prayer,  856. 

Prayer  acceptable  everywhere,  42. 

Power  of  prayer,  852,  853. 

Secret  prayer,  842— S47,  S54,  913  =  7S4,  787.  768,  811, 
848. 

Thanks  for  answers  to  prayer,  152,  104,  850,  S51. 

Prayers  respecting  particular  Oiuects. 
Prayers  respecting  Afflictions,  viz. : 
For  a  blessing  upon  affliction,  940. 
For  comfort  in  affliction,   423,  667,  670,  740—742 

936—940,  1204. 
For  relief  from  affliction,  G6\  941—  943. 
For  union  with  Christ  in  affliction,  795. 
In  anticipation  of  affliction.  75s,  759,  762,  773.  774. 
In  extreme  distress,  01s.  770,  933,  940.  954.  1204. 
In  remembrance  of  afflictions,  947,  949,  950. 
Prayers  respecting  Christ,  viz. : 

For  aid  of  Christ  in  temptation,  768. 

For  aid  of  Christ  in  toil,  877. 

For  audience  with  Christ.  740. 

For  communion  with  Christ,  21,  4S.  50,  82.  7M,  786, 

T87. 
For  faith  in  the  atonement,  875,  425,  493,  501,  72S. 

754,  758,  770,  771,  779. 

Prayers  of  faith  in  the  atonement,  721 — 733.  735 
—745,  752,  766,  778,  779.  1003,  1004,  1912. 
For  likeness  to  Christ.  46.  280—265,  889,  710,  808, 

81)4,  SOS,  s  9.  873.  91 S.  1.094 
For  the  intercession  of  Christ.  372,  878. 
Prayers  of  trust  in  Christ  s  intercession,  374.  375. 
877. 
For  the  presence  of  Christ.  21,  741,  742. 
For  the  second  coming  of  Christ,  1270. 
In  view  of  bearing  shame  for  Christ/798— 800,  802. 
In  view  of  the  danger  of  denyins  Christ,  707. 
In  view  of  the  sufferinsis  of  Christ,  293.  296.  299— 

307,  310,  315.  816.  820.  323,  326.  335.  886,  097. 
Of  adoration  of  Christ- see  "Adoration." 
Of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  564,  085,  714,  715.  717. 

719,  720. 
Of  jov  in  the  atonement.  322—324.  320,  327. 

—342,  482.  435—437,  441—443.  446. 
Of  joy  in  the  preciousness  of  Christ.  432.  6S6— 6S9, 

692,  694,  698,  700,  701—708,  706,  809,  10o7,  1011. 
Of  joy  in  union  with  Christ.  789.  790,  792—796. 
Of  trust  in  Christ's  ascension.  861.  865,  366. 
To  Christ  as  a  Guide.  402—405,  759. 
To  Christ  as  i  living  Saviour  in  Heaven,  8< 

371. 
To  Christ  as  Friend.  406-411,  418,  417,  418,  423, 

760—704,  708—771. 
To  Christ  as  Light  of  the  world.  425.  426. 
To  Christ  as  the  Good  Shepherd.  895—401. 
To  i  hrtst  111  various  Offices,  448 — 445. 
Pravers respecting  Death,  viz.:  - 

At  the  burial  of  the  dead.  1202—1204. 
In  the  hour  of  death.  1186—1188. 
In  view  of  death.  781,  1161—1185. 
in  view  of  the  brevity  of  life.  1162—1166.  1-2;'. 
Prayers  respecting  God.  viz. : 

For  communion  with  God,  44.  45.  811,  812. 

I-'o,-  likeness  to  God,  917.  919.  9s6.  9s7,  994. 

For  the  Indwelling  of  God.  997. 

Of  adoration  of  God— see  "  Adoration." 

Of  dependence  on  God,  056—656,  660,  661,  664.  674. 

678,  663. 
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Fartl  ol   the  lloly  feplrit  In  tho  Sanctu- 

ary. 147      II'.'. 
Foi  :  -. .  r  oft  bo  IIolv  Bpli 

I   •   the  return  of  the  Holy  Bplrit,  9,  408.  69,7. 
tit)  log  Infltu  nee  <•!  the  Hol 

For  the  teai  blng  of  the  Bohr  Bplrit, 

- 
Praj  rig  tho  Judgment  Day,  493,496,  117 

— liSu,  l&SS     1884. 
Prayers  the  Ministry,  \  </.: 

ir  :it  his  ordlt  ■ 
Koran  assembly  of  Ministers,  106S,  1068,  II 
- 
i  ■  inity.  \  i/. : 

AdOTstl I  the  Trillin  iii.ni." 

lrmity.  47",  171, 

itlon  t..  ili.  Ti  [nil  | 
Pssj  K  iii.: 

a-  Evening  worship,  i  •.'.  88, 1 

i  evening  worship,  71,  16,  77. 
I  -32. 
irshlp,  .'4—60. 
At  I 

At  i  ■    Ip,  7-     98, 

For  a  blessing  on  worship,  4.  '.',  10,  7  I 
Fo-  .    nip,  '1,  13,  78,  93,  I 

I  inlon  with  Christ  In  worship,  21, 

■  • 

llghl  in  worship.  c\  1 1  —89,  '.'iV— •». 
vi/_: 
Prayer  of  Barttmeos,  610. 

the  removal  of  foe  Ark.  1075. 
Prayer  of  Solomon  at  l 

7'.'.  I 
Prai  Isenl  Thi.-f.  I 

;ral  heiicilli  I 

Tli.    1 

Per.A<-ni:tu — see  "allnlstt 

■  •■>■  CnautT, 

- 

Pctnr.—  m  »  Wpmnnj  « 

TUlo  of  Christ,  t 

-Prim 

-r 

"I'M 
•■   Pi 

Pbobaiw*. 

I  ,  thb  Ufaoolr,  49' 


•'  :  ••.  :    • 

it,  ilea 
170,  .7 1  .  ■ 


I 

Partner- 

-  ,rlon    after    progro»,   9-0 — 991  =880,  8t 

Prayer  for  progress,  989. 
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Pbotoes  of  Oon,  ITf, — 1-1.  228—283.  668,  ' 
--:',,  -I,  931,984,  998,  968,  978. 

Prophet  Priest,  ami  Kino. 
Titles  of  Christ,  269,  439— 441. 

PROVIDENCE  OF  'ion. 

Afflictive  Providence,  viz.: 

Blessings  of  affliction  recognized,  043 — 951. 

Despondency  cheered,  222,  070. 

Looking  to  God  in  trouble,  668,  070.  671.  675— 679. 

771,  982. 
Submission  I"  afflictive  Providence,  926 — !)3C. 
Ancient  hymns  on  ihe  Providence  of  God,  220,  22S. 
Confidence  in  Providence,  69,  192,  194—2(32,  206,  208, 
218,215,  217—221.  232,  666,  668,  072— 074.  6 -2, 
761,  762,  764. 
Prayer  for  confidence  iu  Providence,  906, 909,  926, 
927.  929. 
Characteristics  of  Providence,  viz.: 

Constancy,  71,  73. 148,  204,  200,  229,  232. 
Eternity,  166,  16$  228,231,688. 
Minuteness.  4.  173,  174,  207,  653. 
Mystery,  186,  284-  286,  241. 
Universality.  189,  147,204,  207,  653. 
Delight  in  Providence,  147, 152, 156,  157.  2o4,  205,  227. 
972. 
"  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,"  223,  224. 
Deliverances  of  Providence,  69, 192,  194—202,  209, 225, 

239,  231,  677. 
Dependence  on  Providence   acknowledged,    72.  190, 

203,  204.  656—661,  664,  92S. 
Our  Fathers  guided  bv  Providence,  1115.  1116.  1145. 
Periods  and  vicissitudes  of  life.  211—215.  230,  242.  761. 
Praise  for  providential  care  and  guidance,  108,  156, 

157,  204.  210,  21 1.  221,  224.  226,  1144. 
Prayer  for  providential  care  and  guidance,  65,  00, 197, 

210.  659.  661,  664,  007,  759. 
Providence  in  the  .seasons,  1142, 1143,  1149— 11 56. 
Providence  recognized  as  a  Plan  of  God,  215,  235,  235 
—237. 

P'i.ity  or  Heart,  920. 


R. 


Race. 


Emblem  of  the  Christian  Life,  880.  S90.  9C3. 
REDEMPTION — see  "Atonement." 

Refuge. 

Christ  a  refuge,  405,  406.  40S,  411,  413.  414,  422. 

Goil  a  refuge,  16.  88,  115,  1-7,  192—201,  209,  225,  667— 

669,  072.  077,  828,  944.  954,  955,  9S2.  992. 
Refuge  in  the  Sanctuary,  10. 

Regeneration. 

Man  sinful  by  nature.  492 — 194. 
Need  of  regeneration,  500,  549. 
Prayer  for  regeneration,  452.  456 — 458,  54S,  549,  555. 
Regeneration  the  work  of  God.  239.  405,  40.1.  551,  552, 
717  =  470,  471,  477,  47S. 

RELAPSES  into  Sin. 

Fear  of  denying  Christ,  707. 
Mourning  over  relapsos  Into  sin,  627 — 033,  9-3. 
Recovery  from  relapses  into  sin.  628.  030.  681,  984, 985. 
Watchfulness  against  relapses  into  sin,  634 — 03^. 

RENUNCIATION  OF  tiif.  Wor.i.D.  815 — S18. 

Repentance. 

Blessings  of  penitence.  295.  5S5,  614,  615,839. 
Calls  to  immediate  repentance,  viz.: 
Exhortations,  584—588. 
Expostulations,  589—546. 

"Why  Will  ve  die?''  539. 
Invitation's.  502—533. 

From  Heaven,  527.  523. 

Of  Christ.  502—505,   514—516,  518—520,  525, 
580,581. 
"  Come  unto  me."  530. 
Of  God,  507,  508.  510.  512.  522. 
Of  the  Holy  Spirit.  500,  532. 
To  All.  508. 
To  the  Prodleal.  518. 
'•  Whosoever  will, '  506.  524  =  508,  517,  £21. 
Importance  of  immediate  repentance,  501. 
Joy  in  heaven  over  one  peiiiieiit.571 — 57-'S. 

Mourning  over  sin.  .".79 — 584. 

Mourning;  over  relapses  into  sin,  627 — 6S3. 
Penitence  pleaslne  to  God,  584. 
Penitent  acknowledgment  of  indebtedness  to  Christ, 

298.  205.  200.  R69,  608,  -'  ». 
Penitenl  pleading  for  pardon,  591—612  =  310,  723,  725, 

720,  729—731,  733,  752. 


Repentance.— (Continued.) 

"Of  whom  I  am  chief,"  604. 
The  Fifty-firsI  Psalm,  594— 693. 
Penitent  pleading  for  peace  and  joy,  613 — 620  =  r79, 

581,  607,  611,  627,  629—682.  '770. 
Prayers  for  penitence,  323,  574 — 578. 
Renouncing  the  pleasures  of  sin.  B10— 618  =  430,  437, 

569,  627,  013. 
Repentance  in  view  of  Christ's  love,  658 — 509. 
Repentance  in  view  of  God's  love,  558 — 650. 
Repentance  In  view  of  God's  patience,  557. 
Watchfulness  against  sin,  034 — 638. 

Resignation— see  "Submission." 
Pest. 

Rest  in  God,  C62— 665  =  146.  167,194—202.200.  2  a 

217—22.1,  626.  616,  627.  815,  968,  977,984. 
Rest  in   Heaven.  1220.   1223—1242,   1215,  1240.  1248 

1250,  1258,  1274.  1264. 
Eest  in  the  grave,  1195— 119S,  1211, 1212. 

Resurrection. 

Assurance  of  a  blessed  resurrection,  1197,  1210,   1211. 
1268,  127—1270,  1281 
"In  my  flesh  shall  I  see  God."  1273. 
Praise  for  the  hope  of  resurrection,  1272.  1274. 
Resurrection  of  Christ,  353—360. 

Ancient  hymn  on  Christ's  resurrection,  868. 
Angels  celebrating  Christ's  resurrection,  864—856, 

862—366. 
Resurrection  of  Christ  a  plcdee  of  that  of  hi.-,  fol- 
lowers, 354—360,  1197,  1210,  1275. 
"The  Lord  is  risen."  856. 
"Thou  hast  led  Captivity  captive."  "57. 
Sabbath  commemorative  of  Christ's  resurrection. 
53,  5S— 6:  \  353,  354, 357. 

Retirement — see  "Meditation  in  Retirement.*1 
Reunion  of  the  Saints  w  Heaven.  1243,  1244,1262. 
Revivals  of  RkliSION. 

Joy  in  a  Revival.  392.  10-35,  1042,1180. 

Prayer  for  a  Revival.  447.  44s.  458,  1087,  1147. 

Prayer  for  the  continuance  of  a  Revival.  1140. 

Prayer  of  the  Church  in  a  time  of  decline,  1621. 

Promise  of  Revivals  in  the  future,  1032—1034.  1     5, 
1037.  1(69,  1123,  1127. 

Thanksgiving  for  a  Revival,  1146. 

Riciifs. 

Giving  all  to  Christ,  832.  884,  1102, 
Riches  not  comparable  with  spiritual  blessings,  r:.' — 
S14. 

Righteousness  of  Christ — see  "Atonement." 

Eon,-. 

Emblem  of  Christ.  888,  422,  719,  721.  1  22.  1C23. 
"  Rock  of  Ages,'  7-1. 


Sabratii. 

Delight  in  the  Sabbath.  11. 12,  20-29.  53.  .54.  56,  68 
Preparation  for  the  worship  of  the  Salibath,  41. 
Sabbath  a  day  of  rest,  11,  12,  5:3—55.  57^  61. 
Sabbath  commemorative  of  God's  rest  from  Creation. 

57. 
Sabbath  commemorative  of  1  he  resurrection  of  Christ. 

23,  58,  58—60,  353.  854,  857. 
Sabbath  evening,  74 — 77. 
Sabbath  morning,  53 — 61. 
Sabbath  the   emblem  of  the  rest  of  Heaven.  55,  0!, 

1231,  1253,  1254,  1256. 

Sabbatii  Schools — see  "  Children  and  Youth." 
Sacraments— sec  "  Baptism."  "Lord's  Supper." 
Sacrifice— see  "  Atonement." 
Sailors— see  "Seamen." 

SvINTS. 

Communion  of  Saints,  852— S72  =  20, 22, 24.  20—29,  84, 

1069,  1070. 
Example  of  Saints  in  Heaven,  1245 — 1247. 
Joys  of  Saints  in  Heaven.  1248     IB50. 
Resurrection  of  Saints  1197,  B10,  1211,  126S.  1270— 

1276,  1984. 
Reunion  of  Saints  In  Heaven.  1243.  1244.  1262. 
Saints  welcoming  the  second  coming  of  Christ,  1206 — 

1270. 

Salvation  bv  Grace.  1007— 101C. 
S.vNf  TiFii'ATiDN — Sec  "  Holiness." 

Sancti-  M'.V. 

Calls  to  worship  In  the  Sanctuary,  81 — 10,  79. 
Dedication  of  the  Sanctuary,  1071 — 1075. 
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Christ  a  Sh.  pherd.  42.  90,  852,  896— 401, 408,  441.  442. 
Owl  a  Sbeph.  r  .  678,  1201. 

IBS. 

A  selection  of  hymns  specially  adapted  to  limes  of 

\ 

Blcasi.i.-t  of  affliction.  'J43,  840,  9o0,  90a 
Brevltv  of  lift.,    1 

rfol  antiripalion  of  death,  1KJ—  1K9,  1191— 

i  \:*t. 

n  ;i9a 

'il  thought*  of  (be  grave,  1194—1199. 
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.  Oob,  m    I 

v  «f  Man." 

or  God 
His  Sovereignty  in  his  ccncral  Government,'"'.  100, 
121  — I  M,  179,  I8S— 191,  1255. 

r,  94i 

11  -  -  rlesof  bis  «  i 

r,  941,  l  :''•■'■. 
His  Sovereignty  in  the  plan  of  solvation,  ! 

Ills  Sovereignty  in  the  protection  of  the  Church 

1  H    . 

Spirit— see  "  Holy  Spirit." 

Brian  .'r  Tin  tii. 

Title  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  ■.  47ft 

.  urn,  tin 

- 

i  >f  the  Holy  Spirit,  4450,  466, I  I.  655. 

i.  or  Gon. 
Submission  InaffilcUoi  ;   1217 

Submission  In  t!  .   otni.nti  of  1'rovidcnce, 

; 
Submission  In  ihc  mysteries  of  Providence,  184  986, 
241 
olaafoa  In  the  uncertainty  of  life  and  death,  768, 

"  Tli  ,md  the  Lonl  hath  taken  away,' 

"Thy  will  be  do' 

Sc»«er,  11M,  li:>5. 

or  Ricim  .in  "' 

Emblem!  of  Christ,  .'■ '.  270,  l. 

.964,  1284. 
-Light,"  an  emblem  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  441     I 

Sctuxun — see  "  Repentance.'* 
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Temptation. — (Continued.) 

God  a  Refuge  in  temptation,  ISO,  194,199, 225,  230,  232 


Prayer  lor  deliverance  from  temptation,  1 — I 

409,  4ns.  (J84,  886,  687,  688,  ITU,  777. 
Temptation  of  Christ,  280,  281,268,  2sl,  424. 


72,  199, 


TllANKSOIVIMi. 

Thanksgiving  at  Evening  worship,  G2,  88,  65. 

Thanksgiving  at  Morning  worship,  48,  51,  52. 

Thanksgiving  Day,  1142—1146. 

Thanksgh  ing  for  answers  to  prayer,  850,  851. 

Thanksgiving  for  a  Revival,  114ii. 

Thanksgiving  for  atoning  love,  2G2, 324—349, 351, 430— 

4  ;4,  441,  442.  0-5,  688,  692,  695,  T08,  718,  720. 
Thanksgiving  for  national  blessings,  1114 — 1110. 
Thanksgiving  for  Providential  mercies,  148, 202— 218, 

281,228,  224.  227—481. 
Thanksgiving  for  (be  Condescension  of  God,  17:!,  171. 
Thanksgiving  for  the  Faithfulness  of  God,  179, 181, 

1  82. 
Thanksgiving  for  the  Grace  of  God,  147, 159, 1G0,  1G1, 

1U4 — 1US. 
Thanksgiving  for  the  Seasons,  1149, 1151,  1155, 115G. 
Thanksgiving  in  general,  99,  108,  111,  115, 148, 152. 

Thirsting  after  God,  052— G55  =  13, 14,  17,  44,  40,175, 
810,  811,  S1G,  987.  989,  1233. 
"My  soul  tbirsteth  for  thee."  C53. 
"  Oh  that  I  knew  where  I  miglit  find  him,"  655. 

Time- see  "Brevity  of  Life." 

Trials,  Troum.es — see  "Afflictions." 

Trinity,  467^47S. 

Adoration  of  the  Trinity,  467—169,  472,  473,  477,  -17s 

Ancient  hymns  to  the  Trinity,  4G7,  468. 

Apostolic  benediction,  91. 

Children  s  praise  to  the  Trinity.  lo7G. 

Consecration  of  self  to  the  Trinity,  475. 

Doxologies.     Pages  757 — 762. 

Evening  blessing  sought  from  the  Trinity,  68. 

Holiness  of  the  Trinity,  470,  472,  473. 

Mystery  of  the  Trinity,  184,  185. 

Praise  for  the  love  of  the  Trinity  in  Redemption,  24. 

Prayer  to  the  Trinity,  470,  471,  47G. 

Trust. 

Trust  in  Christ. 

Ancient  hymn  of  trust  in  Christ,  705. 

Blessedness  of  trust  in  Christ,  704. 

Child's  trust  in  Christ,  10S1,  1082. 

Exhortations  to  trust  in  Christ,  7S2,  783,  897—902, 

907,  981. 
Fear  of  denying  Christ.  767. 
Inconstant  trust  in  Christ,  7S0. 
Trust  in  Christ  as  a  Friend,  4u6— 421.  760,  70s,  7C0, 

771,886.883,  912,973. 
Trust  in  Christ  as  a  Guide.  402—105,  750,  763. 
Trust  in  Christ  as  a  Guardian,  70,  701,  702,  77o,  772, 

77-1,  775,976,  980, 
Trust  in  Christ  as  a  Redeemer — see  "  Atonement." 
Trust  in  Christ  as  a  Refuge,  72,  253,  422,  706,  770, 

777. 
Trust  in  Christ  as  aShepherd,  395—101,  707.  BB2. 
Trust  in  Christ  in  extreme  fear,  779. 
Trust  in  Christ  in  sickness,  969 
Trust  in  Christ  in  temptation,  771.  772. 
Trust  in  Christ  in  the  hour  of  death,  7S1, 11S3, 1184. 
Trust  in  God. 

Ancient  hymn  of  trust  in  God.  200. 

Evening  prayers  of  trust  in  God,  05,  66,  G9,  70,  71, 

78. 
Morning  prayers  of  trust  in  God,  45,  48,  51,  52. 
Safety  of  trust  in  (iod.  193— 19G,  201.  669,  672,  073. 
Trust  in   God  amid  trials,  20,   19.'— 100,  200—202, 

607,  668,  069,  670,   883,  SS4,  944.  955,  959,  900, 

963. 
"  As  thv  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  be,"  67*. 
Trust  in  the  Grace  of  God,  157— 16S. 
Trust  in  the   Immutability  of  God,  667,  6G9,  673, 

677.  888,  o:,:;. 
Trust  in  the  Promises  of  God.  121.  176—181. 
Trust  in  the  Providence  of  God,  4,  2u2 — 232.  242, 

664.  606.  972. 
Trust  in  view  of  the  mysteries  of  God's  ways,  186, 

284—888,241,242, 
Trust  in  the  Holy  Spirit,  450—460,  465. 

Trust jn  the  perseveran ■file  Saints,  976—981. 

Trust  in  the  poworof  Prayer.  645— sjs.  852,  B54,  855. 
Trust  in  the  success  of  Christian  activity,  881. 


u. 

Unuelief— "Help  thou  mine  unbelief,"  779,  789. 
Union. 

Union  of  Christians  with  each  other.  S57— S72. 

Blessedness  of  Christian  union,  357,  ,s59— ioi    SG4. 
sTl  '     ^ 

"One  Lord,  one  Faith,  one  Baptism,"  S72. 
Seeking  union  with  the  Christian  church,  1069. 
Welcome  to  union  wkh  the  Church,  1070. 
Union  of  Christians  on  Earth  with  Saints  in  Heaven, 

Union  with  Christ,  7-9—796. 

I  In  ist  our  elder  Brother,  421. 
"  I  am  with  you  alway,"  419. 
Indwelling  of  Christ  in  the  heart,  997,  99S  =  42, 
421. 
11 1  will  (hat  they  be  with  me,  where  I  am,"  785. 
Perpetuity  of  union  with  Chi  isl,  407,  79G. 
Union  with  Christ  at  the  Cross,  i  -0.  i;  6 
Union  with  Christ  in  bearing  human  nature,  692. 

7-9,  791— 7:) '. 
Union  with  Christ  in  spirit,  79:1,  794  =  320,  700 

701,  7)'— 7"7.  744.  78t,  7s  — 78S. 
Union  witli  Christ  in  trials,  418,  795. 
Union  with  departed  friends  renewed,  1243, 1244,1262. 


Vanity  of  Eabtii,  810 — S1G,  618,  834, 1069. 

Victory — seo  "  Conqueror." 

Vine. 

Emblem  of  Christ,  794. 

Virtues  of  the  Christian  Character. 
Bold  virtues,  viz. : 

Assurance  of  Resurrection.  1271.  1273—1270. 
Assurance  of  Salvation.  669,  681,  J>s2— 884,  976— 

982,  1005,  1170,  1179.  1200,  1277. 
Bearing  shame  lor  Christ.  797 — S02,  807,  834,  966. 
Cheerfulness,  m)— 90s,  971—973. 
Confidence  in  Christ,  :16S,  309,  414,  410,  678,  7G1  — 

763,  771.  930,  970,  979. 
Confidence   in  God.  192—200,  232,  669,  672,  673, 

677,681—038,  682— 834,  9:2.  977,  978. 
Confidence  in  Prayer,  847.  -54.  s,">.~>. 
Courage  in  conflict  aud  toil,  878—881,  8S5— 903, 

993. 
Courage  in  death.  1174—1179, 1194. 1207. 
Despondency  forbidden.  222.  670,  904,  981. 
Energy  in  Chrislian  progress,  990 — 993. 
Living  by  faith.  773 
Prayer  for  Strom.'  faith,  759. 

Trustful  anticipation  of  the  Judgment  Pay,  1277. 
Mild  Virtues,  viz. : 

Contentment.  215,  242,  498.  660,  773,  90S,  909,  926. 

Forbearance.  282,  2-3.  808.  1094. 

Gentleness.  'J-.',  -•53.  -ns,  s,v,.  861—903,  90S. 

Humility,  586— 588  =  215,  389,  577,  99S,  1098. 

Love,  858— S67,  1094.  / 

Meekness.  280-^284,  808,  1094. 

Simplicity,  215.  9  9—912. 

Sincerity;  590,  9o9.  914,  920,  921. 

Submission,  234,  235,  241,  050.  657,  660,  927—937. 

Sympathy,  285,  2S0,  857,  859,  S73— 875,  1093,  1095, 

1090,  1100,1101. 

Vows. 

Vows  in  times  of  distress,  82  \  827,  850. 
Vows  of  Consecration,  Sis— 841.  1005—1069. 

w. 

■yVANDl-RINO  FROM  C,OI>. 

Mourning  over  wanderings  from  God,  627 — 033,  988. 
Return  from  wanderings,  623,  680,  681,  9S4,  985. 
Wanderers  lavlted  to  return.  512—515.  5  16. 
Watchfulness  against  wanderings,  684—638. 

■War. 

Prayer  for  national  peace,  1119. 

Watchfulness.  6.  0-34— 60S,  91C,  1000. 
'■  YYai'liand  pray,'  636. 

Way,  Truth,  and  Life. 

Emblems  of  Christ,  441,  445,  918. 

WlCKRD. 

Their  prosperity.  49s. 

Their  ultimate  doom,  495—501,  536,  5S9,  1203,  12S9. 

Widows,  7G9, 1096. 
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i%T  The  figures  indicate  the  Number  of  the  Hymn ;  the  Page  will  be  ascertained  by  reference  to  the  Index  of 
Pages  of  Hymns.  (See  page  000.)  The  asterisk  (*)  prefixed  distinguishes  such  Hymns  as  were  directly  founded  by 
their  authors  upon  the  texts  indicated. 


GENES!-.  hymn 

1:2 464 

2:  3 57 

3:  (J 220 

8:  19 120.5 

5:  24 140 

7:  1 *529 

8:  9 *526 

8:  22 204 

17:  7 *1047 

17:  19 1D47 

19:  17,22 *521,  *583 

24:  31 *1070 

24:  63 64,  913 

26:  24 180 

28:  ln—22 216,989 

28:  13 116 

28:  16 8 

28:  17 82 

82:  10 240 

45:  5—7 236 

EXODUS. 

3:  14 116,  117 

13:  21 *1118 

15:  2 118 

15:  11- 1-0 

15:  17 1036,  1037 

15:  IS 125,  156 

16:  23 54 

19:  IS 693 

20:  8—11 23,  57 

83:  14 140,  964 

33:  13 741 

3i:  22 721 

34:  6 14b,  100 

LEVITICUS. 

19:  2 

22  :  32 

25:  8—18 


155 

98 

523 

NUMBERS. 

10:  29 1070 

14.  18 161 

23  :  10 1171,  *121! 

24:  17 428 

DEUTERONOMY. 

3:  24 133,  170 

7:  9 176 

10:  IS Ill 

11  :  19 1087,  1090 

12:  9 496,  1226 

23:  14 192 

26  :  17, 18 1065,  1066,  1067 

80:  19 1047 

81  :  6 978,  981 


82  :  3. 


.1ST 


82:  4 193 

82:  31 178,  193 

38:  25... *07S,  886 

JOSHUA. 

1:  5 679 

4:  21,  22 109;) 

10:  1-',  13 130 

21  :  45 176,  978 

23:  14 176 

JUDGES. 

8:  4  '9-2 

10:  10 592 

RUTH. 

1  :  16,  17 1069 

I.  SAMUEL. 

1  :  17 R7 

1  :  22,  28 1045 


I.  SAMUEL,  continued.  iitmjj 

2:  2 198 

2  :  6—9 173, 174,  194,  195,  22.5 

3:  IS 241,  932,  936 

T:  12 64S 

II.  SAMUEL. 

7:  28 G02 

12:  7 747 

12:  13 731 

12:  23 1213 

22:  4 256 

22:  9—12 U5 

22:  47 100 

I.  KINGS. 

3:  9—13 

8  :  39 

8:  ,56 

9:  3 


.813 
.185 
.176 

..IS 


II.  KINGS. 

4:  26 *3T8 

7  :  3—5 558,  566,  602,  729 

I.  CHRONICLES. 

4:  10 S6 

16:  12 159 

16:  28,  29 10 

16  :  86 113 

17  :  26 6' 2 

29:  10—23 *1071 

29  :  11—13. . .  .121, 132,  1S7, 189, 191, 

204. 
29  :  15 144 

II.  CHRONICLES. 

1  :  10,  11 812,  S13,  S14 

2:  6 170 

6:       *1072, 1074, 1075 

6  :  41 *79,  105S,  1061,  1073 

14:  11 770 

15:  4 771 


15:  15. 
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20:  13 10S5 

33:  12 950 

EZRA. 

8:  21 10S5,  10S6 

9:  0 591,  592 

NEHEMIAII. 

9:  5 *113 

9:  6 132,  1S3 

9:  17 160,161,  103 

9  :  80 556,  557 

9  :  83 592,  594 

18:  19 53,54,55,  61 

13:  14,  22 939 

ESTHER. 

4  :  16 *55S,  566,  602,  729,  730 

JOB. 

1  :  21 ,*934,  *935 

3:  17—20 *1196,  1212 

4:  17—21 *1166 

5:  17 795,  9S7 

5:  19 677 

7:  16 «1176 

7:  17,18 170,  171 

9:  1—10 '499 

9:  2 .*307,  334 

9:  5— S 180 

9:  10 128,  181 

11:  7,8 1S4,  *1S5,  234,  237 

11  :  18,  19 71 

12:  7—10 117.  901 

18  :  15 236,  668,  669,  766 


JOB,  continued.  hymx 

14:  2 1201 

19  :  25 *369,  374,  750 

19:  25,26 308,  1273,1274 

19:  27 1237 

20:  S 146 

22:  21 519,*522 

2!:  3,  4 175*655 

26:  12 123 

23:  14 234 

23:  24 134 

29  :  2 -017,  027.  628,  632,  654 

33  :  13 234,  235,  237,  288,  241 

83:  15,  16 ..67 

86:  26 148,  184 

37:  22 183 

37:  23 185,  234 

33:  7 25,464,472 

38:  11 130,  133 

42:  6 60S,  705 

PSALMS. 

2  :  2—5 899 

2:  6 391 

3:5 48,  62 

4:       *67 

4:  6,7 706,  818 

4:8 65,71,78 

5:     *43 

5:  3 46,  48,  49 

5  :  3,  7 6 

6:     *911 

6:  4 600,  7S1 

7:  1 668 

8:     *170,  *1T1,*287 

8:  3,4 118,153,172 

10:  14.. 111,1103 

U  :  1 642,  66S 

11  :  4 135.  136 

18:     *613*619 

13:  1 616 

14:     *494,  *1183 

15:     *921,*922 

16:  9 , 1271 

16:  11 140,  J237,  1250 

17:     *816 

17:  8 65 

17:  15 710,785 

18  :     *  124,  *1 93,  *209,  *669 

IS:  2 72,207 

13:  9—12 115 

18:  10 180 

19  :      *479,  •481,  *4S2,  4S3,  *484 

19:  1,2 118,119 

19:  7 4S2 

19:  8—11 4SS 

22:     «770 

22  :  22,25 52 

22:  27 1036 

23  :     .  .90,  «206,  '217.  "218,  *219.  "280, 

•403, 1178,  «1 179 

23:  1 109 

23:  2 748 

24  :     *30,  •302,  *303,  '364,  365 

24:  7....- 2S9,845,877 

25:       594, '775 

2.5:  2 778 

25:  4,5 43 

25:  11 595.6H4 

26  :  8 18, 14. 15, 16, 17, 82 

27  :     *20,  190,  '507,  '674.  *S84 

27  :  4, 5. . .  13, 14, 15, 16, 17,  20,  22.  53, 

9S6 

27:  7 740 

27:  9 761 

27:  14 676 
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111  :  2,8 129 

111  :  U 958,  962 

113:    »9G2,  974 
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111:  :.— 7 170,  171,  174,  IS 
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116  :  1G 1093 
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118:  21 58,66,58,69,60 

118:  20 .1064,  1070 
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*489,  491,  *826,*914 

119:  9 95S,  1091 
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119:  82 G01,  CC7 

113:  57 959 

119:  07,71 917,919,95) 

119:  94 88,710,  1007 

119:  105 483 

119:  114 749 

119:  125 458,818 

119:  136 - 280,547 

119:  147 44,40,  48,  51,  -r2 

119:  148 04,07,71 
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124:     850 
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125:  1 4,  192,  193,190 

125:  2 280,  077 

12G:     *10:i,  1147 

126:  G 881,  1094 
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127:  2 00,08,  71,  900 
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135:     *lois 

135:  0 120,  180,  241 
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1:  27 

1:  99 870,  846,  967,  968 
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INDEX    OF    PASSAGES*OF     THE     SCRIPTURES. 


PniLIPPIAN'S.  continued,         iitmv 

2 :  I,  2 857,  <>'■'.  665,  869 

2:  8 5so,  587,  5s-,  :»i  i 

2:  5 Tin.  sn7.    SOS,  873 

2  :  6— U..  .-234,  *3S9,  CD-',  808,  808, 
8T3 

2:  f. 24.1,  *24s,  252,  2S7 

2:7 202,  268,  264,  265,  G92 

2:  8 *737 

2  :  8—1 1 252,  351.  888,  737 

2:  9 --'17,  *802,  808,  848,  Too 

2:  10,  11.  ...252,  845,  879, 8S1,  1129 

2  :  12 535,  537,  53\  540,  54S 

2  :  13.  ..240,  458,  459,  4C5,  549,  552, 
1003 

2:  15 957 

2:  29 1062,  10(U 

8:  1 122,  968,  970,  971 

8  :  7—9 816,  817,  320,  430,  688, 

699,  701,  T0>,  *724,  S18 

8:  9 1008 

8  :  13,  14 880,  S9S  903.  *993 

8:  20 925 

8  :  21 1271,  1273,  1274,  1276 

4:  4 422.  96s  970,971 

4:  7 92,  769,  906,907,974 

4:  8 921,928,957 

4:  13 414,  SS6,  894 

COLOSSI  ANS. 

1  :  5 755,  970 

1  :  7 *1063 

1  i  15—17 248,  249,  254,  2S7 

1  :  29 *329 

1  :  21 551,  614,  1006 

2  :  9 435.  439,  442,  414,  446 

2:  10 I. ..248,  *43:l 

2:  12 1043 

8:  1—3 815,  833,  974 

8  :  3,  4 370,  TsS,  792,  793,  796, 

12ii8 
8:  9,10 919 

3  :  11 253,  437,  439,  441,  446 

8  :  12 588,  873,  875,  905 

8:  13 863,  8G5 

8:  14 858.  866,  S67 

8  :  15. . .  195,  769,  906,  907,  908,  963, 

974,  975 

8:  16 84,795 

8:  17 S22,  833,  876,  1097 

8  :  22—2 1 870,  1097,  1101 

8:  24 109S.  1100,  1101 

4:  2 634,  G36,  842,  849,  856 

4:  3 105S,  1059.  1068 

4:  6 84,  923 

I.  TIIESSAI.ONTANS. 

4:  3 36,8,466,994,996 

4:  14 854,860,  1210,  1243 

4:  14—17.    ...325,  608,1267,1268, 
•1275,  1282,  1283,  1284,  1288 

4  •  17 791,  792,  796,  *1237,  1252 

5:  2 1157,  1158,  1160 

5:  6  636,  637,  891,  901 

5:8 891,892,898,901 

6:  10 724,  736,833 

6:  11  84,  857,  864,  S69 

5:  14 878,905,  1095,  1106 

5:  16 968,  971 

5:  17 842,853,  1097 

6  :  23,  24 93,  94,  177,  17s,  761, 

978,  996 
5:  25 1058,  1059 

II.  THESSALONIAN9. 

1  ■  7 1225,  1271,1275 

1  :  7—10 1267,  126s  1281,  1285 

2  :  18 283,  1053,  lo55,  1056 

8:  3 179.  180,981 

3:  13.....' 878,881,981,1094 

8:  15 905,1106 

I.  TIMOTIIY. 

1  :  15. .  .260,  262,  274,  275,  413,  559, 

6  4,  72s  733,  747 

1-17  loo,  lu2,  108 

2:  2 1110,  1112,  1113 

2:  5 248 

2  :  C 818,  789,  743 

2:  8 42,  7-7,  S4S 

3  :  16 175.  262,  263,  446 

4:8 14,948,958,  960 

4  ■  10 524.  180,  74  1 

4-  12  804,928,  1091 

4-16 1060,  1061 

6  ;  6—8 926,  934,  935 


I.  TIMOTIIY,  continued.  hymn- 

6:  12 Ss5,  8j9,   900,   991,  993, 

'1066 

6:  15,  16 15S 

6:  17—19 875,1099,  1 101,  1102 

II.  TIMOTIIY. 

1  :  8 797,  798,  799,  8i;0,  802 

1  :  9 288,  1008,  1012 

1:   12 368,  761,  "797,1277 

2:3     686,  s-5,  893,  896,  993 

2:  12 *37o 

2:  13 178 

2:  15 1060,  1061 

2:  19 ISO,  210,  8S2 

2:  22 489,  1086,  1091 

2:  24,25  586,905,  1094,1106 

3:  15 18H,  sol,  1037,  loss  1'  B9 

8:  15—17 431, 482,  4S4,  488 

4  :  1—5 1060,  1061,  1 185 

4:  6— S •1170,*1186 

4  :  8 370,  751,  753,  755 

4:  17 795 

4:  18 178,246,761,881,882 

TITl'S. 

2:  6 S04,  irai 

2:  7,  8 928 

2  :  10—13 543,  885,  *923 

2:  14 259,  2i,2.  281,8  8 

3:  2,  4 905,  1106 

3  :  5—7. .  .233,  551, 1004,  1006,  1008 

•1012, 1053 
3:7     165,1007,1014,1015 

HEBREWS. 

1  :  3 . .  . .  132,  24:1,  252,  254,  265,  31 1, 

351,  377,  378,  379,  88S 

1  :  S,  9 249,  252,  381,  383,  393 

1  :  10—12 132,  143,  254,  287 

1:  14 71,  161 

2:  8 306.  55) 

2:  6.7 17,',  171.  287 

2:  9 8s-.  73o.  713 

2:  10 366,367,  100! 

2:  11,12 421,  791 

2  :  14 262,  268,  208,  303,  446 

2:  17 423,424.  863 

2:  IS ...412.  768 

3:  4 117,  119 

8:  13 109 

8:  15 36,  497,  *515,  516 

4:  1 535,  589,  590 

4  :  2 490 

4:  7 497,  515,516 

4:  9.... 61,  122.1,  1251,  1253.  1254, 

1255,  1256, 1268 

4:  10 75 

4:  11 109,981 

4:  13 134,  135.  136 

4:  14 *376 

4:  14—16 855 

4  :  15 162,  412,  423,  424,  76  J 

4  :  16 ... .  602,  774,  S15, 84S,  854, 855 

5:  7 421 

6  :  12..: 1245,  1246,  1247 

6:  13 116 

6:  18 750 

6:  19 676,677,  6S2,  753,  970 

C  :  20 337,  365.  366,  375,  876 

7:  24,  -J5....367,  871,  872,  878,  874, 

375,  376 

7  :  25. . .  .247, 299, 301, 826,  780,  746, 

747,  753 

7  :  26,  27 299,  311,  333,  852 

9:  12—14 29J,  887,876 

9:  24 371,  372,  873,  874,  875, 

876,  377,  855 

9:  27 1171,  1205,  1278 

9:  28 746,  1266,  1268 

10:  7,9 259,  274,  2SS 

10:  14 299,  800 

10:  15; 455.  459 

10  :  19—22 413,  735,  a>4,  S55 

10:  28 176,  lsn,  802 

.  10:  25 80,82.81 

10:  86 674,  676 

11  :  ..'1246 

11  :  1 861,  756,  757 

11  :  W,  16 1223,  1261 

11  :  13—16 755.  756,  1223.  1224 

II  :  16 *509,  12  19,  1365 

11  :  25 812,  -1.'',  816,  -jo 

11  :  26 751,  758.  757..  758 

11:  27 133 


HEBREWS,  continued.  iiym* 

12:  1 880,  1245 

12  :  2 581,  722.  7S2,  788 

12  :  3 280,  2S1,  282,  699,  8o5,  so6 

12:  5 981 

12:  6,7 795,943,944 

12:  10 242 

12  :  1 8—25 «sc,s.  869.  870 

13:  3 1095.  1196,  1097,  1104 

13:  6 ]92,  196,770.  1606 

13:  8 *250 

18:  14 925,  *122H,  1224 

13:  15  22,  108 

13  :  2 J,  21 *93,  *94,  *95,  920 

JAMES. 

1  :  5 78, 81?,  813.  814.  914,  9S6 

1  :  6 761,  779 

1  :  12 199,  941,945,946 

1  :  17. . .  .142,  203,  204.  227.  250,  256 

1  :  18 549.  552,  100S 

1  :  22—25 885,  921,  922,  923 

1  :  27 878,  s75,  11  95,  1(96 

2:  14—26 141,  921,  923,1148 

4:  6,10 5-4.  585,687 

4:  14.... 146,  162,  1157,  1161,1104, 
1166,  1168,  1201 

5:  8 1169,  1266 

5  :  10 124.",,  1246 

5:  11 953,  958 

5:  13 -47 

5:  17,  18 852,  b53 

5:  19,20 905,  1106 

I.  PETER. 

1:5 36S,  761,  977,  978,  979 

1  :  7 946.  947 

1  :  S 277,  488.  Cis7,  *0S!>.  *G90 

7"',  701,  7s7,  951,968 

1  :  11 1062 

1:  15,  16 155,  535 

1:  17 990 

1:  19 3  5,  811,  429.  483,440 

1:  22 879.  865 

1:  24 1164,  1165,  1168 

1  :  25 480 

2:  6 1(26,  1(27 

2  :  6,  7 32s,  4,1c.  4„7.  432,  433, 

*4S4,  4.9,  410.  441,442, 
6s7,  700.  1(57. 

2:9 .205,  325.  337.  339 

2:   11 1220,  1224 

2  :  21 2S0,  2-1.  803.  805. 807 

2  :  23 282,  281?.  80S.  1094 

2  :  24    ..299, 31 1, 313,  852,  716,  746, 
793,  1004 

2  :  25 352,  896,  400,  "651 

8:  8 859,  863 

3:  10—13 962 

3:  12 852,  s55 

8:  13 805,  311 

4:  7 634<127S.  1279.  12S0 

4:  11 876 

4:  17,  IS •546,  550,  12-3 

4:  19 17:'.  868,981 

5:  4 1058,  1130 

5:  5 585,  5S7 

5:  7 4,  201.  2i7.  222.  668,  768 

5:  8 535,  C36,  637,  891,901 

II.  PETER. 

1:  10 585,  548 

1:  19 49,  4Si,  434,  489 

2:  21 :...54S 

8:  8,  4 817 

8:  7—12 1281,  1288 

8:  9 556,  557 

3:  10,  11 1281,  12-3 

8:  11 1168 

8:  13 1266,  1269 

I.  JOHN. 

1:3 7S4.  7S7.  791 

1  :  7.  ...299,  .'.on,  3ol.  -.',7,  sii4.*924 
2:  1 372,  373.  "3  5.  876,631 

2  :  2 300,  301.  805,  780.  743 

2  :  6.  ...2S0,  2-1.  282.  288,  -us  10114 

2:  8 *304,  425,427,423 

2:  17 116:?,  1168 

3  :  1,2 957,  999.  1001,*10o2 

8:2 785,  816.  1257 

3:  6 957 

3  :  16 17>8,  260.  285,  562.  730, 

l^s>Q     Cgtj 

8:  17 878,  1096,  1101,  1102 


iM>i:\    OF    iwss.vt;  i:s    of    tin:    s»  RIPTUR] 
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L  JOHN.  m«M 

1:84       . 

4:1   ... 
4      . 
*     I 

4 

4     :      .. 
4     ; 
4      II 

4 

4 
4        . 

6  ■ 

I 

M  I 

.   'Y 

'-' ■'■.  '   -  ' 


tlnuc.l.  IIYMN 

1  I 

1  . 

I  I  • 
1 

a  i 

8:8  IS-.I 

8:   II 

i  : 
I  ■ 
I  - 
I :  U\  - 

i,  -    It. 

I 

I8T0 
II  I 

7      "      !  ■ 

■,  1880,  I84A,  '1848, 
•IJflO 

i 

II  :  16 


MllUi-il  ll\HM 

14:  8  i 

14     ■.  : 

II 

I 

17  :   il 

'Jl 

'Jl      I     5 

•.'I  :    I 

.11 

I  I  :  .•  ; 

:  ll.M 

i 

17 

88:  SO 11-1.  1188,  11-- 
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INDEX   OF  SCRIPTURAL  SELECTIONS  FOR  CHANTING. 
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.410 

19:     . 

417 
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I'SU.MS  continued.  PAOl 
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31  :  t>— 16 II 











H>-J:  16— M 4*1 

IM:    

Ill:     

115:    

llrt:     +t7 

11-  
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VS  ILMS,  continued.  PAOl 

188:    ii" 

ISO:    ii" 

440 

Ml 

m 



149:     44rt 



18—80 • 

li. •     



MATTIir.W 

B:  9— to <51 

i.rKE. 

1  :  88— T3 *t> 

ia:\  ELATIOK. 

laiido 443 


ALPHABETICAL    INDEX    OF    TUNES. 

The  Asterisk  (  *  )  is  affixed  to  such  tunes  as  have  been  compiled  or  arranged  from  the  sources  indicated  or  suggested 
by  them. 
Tunes  by  living  American  authors  are  inserted  by  special  permission. 


TAGE 

Abbidqe ..Isaac Smith,  London, 

diid  about  lS'lO G9 

A  ii  vi  u.i: 188 

Actin- 300 

Acton 869 

Adnai 1S9 

Agnol 200 

Aki.and 403 

A.ENA1 247 

Albbc 309 

Albon 101,  107 

Alder 232,  250 

Al.ENA 200 

Alford 392 

ALFRED 210 

Alt.  Saints W.  Knapp.  -~~ 

Alma T.  /;.  Mason,  274 

Almy 854 

Alpiifxs 'Max  Eberwein.  88,  12  I 

Alps 193 

Alvan 407 

America English.  401 

A.moy Dr.  L.  Mason.  310 

Amsterdam  . . .  Dr.  James  Xarcs.  3G1 

Anlf.v 234 

Apton *German  Melody.  07 

Ariel Dr.  L.  Mason.  37 

Arlington Dr.  T.  Ante.  155,  207 

Arnon *English  Melody.  43 

Ashley 288 

Aston 8^7 

Atiiol R.  Harrison.  29S 

Aylesbury Dr.  M.  Greene.  811 

Badea German.  51,    99 

Bairo  *French  Tune.  102 

Balbrh  v H.  Wilson.  297 

Barky Win.  Tan  iwr.  95 

Barrow 883 

Bap.timeus Am.  Melody.  173 

Bartow 97 

Batf.man 353 

Bates Dr.  L.  Mason.  323 

Bat  A Genevan  Psalter.  319 

Bay 140 

Batton 898 

R 'German.  87 

Beokford.  .  .• Wm.  Mason.  880 

Bedford W.  Wheali.  281 

\\  ! 303 

Belt ;:;: 

Bend  a 256 

Bendon 80,  179 

Behnk :\\~. 

Bkp.ky 276 

Bethany 211 

Bey  w 217 

Bingham.. *.V.  S.l,i  | 

1040 IS 


PAGE 

Blois ir,».  Mason,    130 

Bonaji 300 

Bond 290,  323 

Bonn 334 

Boylston Dr.  L.  .Vason. 

177,  221,237,335,  341 

Bremen 222 

Brent 254 

Brighton Dr.  L.  Mason.    07 1 

Brooklyn 143,  327 

Brown Win.  D.  Bradbury.    159 

Buren 80S 

Butler 170 

Byp.d 190,  233 

Cairo 325 

Calbp.a 220 

Calva I  )2 

Calvary 294 

Canon Thomas  Tallis  (Orig- 
inal Copy) 49 

Canoneury 356 

Canterbury.  . .From  Pkviford's 

Psalms,  1071 19 

Carmel 10S,  410 

Cave 263 

Christmas.. *Old  English  Carol.    112 

Clayton 311 

Cole 154 

Coi.ma 406 

Cooper 109 

I  Corinth Dr.  L.  Mason.    175 

Coronation O.  Holden.    113 

Cowpeb Dr.  L.Mason.      96 

Crobwbll 897 

Dalston .1 .  Williams.      46 

Danube 52 

Dayton 196 

Deal 32 

Dediiam Wm.  Gardiner.      39 

Denfieli>..*C.  G.  Gliiser.  109,  1S7,  239 

Dennis *//.  G.  Ncigeli.     253 

Dixon 218 

Dover Unknown.    875 

1  >owns Dr.  L.  Mason. 

1 19,  229,  233,  303,  321 

Duke  Street TohnHatlon.      53 

Dundee. .SooteA  PaaUtr.  121.  807,  411 
Diwit-rm  line... SnoteA  Psalter. 

129.  313 

DUREB. .'. 170 

Durham *  English.      S6 

E  \ster-tide Old  Roman.    115 

F-ffield 156 

Kitnfr 2S6,  840 

Eland 242 

El.RE 140 

El.DEN 162 

Ell 195 


PAGE 

Ellard 259 

Elliot Dr.  L.  Mason.     852 

Elton 183 

Ei.ville 118 

Ei.vord 208 

Elwuj 203 

E  n  wood 246 

Epsom 128 

Erfurt Martin  Luther.      75 

l'.r.N  in...- Dr.  L.  Mason    114,  185,  1-4 

EitsiciNE 372 

Eitah T.B.  Mason..    367 

Evan 171.  817,371,  399 

Federal  Street.. H.  K.  Oliver. 

376,  3S9 

Field 22.  815 

Fleet  Street 24  02 

Frith 60 

Galena 273 

« I  ANGES *Oll  M,  lody.      47 

Glen 132 

Glyn 234 

GOLDEN  Hill. Amerif  in  Melody.      51 

Goodwin Geo.  James  Webb.    181 

Grafton Dr.  L.  Mason.    251 

Gretna 30 

Grove 9a 

Greenville..  J.  J.  ,.  .5,368 

Hamburg From  Oregon  m 

Chant,  by  Dr.  L.  Mason, 

218,  293,  336 

Hampden Dr.  L.  M tson.    295 

Hardy 55 

Harwich '.  *  German.    1 33 

Ueber George  Kingsley.    221 

Hebron Dr.  L.  Mason. 

42.  L69,225j  241 

Hereford Dr.  L.Mason.    299 

Uobabt Wm.  Mason.    2S7 

Holbein Wm.  Mason.      63 

Holland 142 

Holtii  am 30 1 

Hooper 84 

Howard Mrs.  Oath  bcrt.      34 

HoXToN 300 

Hill 81,70 

HURON. C  P.  E.  Bach,  Hamburg, 

17SS '..       20 

Indus 119 

Iosco John  Huss.  103,  197 

Io\v\ American  Tana.    8-; 

It  u.ian  Hymn F  Giardini.    144 

.T  a  \r.\v  ay 'Spanish,    206 

•Iaynes Spanish.    192 

johnville 85 

Kane 50.  ?,*■> 

Kf.eble 79 

Kelvin 193 
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Karu*. »Hwt*l  batfc 

Kirt>> 

KiKki-ALt      .    ,0— j*» K Bmt.   960 

K-.       a  .     888 

.    MB 
'naltjt  Tun*.      94 

LATiiitor.        Dr    L.  Jfa«n.  •:' 
I 

bWI  .194 

L»»is  830 

Lim 186 

LtTturiuj> Dr.  L.  Mason.    833 

.848 
S10 
96 
Luniv 
Lctti  •• 



Ltxe ;;i 

-    Joseph  ; 

Lttc 

Maitlam- Imeriean  Tui. 

Mnti 

Mum 

V.ait... 
Habso 
Mask 

Mae*  .898 

Mvut.v  JO,  836 

..     890 

Seatdk  Ptalttr.    848 

Una 

Meae f'lUwtra 

Mini  HI  II »«   *j.".- 

<-<-!•«»  TV 
'• 
Meeiih  •  Dr.  L.  Mamta     SO 

Uaam» 

Ml»!"M..i  IL<> Or.  L. 

■ .  889 

Mitt.,  ed »«.R&»(Wj.  83 

.  Wm.  &  Brattary.  880 
VxrfiM  Luther 

Original  form 408 

»in..A.  881 
Mum                         ^r»  F.  ft- 

I     JKmml  810 

Vum.  19! 

•    tuj.  .OWC*«rrAJMo<xjt  88 

!  rmuel  Webb*.    8M 

Xrw  Yobe  TriB.VSaote*  Tun*. 

TS.901.  Jit 
Nub 

Nillxi ..  H5 

...  1C4 

So»; '                                         ..  8M 

-   •  68 


faobi  i»,.r 

■• IV  ..OrWm.Cf 

Nutwa KM    -i  M                 '                               4.". 

Koawtoa Dr.L.M                   91  Miau                              '  >>].  Stifv 

NlEUIil  I'.' '.  ft 

<»''  .    898 

Oak I      /     Mm  -i ./.  Romnmull 


■ 

»>U>  llrNDEKliTII »'m.  Fru/i<\ 

■a  F*ai«<r,  1548.    :: 
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853 


CLEAN 

olivet  Dr.  /.    I 

Huii-tz. *»om  CTryoriaii  Chant. 

Olnet Dr.  A.  if<i*»i. 



U. •Jfaaaal 

■    , 



I 

Or.  T.  Ua*ti*t*.  1 

... 




.    PMH    AM 

Ill 

v 878 

I Jw/m  (A»*<      168 

i30 

. .  Thomas  Tallin.    . 

THrU  

Tn  iTi'iir.r..  li  rmt."    881 

TlitOl  1>  111  NOBI  I'lll    II'    / 
Genevan  loiter.  I 

TlltoN 
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Albkc,  (G  lines) 800 

All  Saints 277 

Arnon,  (3  lines) 43 

Baikd 102 

Bava 319 

Bay 146 

Becker 87 

Belt 377 

Berne 818 

Berry 27G 

Bevan,  (G  lines) 217 

Brent 254 

Buren ! 803 
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Canon 49 

Danube,  (S  lines) 52 

Dayton,(S  lines) 190 
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Elbe,  (6  lines) 140 
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Stanfield.  .' 248 
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Bayton 893 

Bedford 2-1 
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Lyme 174 
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Maklow 820,326 

Martyrs 313 
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